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The issae of the present edition of the poetical works of the great northern bard may indeed be 
said to meet a self-evident requirement. While " cheapness" In Literature is one of the " orders 
of the day," it would be manifestly absurd and nnjast that the matter of price should place some of 
the most magnificent poems in the English language beyond the reach of the millions. The same 
spirit of enterprise which has given to the world the cheapest editions ever published of Shakspore'a 
and Byron's Works, and also of tlie "Arabian Nights* Entertainments," now pursues the saitio 
plan with regard to the poetical compositions of Sir Walter Scott. 

At tales of chivalry, these poems are calculated to excite a lively interest in even the most placid 
hfeast : for certainly no epics of ancient or modem times contain descriptions more thrilling than 
the battle-scenes depicted by Scott. In exquisite contrast therewith are the pathetic portions of 
these metrical romances ; while every one must admit that in the art of delineating scenery by the 
word-painting medium of verse, the nortitiem bard was eminently successfuL The Notes appended 
to the poems contain a variety of carkms, Interesting, and edifying matter ; and these, in the pre- 
sent edition, have been retained with m Bttle abridgment as possible. Indeed, the pruning-knife 
has only been used in respect to thoM Imgtby quotations from old authors which are well-nigh 
nnintelligiblc except to the scholar whe Is enabled to decyphcr the mysteries of their quaint dia- 
lects. 

No more need be said in introducing to the maasea of the population the Cheapest Edition of the 
Poetical Works of Sir Walter Scott ever yet issued from the press. But the Publisher takes leave 
to add that tliis, and the other cheap editions of popular works already Issued from No. 313, Strand, 
will soon find themselves in the goodly companionship of many other literary celebrities, all pre- 
senting similar claims on public patroni^ and support. 



SKETCH 

LIFE OF SIR WALTER SCOTT. 



Bl the l\iMdDltlic(.'Dlluiie WTnd.TnlliealilMwn 
ur Edlnbnnth. Hit fslhur. Walter HciiiLwu,b7 

before (ht lilrtMtMifrffolMHilHi.hlBifir.loni, 
His mnllKt wiMAnne Kutbcrtenl, rlAHl ilmiBh- 
terMDt,.(uUiillu[liBrlDT4.prole.»urnflledJciiie 






_iB liked ■langthenonbem Inw 
tDd. In tall Hitobhwn^lGi 
ilr»i '•MjUtturigrSaihoit 
irtt,ir<^lui(nni In IMotdale k 



hlmfBin<nu%nS2ahA«D(lier'"liddle"bMi 
viuit iliB calhid > "(niid psiitlnnn." 
Owtiig w * lerer In hi* eUlitMnib vuBib. Ii 

wirdi recorenil ill nunftl urengtli or nn 
metiT : uHl ihiu Boott, Ilka bl> UtBtrmu w 

lunemtt: LfliD Brnn. ■!», thaa^ In mi It 



ehWih hiuori 



>^>iMir«t(afIIUdeB.' I UB tlMTtfon Unemr 

ouna I biT> nuda to itnain muiy • ditl j, and 
(mm hla Mr dun*, tbt " Tloww <a Tamw/ — 



Tlia paetra Ailtiai ma nearly lUrt; Teare of 

Xwbenlwmutladi uidtfzcblldRn bom to 
, b«twNB JTN md am, ail puttied In In- 
Itmar- Tlu ImI of Hmm ehOdran, wtan died in 
cHloluxid, ma alas oOM WaKtr, which was the 
HQTalent hodly niino. A iOipMon that the 
doaa alniatlmd! the ColMEa ir?iid had been In 
aoma manTa onnected i%h Iba etrlUnE laor- 
UUtfin talafanlljr.liidaOBdSlrWatter't lather 
•- re to the honae wMch he erer atter- 



to matiuMriUoE one oltben left deeean-' 

, enapt ^ValUr hhnnK and nil nnrt, 

and, to him, dcneat, hrotlMr, Tbomai Scott, 

na nbleot ol onrmanuHr waa an iiMoaimoBlT 
buiauTenild: bnthe had nearer died, in conM- 
qnoMa cfhli flnt vet-niina.beln|Fiiinleted with 









ijtew, 1 onDpose, to 11 son cl lElirionB allectto 
for ihe confeucdlo old AllHin Wilton. Ihe taooi 



SiaBmKnrtB F« aranimutaiion of Uw d**u. 
flutnrlSwItiitf^iaieGora, uidbNiTHie 
Intiiamoaa. AHaon hntantlf loofc noiaaai f i*n at 
mr porxML nnd took care ^hat ber eonlUMiit 
■hoald nM M nUaet lo anr fDrthcrtaniMUI«i, 

Hiaraa I waa eoDMrtwd She -=~— 

of eonnei aid-IbafobeanLheei 
a lanalic'^ire thnt Hehow 



le o4dtenie4\t»iitw«Mt(kWi.Wi»S^™t 



oftan u a ilwep was kUIML 1 Bbonld be anppei 
•Dd toMlMd up In ihe nklii. warm lu It viu 
flued tiiin the cartmm ol tlu unlmiit. In ttalg 
VutBr-Uke lialilHiMiii. I well mueinbaT l^fbig 



u venomtile oM 



DMke me (n to unwl. I alio AlatbuMr romm- 
ber the lata HIT (himra Uaal)iMjnl]olBliU[ In 
nil Undlj attampt. Ho was, Ooa know* how, 

ffitaij 



of tlw Uraja). wUli a ■malfaiekad-liat, denlr 
liead, and enibn)ldFrea4Corli» watetsot, au a 
UCbt-oolONied coat, wnb mUk-wUtc toOa, •<-' >~ 
mlHtaz? faiOdcm, knaalinc on tho groima ' 

me aui diugbil' tila wuccli utDlu -' 

tndiMB ma to follow It. Tti« w 
MUtaTjUdtlutnfut, imMiMI in 1 






ha nUfhl MTUka of tbo beiwfld^ eflecta ol tlia 
mMtdoar walon si lliat plans, than tho mont 
buMonalda el EniUati watetliutiilana. It doei 
ON *wear Ikat hU leg wu Improved bv tin 
watan: and attar ■nar'a midance inBafb. be 
«u MUB bMk to BdlnlMinih, Iwlwean whlcli 
tilj ood flw lam of SondT-Knawo, ha "wUlad 
ainj, UD about Ui elgtuh Tear, wbcn bo waa 
MUt to PmaUaHMiu, lor tka boaiflt ol aea- 
MtUnn. Hare M reaialiwd Kit aome weeka, 
andtTtboewiol anaimti and bar* ha becanw 
aeqoamted Willi an QU Biddlei of locraiK, named 
Bal|ettT>whohadBBrTadm the German wan, 
aiM 'altan naoL (Auaetar, and ainlolUi be 
afMnrarda nuodoMd In tbo lobnltaUo lujor 
VatMJMgmr at *Ilw Lafand ol Uootrow.' " 
From rmton-mna, bo was led back to hli 
fiUbar> IUBM,ui Ueorge ttaiuara, whicb con- 
Iteied to be hl> otaUblied rotldenoe uatu bli 
Itrn i>oet'B father, Ilionfh an excc«c11iifll^ aX- 

toFtOwlatf tobl((|]iamiltr,vaaanoxcap(UHUi]]T 
tnXlKedclilld. lathesarUaloflorliat lili-'"<"- 
catlim, ha w>t,to a great, extent, allow 
fdlow the bant ol hfa own IncDnukHo. — 
mndlr toMBlabu ol tba an^eTa obHrvanea ol 
the deotUali Babbolh In btatatber'ii honse i hat 
he addi,"lCrweek-dBrtBAiwarovoi7Bgrao- 
■kle. Mr lamenaaa and or ioUtan' bablta bad 
BMdo BM * toltrabl* raader; and m; bouri of 
Mmco van ninwr iwit In reuUuK aluad to 
mrnotborFope'i&uulBtlonof HoiDer, which, 
eio^tlns a l«w tiadltftmiiT balladii, and the 
■ann fat Allan Buaay'i 'E rargwo n nu tbe 
flmpaetiyirMob I penuod." 
^lTn,be waaa^to the ieand elan ot the 
<lnBnBar. or Hlah SehMil, of BdlnbDndi, then 
Muht b7 Mr. Loka Ftaaar "« good Latin 
■cholar.and a mr vortbr man." Bat Soott 
madenoanUdinn at tlw HIeb Bl^ooL All 
Ui ourtuu won deultocT. and little to bo de- 
pandtd <a ; and In all the hranobei of InmiDa 
lutnellon. he vaa HiTpaaied br hmdnds ol 
bq*i ol whom the world ha* iMrar hoard. 

Bnt hM edaeatlon waa not lotoli ontnuCod 
to BI^-«cbaol laaKou.. Be had a tutor at 

naflital ebars* on ^TlnUr, church hlxorj-, the 
Comaoten, and w lortb. "I."wrlte>i[iapoct. 

liar; DT friend {tbe tutor} was aBoutidjioKd- 1 
w»> a Tory, and ho was a Whig i 1 haled PrB«- 

lerioai Bhihlaiidtirs : ho liked the Pronbyterlan 
—rAeilmijiailjiaSUiiArgylc; iOiliatiTo 



t olthn of LiQie Fnuer, ha wai 
Or. AdaiiK tbe rootur. lie Btt 
the Urammar SebaGl,Kalu, n 
canto acqnalDtad with Jnmei i 
t;nL who altrnnuih became 
pabllibera of fumo of Ui moat ^.. 

Ha rettuned to BdlidHircta, aL 

OoU^e, In Dorembor, litS. Heotfi m^enltr 
eoFaar waa not a brilliant one. Hli proiinaK hi 
thalAtIn language wasslDwandhaltlnfi andu 
lor UieeL be contrastod an InTlnelbla renac- 
nanoo to that noble tongue. Amuw hi) elan^- 
ton he waa known aa the "UreoiiBlockbaad i" 
and tbli drcnraatance coming to hla knowledge, 
•mbtttered him aWI further agalnit Ihe stadrof 
Uw lanooagea of the greateat poeta and aane of 
anMiia«T. "AQ boiiea ol mj pngea^ bo 
wTKei, "mthe Onak — —='"-1^^ •■ 



wanting In tba balance. 1 upportadthiilureait 
by a pr^aalon of bod rwdtUK and ah awM ga- 
irt^ at the aame tfana, be coald not nppreai hk 
■nrialiaat^j|M^dKl of ottH>f Uw-war kmnr- 



thawoithrrrolMWtr Sdnll Uvat 
and rculC when aRerreara bad ah 
boT. who li a very baa Greek Khol 



Dnimhl Stewart was led ta enieniOD arerr high 
ojiliikni of hli pupa 

aall at home npon the dr; ami batreii wUderncwi 
of forme and oonvonncaa. U wai in the dla- 
chaqro ol hit dutlea at a writer^ Aolicllon 




ly both in Eni^nd and U 

. iH Inourdsyti and Scott, 

Ihrouihont Ida inbseqnent camer. wu devoBta 
thrtiiXfu] to the ProTtdcncc that bad aared blm 



li* ImgueiUlr utd ' 



, Tlcce, drlnUDff 



Mid Inliilnnt to ibon who had Men Ini for- 
iBuia. TMn wu noUiIng ol ilu prand, kU- 
cooulacem nwilaM, or mtnlvnnt anxiK, la 
aoatt. Th* wwkaeH ol oUwn hi ■l<ru> n- 
ocdtd'wltbiiktaid^iBdplirtw BM. Ibua, in 
OwfidiHHOt hlihni^ m DndUmdemtdlnK JcAn 
VUho ('' ChHUDBUr Kottli"), vbo vu then 
nam * CMiildata ^th« dulr of nunil iilillD- 
upl^itntlioUidTtnllyslHinlmnh, rnrntbt 
china Ql nDfltiMB, bnmAt ualmf him on ae- 
connt Dt Wuun'a mll-kaown comrlvlal luUu. 
"tbe onlr noUt ol mmmIob.'' wiltaii Icott to 
WUHn. -^li that, vlth Uh fln o( Inilu, he hu 
lioBuaea Mma or ui aceantrklilsi ; Ml dU ha 



JBi ijolenloiii Foraonia tlma after hb udmla- 
^QDldtothaioiiatj-oI "Adroailti," be npplM 

U SlS!jt» flnt loMuSi CaTMnlf r, vh?wai 
OaatlMd to bBesBH Ladr Scott. Ths jilie* of 
flnt meatbu mi nanr UllalsDd, la (;nmterlaiut, 
irhtn iScouwu aoloimilpg ion tcwweeki. 

Chulqttc Margaret Carpcnii^r wn> tho daugh- 
Ur of Juu Uuiiwiitler. ol Ljm: a doroicd 
Traaeh Rormllit. who held office uoder the 
OOTCnuBont, and who had teen ariien Iram 
Trance In conaeqiience of tbo overthrow of the 



traotloni." 8ho hod a form that xvait Uvht ai a 
falrr'i : acomploxLou of tho deurest anoUchtetC 
ollTa ; ejai, lura* deej^Bot^ and d»2llilf . of fhe 
•<n«t Itattiin bmwn; and aprofuiloD "f •aim 




'ALTEB SCOTT. .X 

•nn l)treetj£lhibiirch. llii i>ar«iilk win 
.v.. ^TuunWIOihtniaich: lail, altar 

I (luO^ of a Roiid wile, thoaffi 
inil MiMi^ owtuf III IMT French 
w not o< a kind to atualgauulc 
■ Canantar waa not hia flni lore. ITbm 
nEntCaenth j'ear, he fell ih'ti-ly Ln Ioto wUli 



aOntfortn 
Id the 110111 



1M kdr reiiiinKi 

mdter Hcuti. iM pi 

vanUnff bcr pai«nt of w 



ig poil't lathnr. Inier|.u«d, hf 

Throuuh UTonl Vrng 

I dreau nf an nKlnal* 

Dionvtth thin lady: hnt hli hope< tnoiinatiHl 
abcrnelntrmarneiltongntltiiianodhe bi(h- 






t IndelaiUnhlo and 



hafialr 



-,— , all with* cbanmlitl n 

-_ to which toeib or tbo nwat vtrfiet n 
iMltr iind wUteneaa Int tIMIr aiaEitanea : v 

MvhSeui 



Sfud 



hi" em wi 

HDflo WBi de 

- '-itermlitii 

II7 hudui 



t! tha throu ud eheit w< 



realed. HUwaatham 

IMc pen In Ennpo. Httrhsl ., 

nuu;, hhtoatcaU ornananno novel, 1 „-. — ... . 

[HillEleal panvlihit. ijlvtn«]dilcii of denined eelr- 
biUlea, draiua. flowed with abnoA nnbroktii 
regnlan^ fran hla teemlnz brain. 

Sbortlj alter Ua tranlailoni from ths Canan 
w<raBnEilfabed.hla "War Hone ol the EdlnboriA 
Uahtl}n(e(iu,>' a nnlea ataatlH> traeedr ot 
"Ooata ron BerHchlnnn of the Iron Hand," and 
a dmia, whldihaaDedtbe"HonuotAipen.'' 
HlH Oiat orlglual baUadii war* -OtoHnW' the 
"Bre of Ht Jnlm," -Tho Oraj llniihM?' tbo 
"Elre-Knc," ■■Bothwell I^aatfe," "The Bhsp- 
liard'a1We/'"PtiMrmenta,-Ae.|-atlttaeeawera 
pqbiiihed in tho joan inr. ina. 

He now ncian tha ptvimmlloni tat hla flnt 
hnponant wurk-"Tlw UlnMrelii)- of tbn Seol- 
il>h Border;" the flnt two Tidiinieii of wlilch 
appeared In Mm Tbo third Tolame wai pub- 
llificd In Uio nun* of the tollowlnn rear. Id 
1»1, the mctrtcnl .romance of-HirTrl«lrgm-w»» 

liicror; profits, wai nearly, if not iiiilte. £lfioo a 



iclof tbOMilltiie: thehandswcR . 

iheo, and tha wnole ooiUne wai ' 

MiaaiT Tlcpar, irliluwt a looch or 1 

donwIiMei. HsMUna ot Ihia poriod ol hd Ule, . 

Id attar tw^ ha nU, "It waia prond ntght < 

with nw wtUB I Urat fomd that a pretty vannE i 

iroman eonid think It worth her while to Bit and 1 



Voat^lAiitei,i.iiHv M Ibji ^tVtmfaKWO»~ 




WALTEK SCOTT. 
aW4). In ',««.*< twBun hli "Life ot VipolBon 
maniDln, fto. In IS!«. Utenoralot " WoodUock,- 
- CkimlelB ol tlia Ciimmmlt," •• L<Ua» of 
H*luhl lUlBtnwtliei,'' ■ p^tlod (natlH. 
vrtuoi iBRdininl, ■ml-umuUc itnlii. In Ow 
ntrlt or la "DasmnproinlilM i^it formrd 
ScoU of llu old Ktaool," lod nrlou minor 



|gH, "WflMrtcy," ivnan nine yeati pte- 
TtuoilT. anil twice lulil ■■idF, wns pnliUsliod. II 
took IM vtaulii noTi'i-reiuiinc Htiiid byiieilEht- 
f 111 nuprlH, w oclglnid wu iu Mfls, u fnih 
and nUnnI Ita chunctan, and » dallchHiriy 
dlflSnnt Uh entlKi inHrlC Hid mmpodUonottha 
wuifc Innn iho itaniMTpijd huipMlir ot the Tart 
nujorllr ot llu uoroli Ih tukh pifiir to tbe an- 
pearanoe ot Scott ■* a oompMUor In tba annik 
BddolpTonfletlon. 

Men yiur, IRU, uw itis pnUleatlDn oC the 
"Lord of tin Iilom'' a nufrnlfloont narratlva 
poem, bavliul tor Iti ilinuo the dani^ia and 
aeUerainenU at the hemic Kobort Bmee, In the 
■trii«letor Hoottlsh hidnieodence aiubue the 
fonddaUe Edward tbo Flnt ol Encliiud. Ihe 
nme jear, ■■ Oar ibuinerlnc," one of the most 
popoloT And deUghlfnl of allhia proee flcliona, 
waapnUlalMd. 

BcoU had BOW lonnd oat that hti etienclh b; 
h«. ...«^>i "o^etf were mainly vxeit^ In Ilje 

d Important hltiiDrlcat eve niHADd 



|K»lluil innlDS ta Ityron had ruen alxive the 



SS 



IX'S 



nlnwai nulilt vlileh wireiaomlnnit cUaniUi^rts- 
ile> of Ida nataio, that, trlthont oiu apparent 
panirol cnTTor regret, he ahoald have ifently 
withdrawn from anyabowot competltloii with 
Jiyiun hito • departnient ot llteratDro In which 
he ibsn waa, aud mil la, wUhoui aire rival by 
whoin liii asverelgntjt aa the monanh ut piose 



BiAviitlnf apoemon'TlieFIeld 
-a aljnulullnrei by the way. I 
■Autlqnaij," prolHlily "»■ mn*t 
III hh uroia worhn, « 



Jlondifl 



,lie dbMIi 
d tfie ■• 









■W^E^-i^S^ 



Bxtruoroinary 
;ar, iei«, the 
"Legend of 



dcene otpopnlaTlty, K 

MoRinise,'' end In Dooenili 
" Ivanhob" wore siren to i 
wnrku, " Ivanhoe *^ wai th 
exienilT^ drcnlBIed and 
nilred In EnfflaniL 

Ot the ittoaUiInN twehe yean ot his life, the 
followlnffare the principal wurkit—ITio "Monas- 
ter" Oi«^ t lie ''Abbot" (WaO), '■KenllwDTth" 

"ar^U 'S"* "^""s 'ko"" ■'weli!-'"® 
layii on Koinance." "Macdufl'i Cross^ oafflL 
~:!iNfOUiiilr^"nud"TalMal the Craudeta" 



t ywr. 1 

.A f-w 






SSrrianiiiTg 



h blggmphlcal prefaces, an 



bid been lootdad, and lUutiated Ihnmfhunt by 
hlatoilial and anUqiHUlaii aiuuuihiiig. The 
aaaie jeai, the eharmliw unral of -■111* nir 
3[alddinrth''wlapnblfihed. bi Ult "Anno 
ot OMcateln," a "Htitoiy olBGOtland''lIILa^l- 
ne^'a ZneyoloMHIa, rnlnr ot " AnelHit fleonlih 
Hilton^ ^'^eBot ■ arandfathor- (third 
bbH«4, were pnbUabed. The (oOinrlDR year 
OnOK waa oeooplBd with a great deal a mis- 
MUaDMo* Hbia^ work— the prlndinl dlwlikli 
wat "AwUndtaiw.or tbeAyrahlre Tnuedy,'* 
"Eaiaya on Amdent Paeby, end "lail&tlani 

hny." mi wtlDMMdttu ptddlutlaii el " Coimt 
BoMit of Farb " and *■ Caatle ninganniB "— both 
ot them a melaiioludy faDbif off from the *'<lny 
Mamierhipiind^>Inaluie,^ whkh maAed the 
zenith of lililateUeM. Bcott'a but attompte at 
romaBO»-wi1tlnc ware made et Xapla, a tew 
DHUtfha balor* bla death. Hen he becin and 
flDlahed ■ nonL which he called "nieBleie ot 
Helta.' and a ihotter tale, "Blunro." Ot 
theaa mMa oflotta of a fait-explilnc gnlaa, Ida 
toiriD^aw and bhsnphDr uyi, '■neither ot 
Omm norela wBL I hope, tee the uiht." 

aeoti-lhonihtaMly and nalnrallT proud o< Ihe 
Utenry callhls, was inalnly ambltrous ot becom 
log the own o an Inun n e landed es a a 
b e ha onlal mans n, a d he nd of a 
ODir line errlto lal proprlolors ^ rea 

oM^sall y ila genu 




u tat ait, MJanea, mnatae. or aima, 
>sy other eonmTy hi BinopB and 
^ : bat Um great majority wen ntterly 
m unviB, whoae anhnallnE motive waa 
I TiAar oaiMal^, and wHb wliou taitmslon 
mid haya ha** dadly dispensed, thoogh 
an neelTad a oowieoua wekeme. 

iH paid npMted vlalU to Lwdon. wbare 

he w«l always a 1 



IV^'^^o' 



bli London vlHlt*. be rreqaenlly dine< 
Kid aroused will, .he Itlng, .Oeor. 



a WALTER RrOTT. 



Blr WalKr *iatft (Mnnicter) l»i"II «•» ""l "(Irennrfit »li Wllllmii<-«rll) liiaklU 



■Ddlbort Mnrl«a tllMiiBaT*TiDMvUli. ItwM initer^ keltlllcit ,_. ^ _, 

dnriiu; oiw dI IIhui) London TMt* <1UI) tut M IhUI* tron Abrnh'an, who hul nravknulr : 

(Mt Iiord Brnn, lor the flnt Uma, mil tka tm iMiuilntMHw wHh lb* worthy BnlMlMn 

■Nwu contnotM ■ nintniil romct, vkkti laitfd net, «iu1 tuhiil ilu' laRle-MniB of the VUr 

tuliHis u Uier llTtd. In London. Scon, at the Lonilun, Innanit SJr WIUIsd aa Ih Hlled dn 

tablo ol hit frMnl% cams Inconioot with hhu HiolonaaallarTof >liilTroad.iiT>uigntlD|iihi 

■tnnaa eliBnwten. To ana of tbua he nicn BtloraU, Us «lr Vlfflaai>) coUumo wh ■ 

In the MknrtBR eitract Irom hit dlaiT> nodar qalta ixrfnt. Tha warthr aldarmui, who hi 

tbadalaotUwnberMh.uai:— h«nite||nd ant "nfarduin ol tipaiiH," a 

Iflleir bv the ImDiidanI jnlillciitW ot Ihe tela- wnnid axpiHiB tain crillclivn. ai 

tmiod HnrrM WUaon— who. pnok Irom carllau throw ■ aluKe ol admiration 01 

I>oHiUUIT,lHp)>ou,huJivecrwlihliaIIthci<ir (black knltn, whkh. ilka a in 

world At naeli and manger, and now otillr^ hunter ol deer," he had alad 

— 1. 111 — » ■. — k 1-1. _ ■.■-..«_ . — ..« ^ay," qnotb 



"^ft^ 



ol whaieTer aha klHjw^ or can hivent, aboat 
KwlB'a. in Arjjie aireetwhcj 



.t..,..jy^(whflre'a7(nir ajioon.) 

Tfala Hllegad conrervBllau bol 



eaeapeilhc 



the comnanT. t , 

Jd to be Mrer HcoK M the lUng, tor las Lockan lnilnnatea)the 

4hD WHS far tnmi heaBtUal, II it paniaaa u( restoring iha KlniTi fiood^unHr. 

-JbiiiMi bat a amiM, uacy gUL to nteroiulr abaken by the cnnmliHt afeler- 

liiroodenii,anddvkbalr, andlbOMianMra diiih'b tndicraaa reKoiiriiuse to hlmielf. 

wild aohoottn*. lanaladthliaeaidenihaa Anotlm Imnorlant event In tha Ule at Seen. 

ipedhor iiaeB»ry,fDr,^nEaBoRotFnnch waa his Ural rlult to the Franet eapUal, In UU. 

falconer, whohawkaol an they feci ndchthAva Parfu waa then oeenided Iv the vlettwloBa alUea, 

had a dlBCInclloii whbcli I am (or frocD dcalr* and all irmnoe lay proBtrato and eKhaaatea 

tne-' atler taarjIiiantiE Aorta at nnlTenal demlhlak 

Whan, In 1B9S, (umrga IV vlalinl EiUnlmrvh, To sqmiulu hmkan^ It laoniod at It nwar 

TCMiilton. and Duklni sverylhTni plcaiant, de- nipnnr be la Ebi aerloDB^iinaer tnm ony- 

▼olved npon Mcott; and It was ci>iiceded on all tklni that tha fiaDanilion eeaU do to dlataik 

hnndg that he acqnltted lilmielf In perlectlnn. tbenh Hot ■>, bowarar, ta tha eyea of HeoU i 

IMBgh. on tlH wboln, the arraniienioBia tor who, thouh tn domeMe polllla hl> tiewi wen 

the leoapciea st the menatiEh wen adnlraUy a* tiwitalBUed and aa worthlas* a* a cennoB- 

carried ent, and gara jm^et utlafacUon, both idace cannti7 "Hqplre," could iM and |ad(i 

to the royal gaaat aid to Hoott, who had the unportODt Enrojiaan qnoaHona wtth tlw eye and 

prlneipal aapeitnteBdema of tbem, yet Ihata ee- tlia mind of ■ Ima itatennan. VaMrrloa to tiM 

omnd one or two mlahipa whMh bad a decided ablteC and anpaiCDtly helplaaa conaubn o( 

teBdeney to InqMtt a iodleroiia onicaraBDe ts France, he wilin:—" Yet tuiicomitry win aoon 

wtiat wu tataaded to he dlgnUled and hnprea- neorer Che aeinal loaaea ah* haa nutaUed 1 lar 

elTa, and whleh. ihaDih they gnatly annoyed nOTer waa then a aoU ao MoHOd by uture. or 

both the KlBc and Wr WaUer, were hlfUy w rich in corn, and wine, and on. and (n the 

aranalng to the rei: of ibe cominnnlly. One at anlnulad Indnnry ol lia InhaUtanta. Frame ii 

thaaa lantfuble iMldanta eoaalKled In the loyal at pnaent the faiibd iriant, alnggllnf, « nUm 

crowd, aHoaUed to do reveranea to Kbia lying aniline, nnderiba load ot OMMrafahH wUA 

Oeoise, nlinUnc Wr TllUaiu Gonla. a tall and have bean predpltatod on her; bnl tha la no^ 

poitb' aUennu of tbo City or London, for hli and cannoi be, crudlKd. Henwre the Incnmbeni 

BiutaKTelT ateat and mt aaerad Ma)euy, and wciilil ot m.U<B or TM1.OW fonlgnera. and aha 

tbna waaana oaon a mere mnnkilnal dliniltaiT wliT Mon atand upright— happy, it eipeiienog 

tlMhiyajaajreiBMlMtteiaieBMwMchotJghi shall hara (aught her,— tu be contented to eiert 

I (Ion, and not for the annoyance 0' her nelgh- 

,.,■.- nff SI. ....oui ..,• .^i^-c, ,...^.^^ .....,,, tentloai Inm Lords Caihcart, Aberdeen, and 

and delighted Hcoit. DF nnpenrlng in the JBB Caatlareaih. Wr fohn Malcolm Inlrodnced him 

Hlgbland garb^lhu laoe bTilllonl aiiiart Tar- to the Dnfee ol Welltaictan: who then, and eTer 

uni. » calM In which, cannlnly, no SIuul, aftcrwalda, treated liiin with a klndneu and 

ejicept princo Chartoi. hni ever bofnro iiivMniwl Kinililance which Bcott, whoM nlvercnc* (or tha 

hUnsBlI In the aalaoiis ol Holynwil. Hl« Ma- TnnqniaheToCfajwIeenveriiKlonldolalry.con- 

Jeity'iEjilIlctoUeHEh&dheundnnifulljwslclinl i^derpd "tbebltilieBtdlstlncIlanolhlaUre''' He 

and aaaiated by the gjillanL l&lrc! of t'.anh, wtio wai alio intradnced to Ihe Emperor Alexander, 

waa not a llnle proud of the temlt i}l tih Aoi- who, dandnlilhlaiimefoot, look Itlotgrtnted 

And cerlainly the Kinn did looii u moji •liteij tho Caar'a PHrtalW! hne. In reply to the Em- 

Bot bUi'^i'ifl»?tlQS"hetom"'w'!??""™°llv'd'': woondedr'°gB™ hi° Mnjesty »'ondf"lJnd 

eyenmoro jionlj-iAnn Ills own, "ii^iiwj'ell, Km s°rvi)d." liaraue.lhc»ni5ivQ^'.W«.\'i'*^^^SS^ 

»ioddentopiilwo(tojBjarc(onr,ln no eqi.oUy euibiin«»»e4-, tn* «\t'«a»« w»*^»^^^»'^ 



Kuiniinrr dToliir,— a IHJIDC furtu, [CUiubUiig liewm oilvhi!<l TgroiLdi) In Ih« sonlbor Ilolr! 

e LgndirliBr or LMidMnn" oa HiKoiiui or iUb duUi^tg itue of hli heiilin. 

;;TI»CtSSjlSK!S? Wr Wlllliini RBe.) an5"rn'Q?ui"if!'''ra!',*hB 'i!Jtarfccd'«'KJHi 

" In MHB illEtat Htluiu— tnch hh ihc halllo nf iriuiticiin ihun^vc: Hfidulitm short nilonmu 

ilHL'nMCHnwway.BUdilNaOilrutSlnKdiin- MiSia. nniTcdm 5(iin]D><m iti« £Tih oC Dinio- 

lllllj'' reiilied SlrWslWri wlio, ilBudiiHU Luni ber. Here lis re^itij lUl liie following ApHL 

«l™i Bbmi liw mimiry «ji|.lolI», iBi li« mn- IwoA Wing a Mtll to B™' on ^ Jonniej. On 

•nWccl. .,.„..„ lit bit hc\ayiS'jMiot>ti^\arroanlM'^'Z 

Kexi day. when Scol[anJSIr.rrJii(l«,uliieniI ■airowlu (uolb (|na irsu now tUw & tlH 

Fiili.Uieltetiiioni4sioaiiajn>cned id cooienp, or the umMaf^aon 10010011 (aUbCnl blendi 

eldiettnn wllh tome a[ hli Cirvnt^ki. As H»n Ibu enr ll*nl WM Is banmuband todui. II 

•» he MW Scolt, ho jBmprjd oir hli horie, snd, not 67 houni J^ ,"^^%^ B' B>'* 'iStttf* 

tba cheek Kith citniordinurvdi^iiuHuirnilonool helnlaa. lUimlod.ilB.wuOTlilnitlreiffiSMS 

iffKtlon. PloHiiI then nuile liiin uodeniuMl. wtth oihor ttaon tM nuterlil mUlUea uonad 

IbMiItl «ll alde-de^aiop. rliHtheurMiedlilni to him. H(lHUlf|t«at dinenltyia rMOgotebw tbt 

IMublolaSat the next givnlrcvlen-, when hs Hxne* ud panona mmt Umlllv to hlrn. lie 



ni liUn on ibo gf nUeil of bad, 

ti received moro atlonlbm from Iho n.. , „ __ii, 

plaloE and Manhal BliiclKr ihan frinn Airtral at hlii om door, klg laoO-glcinird. 

urelfn KeneraU and jei, the jirulaWiHl™ Lildlaw, wu waltlnp for ■■■'- "-'■ ' —^ 



_„ u( )aMedlnllftln>kli 

Ua poeiiT or proM woriu. WnHor Mt banlldci 



In imi Sir WiUor paid n Tl<lt lu Inland, liten, nttlBf lila oye no Laldlaw. neonit»d tm, 

..lHralHS*nuaoathoaiiUalilyrroolved,nndwlib and euUned. "Ha, IDIUo LaMlavl O ma^ 

tlw po«^ and enHiy Dl wUrh ho won In ihs howofioiItaaTf thoaahtof nni" Byihlniiu 

hlllMM dMTM dallibMd. hta don hadu»emlile(rai»u^liiclialr, and betan 

TlisfaUawiocTaar,int,wv.in«Hneieipecta, lofawnoiion Urn and lick tali haiiili, aod he nl- 
tli>ineatlnipntant,Mid. 10 all tblon,ihoniosf lomately aubbed and iBdlnl orer thonL aotu, 
dtoatromTlbalr ffaUer-.llte . UaMi) hcan o weary and worn rat, he fell a»lern. ^ 
r«noeT,flnlhillwiw1ntIo«BBdiniUI)^Sftma It vu not. howarB', antll ibo Aat of Hapiain- 
otJoba and Jama* BaOiminu, and alMnnmlii ber, Uia, about half-iiMt one |>.ni., that lUr 
In that ot Untahle and Co. la IM fnuKlil Walt«rBcoUbraa|]NdIiiiilB9t.inVlH|iniieiK«Dl 
crhili that oecairad In that jaar, nwae flnni, u aUlil) cUlhlren. Thrgp dayi hafoco iil> daiih. la 
mil ai HUay otkerm bocaaw bankrnpi to Im- oh of bit Interrali of anuclainneu, Ik «ld to 
BMMa amaaota. Ai a MTtnar, Scott waa ro- hli lon-ln-law, who wai aianiQns by hli bedahta, 
itoa^MttoiboCTCdlton.aiidtbaeainlngsota "LucUum, I tuny hare biuanlnuio 10 aptak 
■ihotloaa lifaUra* vera an awaAowed up. The loyoo. Hy ilear. Ih a Rood lun-bc TlrtoSat— 
UtaituTMoaolb<!l>v Ihufovnderof anvat be rallHloui-hi a »nd num. Xothin eta wUI 
laWliiilil landp dlaMved Into thin air. Bat givv yuu sMuforl wIko yod come to iS hare." 
5««kbMrttaokaii,liedldnotdHinBlr. Hoaet TImm were jdsHHt iha IbU wordi o< tU> food 
SaiimiDantany to mrk to ua / aD hla rrodllon ; ami nHt Sir Waller Heotl. ^^ 
MM hy ibc dIapuiBl of cwrnBnU, aDdoiortiMa A iKM-uwrteni naulnnilon ahoweri tha there 
th* nioii ardnoiu. he, at ftie t'hnatniBa of IW, was a diiiht lOlltidnf of ihe bnln. batblidoatli 
■oHeeded in paying a diTldrnd iif aix abtuiniii wai the mult of the cuni^etc, ikoaali amdml, 
In Uie ponniL 'Iho result of hii honitc endea- decay of bla whole vital powcra. On ih* Mth of 
vonra. Ctwam Jaiioary, IBM. and JanaarT IBM, Hcptember bo wao boHad In DirbarRb *bbey, 
waa the enoroMraa aau of £4ajiilil 1 1V«II may by tbenideof hlxwife, IniheaepiO^reolhiian- 
lilaaan-ln-lawoiiierve. •'IfalltoniryMoiiraiiber, coBtors. 

InaltlikoUboed. wllleverliavBHUCliHlactlare- HIr Waller Hcott bnil tour cbildren, two of 

cord." Sadfl(l'hl"(tSi"'bi'*tl?"'i i''"' '"""l "'"' ""^ 

*TKw'teTK5"li"'wil'kbSfl'iiI"n''i«™pSK 32rt*ln'lho''F^S'(m'o'lK?' itophint'ihTJSSil 

lltbtd Boonimonily, and which droBingaiipe, daajhler, waa married to John LKihan, Eao, 

owbiB 10 tbatr Imntenne popolutliv, ea^ed a 1I.K tor inany year* editor of On ■'qaanotU 

■nil deal ol controvaray aa 10 tbeh' aplhor. Review." and a poet, novellal. owarHt. and 

a«tihBdaatroni[lliiMi(fornyal«TbonlaiUihl traulniur of do ordbiaiy pomr. Auda,hli 

hi hla nalnre. Be daUitbled hi Bui&Hlhl* ™.J —...•..., ^i^ «._— ^ ~™ 



Ixbled hi BBiidhii hli cond dauahli 

, anl4ectioriMadeBotlp- lilr Waller. ___ 

At the une time, mora w» inada of tha tOr anceiirnl honoun. and whogasaat uildU 

nnom inihonbIB ot hl« prona flcMmi ^n wm iu bo tholoaoder of ■ powSial taially 

iir^ Che shadow of a doniit ai 10 who lbs tbemalt Hue. HlJ faow, thnvfm •ylolh'sS 

fliof Ihe "sold and uiirtlvldtU" uuihonhlp nun !! in d memory are aa duabla aa tbeBagUik 



AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 



Tbe Poem now offered to the public, la intended to illustrate the customs and manners which 
anciently prevailed on the Borders of England and Scotland. The inhabitants, livlug in a state 
partly pastoral and partly warlike, and combining habits of constant depredation with the 
inflnence of a rude spiiit of chivalry, were often engaged in scenes highly susceptible of poetical 
ornament. As the description of scenery and manners was more the object of the Author, than a 
combined and regular narrative, the plan of the ancient metrical romance was adopted, which 
allows greater latitude, in this respect, than would be consistent with the dignity of a regular 
Poem. The same model offered other facilities, as it permits an occasional alteration of measure, 
which, in some degree, authorises the changes of rhythm in the text. The machinery also, adopted 
from popnlar belief, would have seemed puerile in a Poem, wliich did not partake of the rudeness 
of the old Ballad, or Metrical Romance. 

For these reasons, the Poem was put into the mouth of an ancient Minstrel, the last of the nee, 
who, as he is supposed to have survived the Revolution, might have caught somewhat of the 
refinement of modem poetry, without losing the simplicity of his original model. The date of tbe 
tale itself is about the middle of the sixteenth century, when most of the personages actually 
flourished. The time occupied by the action is three nights and three days. 



INTRODUCTION. 



The waj was long, tbe wind was cold. 

The Minstrel was infirm and old ; 

His withered cheek, and tresses ffray, 

Seemed to have known a better day ; 

The harp, his sole remaining Joy, 

"Was carried by an orphan-boy. 

The last of all the bards was he, 

Who song of Border chivalry ; 

For, well-a-day ! their date was fled. 

His tnnefol brethren all were dead ; 

And he, neglected and oppressed, 

Wished to bo with them, and at rest. 

Ho more, on prancing palfrey bonio. 

He carolled, light as lark at morn ; 

1^0 longer courted and caressed. 

High placed in hall, a welcome grucst. 

He poured to lord and lady gay 

The anpremedltated lay : 

Old times were changed, old manners gone 

A stranger filled the Stnart's throne ; 

The bigots of the iron time 

Had called his harmless art a crime. 

A wandering liarper, scorned and poor. 

He begged his bread from door to door ; 

And tuned, to please a peasant's ear. 

The harp a king had loved to hear. 

He passed where Newark's stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchin bower : 
The Minstrel gaxed with wishful eye- 
No humbler resting-place was nigh. 
With hesitating step, at last. 
The embattled portal-arch he passed, 
Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war, 
But never closed the iron door 
Against the desolate and poor. 
The Duchess* marked his weary pace, 
His timid mien and reverend face. 
And bade her page th@ menluls tell. 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had known adversity. 
Though bom in such a high degree ; 
In pride of power, In beauty's bloom. 
Had wept o er Monmouth's bloody tomb I 

"When kindness had its wants supplied, 
And the old man was gratified, 
Began to rise his minstrel pride : 
And he began to talk anon. 
Of good EatI Francis,t dead and gone, 

* Anne, Duchess of Bncclench and Monmo^th, 
representative of the ancient Lords of Bncclench, 
and widow of the unfortunate James, Duke of 
Monmouth, who was beheaded in IdSli. 

t Francis Scott, Karl of Huccleuch, father of 
tbe Duchess. 



And of Earl Walter,* rest him Qod 

A braver ne'er to battle rode : 

And how full many a tale ho knew 

Of the old warriors of Huccleucli ; 

And, would tlic noble Ducliess deign 

To listen to an old man's strain. 

Though stiff his hand, his voice though weak 

Be thought even yet, the sooth to i>i)cak, 

That, if she loved the harp to hear, 

Ue could make music to her ear. 



The humble boon was soon obtained ; 
Tiiu aged Minstrel aniUence gained. 
But, when he reached the room of state, 
Where she, with all her ladies sutc, 
Perchance he wished his lioon denied: 
For, when to tune his harp he tried. 
His trembling hand hud lost the ease 
Which marks security to please : 
And scenes, long past, of Joy and pain, 
Came wildering o'er his aged bruin- 
He tried to tune his harp in vain. 
The pitying Duchess praised Us chime. 
And gave him licart, and gave him time, 
Till every string's according gleo 
Was blended into harmony. 
And then, he said, he would full fain 
He could recall an ancient strain. 
He never thought to sing again. 
It was not framed for village churls. 
But for high dames and mighty curls : 
He had played it to KIuk Charles tlie Good, 
When he kept Court In Holyrood : 
And much ne wished, vet feared, to try 
The long-forgotten melody. 

Amid the strings his fingers strayed, 
And an uncertain warbling made. 
And oft he shook his hoary head. 
But when he caught the measure wild. 
The old man raised his face, and smiled ; 
And lightened up his faded eye. 
With all a poet's ecstacy ! 
In varying cadence, soft or strong, 
He swept the sounding chords along: 
The present scene, the future lot— 
His toils, his wants,— were all forgot: 
Cold diffidence, and ages' frost. 
In the full tide of song were lost ; 
Each blank, in faithless memory' void, 
Tlie poet's glowing thought supplied ; 
And, while his harp responsive rung. 
'Twas thus the Latest Mixstrkl sung. 



* Walter, EatV ol \\\\ec\vixvv'\v, ^Rcv^^^Wv^^\^si^t vA 
I the DucUess, axvA acfeVi>»x«X<i^^«ccxV\x 



THE UY OF THE UST MINSTREL 



CAIfTO FIKST. 



I. 



The feast was over in Branksome Tower, 
And tbe Ladye had gone to her seckvt bower ; 
Her bower, that was guarded by word and by 

spell, 
Deadly to hear, and deadly to tell— 
Jesa Maria, shield as well ! 
No living wight, save the Ladye alone. 
Had dared to cross the threshold stono. 

II. 

The tables were drawn, it was idlesso all; 

Knight, and page, and hoasehold squire, 
Loitered throngh the lofty haU, 

Or crowded round the ample fire. 
The stag-hounds, weary with the chase, 

Lay stretched apon the mshy floor. 
And urged, in dreams, the forest race, 

FromTe viot-etone to £sk4ale-moor. 

Ill 

Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 

Hang their shields m Branksome HaU ; 
Nine-and-twenty squires of name 
Brought them their steeds from bower to 
staU; 
Nine-and-twenty yeomen tall 
Waited, duteous, on them all: 
They were all knights of mettle true, 
Kinsmen to the bold Bncclench. 

IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed in steel, 
With belted sword, and spur on heel : 
Thev quitted not their harness bright. 
Neither by day, nor yet by niglit : 

They lay down to rest 

With corslet laced, 
rilluwed on buckler cold and hard : 

They carved at the meal 

With gloves of steeU 
And they drank the red wine through the hel- 
met barred. 

v. 

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-dad men. 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
Thirtv steeds, both fleet and wight. 
Stood saddled in stable day and night. 
Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow. 
And with Jedwood-axe at saddle-bow ; 
A hundred more fed free in stall:— 
Sach was the custom of Branksome HalL 

VI. 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight ? 
Why watch these warriors, armed, by night ? 
They watch, to hear the bloodhound baying; 
They watch, to hear the war-horn braying— 
To Me St. Qeorge*8 red-cross streaming- 
To see the midnight 1)eacon gleaming; 
They watch, against Southern force and guile. 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy's powers. 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers. 
From Warkworth, or Naworttt, or merry 
Carlisle. 



vn. 

Such is the custom of Branksome HalL— 

J^Iany a valiant knight is here ; 
But he, the Chieftain of them aU, 
His sword hangs riuting on the wall. 

Beside his broken spear. 
Bards long shall tell 
How Lord Walter fell ! 
When startled b«irghers fled, afar. 
The furies of the Border war ; 
When the streets of high Dunediu 
Saw lances gleam, and lalchioiu redden. 
And heard the slogan's* deadly yoU— ' 
Then tlie chief of Branksome lull. 

VIII. 

Can piety the discord heal. 

Or stanch the death-feud s enmity ? 
Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal. 

Can love of blessed charity? 
No ! vainly to each holy sliriue. 

In mutual pilgrimage, they drew ; 
Implored, in vain, Che grace divine, * 

For chiefs their owns red falchions slew: 
While Cessford owns the rule of Car, 

While Ettrick boasts the line of Scott, 
The slauglitcr'd chiefs, the mortal jar, 
The havoc of the feudal war. 

Shall never, never be forgot ! 

IX. 

In sorrow, o'er Lord Walter's bier. 
The warlike foresters had bent ; 
And many a flower, and many a tear. 
Old Teviot's maids and matrons lent : 
But o'er her warrior's bloody bier 
The Ladye dropped nor flower nor tear ! 
Vengeance, deep-brooding o'er the slain. 

Had locked the source of softer woe ; 
And burning pride, and high disdain, 

Forbade the rising tear to flow, 
Until, amid liis sorrowing clan, 

Her son lisped from the nurse's knee— 
'* And, if I live to bo a man. 

My father's death revenged shall Ik; !" 
Then fast the mother's tears did seek 
To dew the infant's kindling cheek. 

X. 

All loose her negligent attire, 

All loose her golden hair, 
Hung Margaret o'er her slaughter'd sire, 

And wept in wild despair. 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had filial grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love an<[ anxious fear 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's altered eye 
Dared she to look for sympathy. 

Her lover, 'gahist her father's clan, 
With Car In arms had stood. 

When Mathouse-burn to Melrose ran. 
All purple with their blood. 

And well she knew, her mother dread. 

Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed. 

Would see her on her dying bed. 

-^^— ■ ■ III II jy^—— 

* The war-cry, or gathering-word, of a Bordet 
clan. 
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XI. 



Of noble race the Ladye came; 
Her father was a clerk of fame, 

Of Bethniie'8 lino of Plcardie : 
He learned the art that none may name, 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. 
Men said he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery ; 
For when In studious mood he paced 

St. Andrew's cloistered hall, 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny wall ! 

XII. 

And of his skill, as bards avow, 

He taught that Ladye fair. 
Till to her bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of air. 
And now she sits in secret bower, 
In old Lord David's western tower, 
And listens to a heavy sound. 
That moans the mossy turrets round. 
Is It the roar of Tevlot's tide, ^ .^ ^ 

That chafes against the scaur's* red side/ 
Is it the wind that swings the oaks V 
Is It the echo from the rocks? 
What may it be, the heavy sound, 
That moans old Branksome's turrets round :• 

XIII. 

At the sullen, moaning sound. 

The ban-dogs bay and howl. 
And from the turrets round 

Loud whoops the startled owl. 
In the hall both squire and knight 

Swbre that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the night. 

But the night was still and clear ! 

XIV. 

From the sound of Tevlot's tide. 
Chafing with the mountain's side. 
From the groan of the wind-swung oak, 
From the sullen echo of the rock, 
From the voice of the coming storm, 

The Ladye knew it well. 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke, 

And he called on the Spirit of the Fell. 

XV. 

Ricer Spirit. 
♦' Sleepest thou, brother ?" 

Mountain Spirit. 

"Brother, nay; 
On my hill the moonbeams play— 
From Craik-cross to Skelfhlll-pen, 
By every rill, in every glen, 
Merry elves their morrice pacing. 

To aerial minstrelsy. 
Emerald rings on brown heath tracing. 
Trip it deft and merrily. 
Up, and mark their nimble feet ! 
Up, and list their music sweet !" 

XVI. 

River Spirit. 

'' Tears of an imprisoned maiden 

Mix with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome, sorrow-laden. 

Mourns beneath the moon's pale beam. 
Tell me, thou who viewest the stars, 
When shall cease these feudal jars? 
What shall be the maiden's fate ? 
Who shall be the maiden's mate r 

XVII, 

Mountain Spirit. 
»♦ Arthur's slow wain his course doth roll. 
In utter darkness round the pole ; 



I The Northern Bear lowers black and grim; 
Orion's studded belt Is dim; 
Twinkling faint, and distant far, 
Shlnmiers through mist each planet star ; 
irill may I read their high decree : 
But no kind influence deign they sliower 
On Tevlot's tide and IJranksomo's tower. 
Till pride bo quelled, and love be free." 

XVIII. 

The unearthly voices ceast. 

And the heavy sound was still; 
It died on the river's breast. 

It died on the side of the hill. 
But round Lord David's tower 

The sound still floated near; 
For It rung in the Ladye's bower, 4 

And It rung In the Ladye's ear. 
She raised her stately head. 

And her heart throbbed high with pride i 
" Your mountains shall bend. 
And your streams ascend. 

Ere Margaret be our fooman's bride l" 

XIX. 

The Ladye sought the lofty hall. 

Where many a bold retainer lay. 
And, with jocund din, among them all. 

Her son pursued his infant play. 
A fancied moss-trooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spear bestrode, 
And round the hall, right merrily. 

In mimic foray* rode. 
Even bearded knights. In arms grown pid. 

Share in his frolic-gambols bore. 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould. 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How the brave boy, in future war, 
Should tame the Unicorn's orlde. 

Exalt the Crescents and tne Star.f 

XX. 

The Ladye forgot her purpose high 

One moment, and no more ; 
One moment gazed with a mother's eyo 

As she paused at the arched door; 
Then, from amid the armed train. 
She called to her William of Delorainc. 

XXI. 

A stark moss-trooping Scott was he 

As e'er couched border lance by knee : 

Through Solway sands, throngn Tarras moss, 

BUndfold, he knew the path to cross : 

By wily turns, by desperate bounds. 

liad baffled Percy's best bloodhounds ; 

In Eske, or Llddel, fords were none. 

But he would ride them, one by one ; 

Alike to him was time or tide, 

December's snow, or Jnly's pride ; 

Alike to him was tide, or time. 

Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 

Steady of heart, and stout of liand. 

As ever drove prey from Cnmberlana ; 

Five times outlawed had he been. 

By England's king, and Scotland's queen. 

xxn. 

" Sir William of Deloraine, good at need, 
Mount thee on the whitest steed ; 
Spare not to spur, nor stint to ride, 
UntU thou come to fair Tweedslde ; 
And in Melrose's holy pile 
Seek thou the Monk of St. Mary's aisle. 

Greet the father well from me ; « 

Say, that the fated hour is come. 

And to-night he shall watch with thee. 
To win the treasure of the tomb : 



*^a3fur, B ;)recipitou8 bank of earth. 



• Foray, a predatory Inroad. . ^ ^. 

t Alluding to the armorial bei^rlngs of the 
8cotts nnd Cars. 



THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 

For this wlU be 8t. Michael's night. 

And, though stars be dim, the muun is bright ; 

And the Cross, of bloody red. 

Will point to the grave of the mighty dead. 



XXIII. 

*' What he gives thee, see thou keep ; 
Stay not thoa for food or sleep : 
Be It scroll, or be It book, 
into it, knight, thoa must not look ; 
Jf thoa readest, thoa art lorn! 
Better had'st thoa ne'er been l)om." 

xxrv. 

*' O swiftly can speed my dapple-gray steed, 

Which drinks of the Toviot clear ; 
Ere l>r«ak of day," the warrior 'gan say, 

" Again will I be here : 
And safer by none may thy errand bo done, 

Than, noble dame, by me ; 
Letter nor line know I never a one, 

Wcr't my neck-verse at Hairibee."* 

XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate he fast. 
And soon the steed descent he past. 
Soon crossed the sonnding barbican,! 
And soon the Teviot side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode ; 
Green hazels o'r his basnet nod ; 
He passed the Pccl{ of Godiland, 
And crossed old Borthwick's roaring strand; 
Dimly he viewed the Moat-hlirs moniid, 
Where Druid shades still flitted round : 
In Hawick twinkled many a light ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And soon he spurred his courser keen 
Beneath the tower of Uazcldcan. 

XXVI. 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark :— 
"Stand, ho! thou courier of the dark." 
"For Branksomc, ho!" the knight rejoined, 
And left the friendly tower behind. 

He turned him now from Tcvlotside, 
And, guided by the tinkling rill. 

Northward the dark ascent did ride, 
And gained the moor at Horseliehill ; 
Broad on the left before him lay. 
For many a mile, the Roman way.§ 

XX VII. 

A monient now he slacked his speed, 
A moment breathed his panting steed ; 
Drew saddle-girth and corslet-band. 
And loosened in his sheath his brand. 
On Minto-crags the moonbeams glint. 
Where BamhiU hewed his bed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlawed liiflbs to rest. 
Where falcons hang their giddy nest. 
Mid ciifTs, from whence his eagle-eye 
For many a leagae his prey could spy ; 
Clifls, doubling, on their echoes l)ome. 
The terrors of the robber's horn ; 
Clifls, which, for many a later year, 
The warbling Doric reed shall hear. 
When some sad swain shall teach the grove, 
Ambition is no cure for love. 



* Hairibee^ the place of executing the Border 
manranders at Cfarlisle. The neck-terse is the 
l>cginning of Psalm li, ifeserere met, Ac, an- 
ciently read by criminals, claiming the benefit 
of clergy. 

t Barbican, the defence of the outer gate of a 
feudal castle. 
t Peel, a Border tower. 

$ An ancient Roman road, crossed throngli 
part of Roxburghshire- 



XXVIII. 



Unchallenged, thence past Doloralne 
TO ancient Kiddel's fair dumuhi, 

Where AilL from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come : 
Each wave was created with tawny ftwm, 

Like the mane of a chesnut steed. 
In vain! no torrent, deeper bruad. 
Might bar the bold mosB-troo|M!r's road. 

XXIX. 

At the flrat plunge the honte sunk low. 

And the water broke o'er the saddle-bow ; 

Above the foaming tide, I ween, 

Scarce half the charger s neck "wa* seen ; 

For he -woa bardcd* from counter to tall. 

And the rider was armed complete in mail ; 

Never heavier man and horse 

Stemmed a midnight torrent's force. 

The warrior's very plume, I say. 

Was daggled by the dashing spray ; 

Yet, through good hcari. and our'l^idve's grace, 

At length he gained the landlng-pluce*. 

XXX. 

Now Bowden Moor the march-man won, 

And sternly shook his plumed head, 
As glanced his eye on Halidon ;t 

For on his soul the slaughter red 
Of that unhallowed morn arose. 
When flrst the Scott and Car were foes ; 
When royal James beheld the fray. 
Prize to the victor of the day : 
When Home and Douglas, In the van. 
Bore down Buccleuch s retiring clan, 
Till gallant Cessford's heart-blood dear 
Reeked on dark ElUot's Border spear. 

XXXI. 

In bitter mood he spurred fast. 

And soon the hated heath was past ; 

And far beneath, hi lustre wan. 

Old Metros' rose, and fair T^-eed ran : 

Like some tall rock, with lichens gray. 

Seemed, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 

When Hawick he passed, had curfew rang. 

Now midnight laudsj were in Melrose sung. 

The sound upon the fitful gale, 

In solemn wise did rise nnd fail. 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 

Is wakened by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reached, 'twas silence all; 

He meetly stabled his steed in stall. 

And sought the convent's lonely wall. 



Here paused the liarp ; and with its swell 
The Master's fire and courage fell : 
Dejectedly, and low, he bowed. 
And, gazing timid on the crowd, 
He seemed to seek In every eye 
If they approved his minstrelsy ; 
And, diffldent of present praise. 
Somewhat he spoke of former days, 
And how old age, and wandering long, 
Had done his harp and hand some wrong. 

The Duchess, and her daughters fair. 
And every gentle ladye there, 
Each after each. In due degree. 
Gave praises to nls melody ; 
His hand was true, his voice was clear, 
And much they longed the rest to hear. 
Encouraged thus, the aged man. 
After meet rest, again began. 

* Barded, or barbed, applied to a horse ac- 
coutred with defensive armour. 

t Halidon Jlill, on which the battle of the same 
name was fought In 188S. 

X LatuU, the midnight service of the CejtlvciVs^ 
Chorcb. 
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CANTO SECOND 



If thou wonld'st view fair Mclroso aright, 
Go visit it bv the pale moonlight ; 
For the gay'beams of lightsome day 
Gild, bnt to float, the rains gray, 
When the broken arches are black in night, 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
When the cold light's nnccrtain sliower 
Streams on the ruined central tower ; 
When buttress and bnttress, alternately. 
Seem framed of ebon and ivory ; 
When silver edges the imagery, 
And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die ; 
When distant Tweed is heard to rave. 
And the owlet to hoot o*er the dead man's grave, 
Then go— bat go alone the while- 
Then view St. David's rained pile ; 
And, home returning, soothly swear, 
Was never scene so sad and fair ! 

II. 

Short halt did Dcloralne make there ; 
Little recked he of the scene so fair. 
With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strong, 
Ho struck fall loud, and struck full long. 
The porter hurried to the gate- 
" WIio knocks so loud, and knocks so late ?" 
"From Branksome I." the warrior cried; 
And straight the wicket opened wide : 
For Branksome's chiefs had in battle stood. 

To fence the rights of fair Mclroso ; 
And lands and livings, many a rood, 

Had gifted the shrine for their souls' repose. 

III. 

Bold Dcloralne his errand said; 
The porter bent his humble head ; 
With torch In hand, and feet unshod. 
And noiseless step, the path he trod ; 
The arched cloisters, far and wide. 
Rang to the warrior s clanking stride ; 
Till, stooping low his lofty crest. 
He entered the cell of the ancient priest, 
And lifted his barred aventayle,* 
To hail the Monk of St. Mary's aisle. 

IV. 

" The Ladye of Branksome greets thee by me; 

Says, that the fated hour Is come. 
And that to-night I shall watch witn thee. 

To win the treasure of the tomb." 
From sackcloth couch the monk arose. 

With toil his stiffened Umbs he reared ; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and floating beard. 



And strangely on the Knight looked he, 

And his blue eyes gleamed wild and wide,— 
** And, dar'st thou, warrior I seek to see 

What heaven and hell alike would hide ! 
My breast, in belt of iron bent, 

with shirt of hair and scourge of thorn ; 
For threescore years, in penance spent. 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
Yet all too little to atone 
For knowing what should ne'er be known. 

Would'st tnou thy every fature year 
In ceaseless prayer and penance drio, 

Yet wait thv latter end with fear- 
Then, daring warrior, follow me !" 

VI. 

" Penance, father, will I none ; 

Prayer know I hardly one ; 

For mass or prayer can I rarely tarry. 

Save to patter an Ave Mary, 

When I ride on a Border foray : 

Other prayer can I none ; 

So speed me my errand, and let mo begone." 



VII. 



* Aventaykf visor of the helmet. 



Again on the Knight looked the Churchman old, 

And again he sighed heavily ; 
For he had himself been a warrior bold, 
•And fought In Spain and Italy. 
And he thought on the days that were long since 

by, 
When nis limbs were strong, and his courage 

was high:— 
Now, slow and faint, he led the way. 
Where, cloistered round, the garden lay ; 
The pillared arches were over their head, 
And beneath their feet were the bones of the 
dead. 

VIII. 

Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright, 
Gnstenea with the dew of nlfi^t ; 
Nor herb nor floweret glistened there, 
But was carved in the cloister-arches as fair. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon. 

Then into the night he looked forth: 
And red and bright the streamers light 

Were danclngln the glowing north. 
So had lie seen, in fair Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start 
Sudden the flying Jennet wheel. 
And hurl the unexpected dart. 
He knew, by the streamers that shot so bright. 
That spirits were riding the northern light, 

IX. 

B V a steel-clenched postern door. 

They entered now the chancel tall ; 
The darkened roof rose high aloof 

On pillars, lofty, and light, and small ; 
The key-stone, that locked each ribbed aisle. 
Was a fleur-dc-lys, or a qaatre-feaille ; 
The corbells* were carved grotesque and grim ; 
And the pillars, with clustered shafts so trim. 
With base and with capital flourished aronod, 
Seemed bundles of lances which garlands had 
bound. 

X. 

Full many a scutcheon and banner, riven, 
Shook to the cold night wind of heaven. 

Around the screened altar's pale ; 
And there the dying lamps did bum. 
Before thy low and lonely urn, 
O gallant chief of Otterbume, 

And thine, dark Knight of Llddisdale ! 
O fading honours of the dead ! 
O high ambition, lowly laid ! 

XL 

The moon on the cast oriel shone. 
Through slender shafts of shapely stone, 

By foliaged tracerv combined ; 
Thou would'st have thought some faiiy's hand 
'Twixt poplars straight the osier wand. 

In many a freakish knot, liad twined ; - 
Then framed a spell, when the work was done, 
And changed the wulow-w^eaths to stone. 

The silver light, so pale and fabfit. 

Showed many a prophet, and many A saint, 
Whose Image on the glass was dyed : 

Full In the midst, his Cross of Red 

Triumphant Michael brandished. 
And trampled the apostate's pride. 
The moon-beam kissed the holy pane. 
And threw on the pavement a bloody stola 

XII. 

They sate them down on a marble stone, 

A Scottish monarch slept below; 
Thus spoke tbe Monk, in solemn tone :— 

" I was not always a man of woe ; 

* Corbells^ the projections from which the 
arches spring, usually cut in a fantastic face, or 
maslL. 
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For Paynim coontiie^i I havo trod. 
And foaght boueatb the Cross of God ; 
Sow sti'ange to my ejes thine arms appear, 
And their iron clang sonnds strange to my ear. 

XIII. 

'* In these fair climes it was my lot 
To meet the wondrous Michael Scott, 

A wizard of such dreaded fame, 
That when in Salamanca's cave 
Uim listed Ills magic wand to wave. 

The bells would ring in Notre Dame. 
Some of his skill he taught to mu ; 
And, Warrior, I could say to thee 
The words that cleft Eiiaon hills in three. 

And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone ! 
But to speak them were a deadly sin, 
And for having but thought them my heart 
within, 

A treble penance must be dune. 

XIV. 

*' When Michael lay on his dying bod 
His conscience was awakened; 
He bethought him of his sinful deed. 
And he rave me a sign to come with speed. 
I was InBpala when the morning rose. 
But I stood by his bed ere evening close. 
The words may not again be said 
That he spoke to me on death-bod laid: 
They would rend this Abbaye*s massy nave. 
And pile it in heaps above his grave. 

XV. 

" I swore to bury Ills Mighty Book, 

Tliat never mortal might therein look ; 

And never to tell where it was hid. 

Save at his chief of Branksome's need ; 

And when that need was past an o'er, 

Again the volume to restore, 

I buried him on St. Michael's night, 

Wlien the bell tolled one, and the moon was 

bright ; 
And I dug his chamber among the dead, 
When the floor of the chancel was stained red. 
That his patron's cross might over him wave. 
And scare the fiends from the Wizard's grave. 

XVI. 

" It was a night of woe and dread 

When Michael in the tomb I laid. 

Strange sonnds along the chancel past. 

The banners waved without a blast." 

Still spoke the Monk when the bell tolled one, 

I tell yon that a braver man 

Than William of Deloraine, good at need, 

Against a foe ne'er spurred a steed ; 

Yet somewhat was he chilled with dread. 

And his hair did bristle upon his head. 

XVII. 

*' Lo, Warrior ! now the Cross of Red 

Points to the grave of the mighty dead : 

Within it bums a wondrous Ught 

To chase the spirits that love the night : 

That lamp shall burn onquenchably 

Until the eternal doom shall be." 

Slow moved the Monk to the broad flag-stone 

Which the bloody Cross was traced upon : 

He pointed to a secret nook— 

An Iron bar the Warrior took ; 

And the Monk made a sign with his withered 

hand. 
The grave's huge portal to expand. 

XVIII. 

With beating heart to the task he went— 

His sinewy frame o'er the gravestone bent ; 

With bar of iron heaved amain. 

Till the toil-drops fell from his brows like rain. 

It was by dint of passing strength 

That he moved the massy stone at length. 

I would you had been there to see 

How the light broke forth so gloriously- 



streamed upward to the chancel roof ! 
And through the galleries far aloof ! 

No earthly flume blazed e'er mu bright, 

It shone like Heaven's own blessed light ; 

And issuing from the tomb. 
Showed the Monk's cowl and visage palo. 
Danced on the dark-brnwod Warrior s mallt 

And kissed his waving plume. 

XIX. 

Before tlicir oyeti the Wizard lay 
As if ho iiad not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver rolled, 
He seemed some seventy winters old. 

A palmer's amice wrapned him round 

With a wrought Spanisn baldric bound. 
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea. 

His left hand held his Book of Might— 

A silver cross was in his right ; 
The lamp was placed beside his knee. 
High and majestic was his look. 
At which the foUest fiends had shook, 
^md all nnrnflied was his face ; 
They trusted his soul had gotten grace. 

XX. 

Often had William of I'eloraine 

Kude through the battle's bloody plain, 

And trampled down the warriors alain. 

And neither known remor^'e or awe ; 
Yet now remorse and awe he owned; 
His breath came thick, his licad swnni round, 

When tills strange scene of death ho saw. 
Bewildered and unnerved he stood, 
And the priest prayed fervently and loud ; 
With eyes averted prayed he- 
He might not endure the sight to see, 
Of the men he had loved so brotherly. 

XXI. 

And when the priest Ids death-prayer had 

prayed 
Thus unto Delorahie he said :— 
*' Now speed thee what thou hast to do. 
Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue ; 
For those thou mayest not look upon 
Are gathering fast round the yawning stone !" 
Then Deloraine in terror took 
From the cold hand the Mighty Book, 
With iron clasped, and with iron iKHind: .. 
He thought, as he took it, the dead man 

frowned ; 
But the glare of the sepulchral light 
Perchance had dazzled the Wanior's sight 

XXII. 

When the huge stone sunk o'er the tomb, 

The night returned in double gloom ; 

For the moon had gone down, and the stars were 

And as the Knight and Priest withdrew, 

With wavering steps and dizzy brain. 

They hardly might the postern gain.- 

'Tis said, as through the aisles they passed. 

They heard strange noises on the blast ; 

And through the cloister-galleries small. 

Which at mid-height thread the chancel wall, 

Loud sobs, and laughter louder, ran, 

And voices unlike the voice of man ; 

As if the fiends kept holidiu^, 

Because these spells were brought fo-day. 

I cannot tell how the truth may be ; 

I say the tale as 'twas said to me. 

XXIII. 

"Now, hie thee hence," the Father said, 
" And when we are on death-bed laid, 
O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St. John, 
Forgive our souls for the deed we have done I" 
The Monk returned him to his cell, 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent met at t\vi Xkaav*JA»\»2C!k.— 
The lilQink ot ^X« l&Ars' % «\%V& ^«»» ^<b«^\ 



HcolTs roETicAL Works. 

nth liuiiOs ciusiieil tiM. 8s Ifatm be prayar 



Wbich a^lB I'^^Dd llie fnir Abbayai 
rorumnymk ll«>k,iabl> bo»<™ pre«t, 
TUI UkB ■ IhiI Bnon^i Oraul : 
And bli lobitii, with mrru at hwi twliii^d. 
Mhnok llfcg tha uf«B-l«tvei In wind. 
riUI MU iTM h* wtwn tbo dura Dl dij 
Bcuii to bilglitxn CMtM irar: 
IlBlma to iH (ha ctaMrtiff lAt, 
Andfia Hid Ava Hbtt, at welTtu mlgtat. 

■ni™ n'toad'tflghleuod iho Canar-l'tiae; 

Hie wild bird! told tbslr wurbllilH talc, 
Andmkaned avair flower Uui blows ; 

And Hepad ttttb ll» vloloC pole. 
And>|ira*dlwrlinaattbBmonntiiln roso; 

And lerellar Uun the roMs » rod, 
Tet paler tbui the ThHet jMBt 

81ie tiny lelt her ileeplea, 



Why tremble her ilender Bncan to Ik : 
Whr does ilw Muii, uud hnk ofMU araniul, 

A> ibe glldai down the aoerei niolr ; 
And why doei ibe pat the ihscgr blooilhouad, 

Wbj 1> neflhe wKchmi'n-s Euglo'hlovf n'°" 

The Ladyfl staps In doubt and droAd. 



Ihg Knliht and Ladra lalr are mot. 
And Nofir tbe hawtboni'i Inogtu an aet, 
A talrer pair mn atrtr Men 

Ha wa* MBt^, and Tooni, andlSl! 
Dmadad l^BUa, and hned m hall ; 
ABd •ha, vban km, aoaioe toU, ewca hli 
Lent lobar «b*ak a BnUer lad ; 
Whan Hm haH alili bar iwattfaif braaat 
AjpSut flu rilken riband preued 1 
VEanbar UiH ayai OmIt MOM loM, 
TbooiB ihadad vj bar lock* o( nM— 






KnlKliI, with tender Are, 
And bow tbe iloihed. and how the ilghed, 






only ho, 



lis Uihtuesa would ray aio reproie : 

Sy htin are ffray, my limbs are old, 
y hoa« Is aSa* mjTelHa a« coldS- 
f ma, DO^laBS^ HOI, .ingot love. 



And bold hli oraatad heba aad apear 
Thai Dwarf wai uaroaU' aa aartluy raaa. 

ThTODih aU Iba Bordai, far and naaf. 

Twas idd, whan tha Banm a hnolbw rods 
ThroDgh Readadala'B gaat, but >anlr tnd, 
HehoardamiiaGn|"L09lt loitrtoat!' 

A leap, or thirty r»et and ihrae, 
Made from the gorfre tbii elOii ahipe, 

And lighted al Lord Crenalonn'i knes. 

Tl> aald thai nve good miles he rade, 



'asplsh. arch, and tllhcrl 



TalVfld ol Lord Crsnaloun's Goblft Y"age. 



They were three bnndrea apeart and three, 
Ihronrt Dooglai-bani, np Yarrow itroHm, 

jhoy c^S"to''Bt."Mi;rV''t'l8b!'^ l^^ 
!ul the chapel waa void, and the B»roii owaj 
rhej burnr d Iho chapol tor vary ranc. 
Ind cnraed Lord Cranatoan'i OoMin I'aia. 






THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 
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The Dwarf waves his long lean arm on hii^. 
And signs to the lovers to part and fly ; 
No time was then to vow or sigh. 
Fair Margaret, tlirongh the hazel grove, 
Flew Ulce the startled cushat-dove.* 
The Dwarf the stirrup held and rein; 
Vaulted the knight on his steed amam. 
And, pondering deep that raoniing's scene. 
Bode eastward through the hawthorns green. 



While thus he poured the lengthened tale, 
The Minstrel's voice began to fail ; 
Full sill J smiled the observant page, 
And gave the withered hand of ago 
A goblet, crowned with mighty yimet 
The blood of Velez' scorched vine. 
He raised the silver cup on high, 
And, while the big drop filled nls eye. 
Prayed God to bless the Duchess long, 
And all who cheered a son of song. 
The attending maidens smiled to see, 
How long, how deep, how zealously, 
The precious juice tne Minstrel quaffed ; 
And ne, emboldened by the draught. 
Looked gaily back to tnem, and laughed. 
The cordial nectar of the bowl 
Hwelled his old veins, and cheered his soul ; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran. 
Ere thus his tale again began. 



CANTO TUULD. 

I. 
And said I that my limbs were old ; 
And said 1 that my blood was cold, 
And that my kindly fire was fled. 
And ray poor withered heart was dead 

And that I might not sUig of love V— 
How could I to the dearest theme, 
Tliat ever warmed a mlnstreFs dream, 

80 foul, so false, a recreant prove ! 
How could I name love's very name, 
Nor wake my harp to notes of flame ! 

II. 
In peace. Love tunes the shepherd's rood ; 
In war, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 
In halls, in gay attire is seen ; 
In hamlets, dances on the green. 
Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
And men below, and saints above : 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

III. 

80 thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween, 

While, pondering deep the tender scene. 

Ho rode through Branksome's hawthorn green. 

But the Page shouted wild and shrill- 
And scarce his helmet could he don, 

"When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
That warrior's steed so dapple-gray. 
Was dark with sweat, and splaslicd with clay ; 

His armour red with many a stain : 
He seemed in such a weary plight. 
As if he had ridden the live-long night ; 

For it was WiUiam of Deloraino. 

IV. 

But no whit weary did ho seem, 
>Vhen, dancing in the sunny beam. 
He marked the orane on the Baron's crest ; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 

Few were the words, and stem and high. 
That marked the foeman's feudal hate ; 

For question flerce, and proud reply. 
Gave signal soon of dire debate. 
Their very coursers seemed to know 
That each was other's mortal foe ; 

♦ Wood-plgeoq. 



And snorted Arc, when w)ieeled aroond. 
To give each knight his vantage groond. 

V. 

In rapid round the Baron bent ; 

He sighed a sigh, and prayed a prayer : 
The prayer was to his patron saint. 

The sigh was to his ladye fair. 
Stout Dcloralne nor sighed, nor prayed. 
Nor saint, nor ladye, called to aid : 
But he stooped his head, and couched his spear, 
And spurred his steed to full career. 
The meeting of these champions proud 
Seemed like the bursting thunder-cloud. 

VI. 

Stem was the dint the Borderer lent ! 

The stately Baron backwards bont ; 

Bent backwards to his horse's tail, 

And his plumes went scattering on the gale ; 

The tough ash-spear, so stout and true. 

Into a thousand flinders flew. 

But Cranstoun's lance, of more avail. 

Pierced through, like silk, the Borderer's mall; 

Through shield, and Jack, and acton, past, 

Deep in his bosom broke at last.— 

Still sate the warrior saddle-fast, 

Till, stumbling in the mortal shock, 

Down went the steed, the girthing broke. 

Hurled on a heap lay man and horse. 

The Baron onw^d passed his course ; 

Nor knew— so giddy rolled his brain- 

His foe lay stretched upon the plain. 

vu. 

But when he reined his courser round, 
And saw his foeman on the ground 

Lie senseless as the bloody clay, 
He bade his page to stanch the wound. 

And there beside the warrior stay, 
And tend him in his doubtful state, 
And lead him to Branksomc castle-gate : 
His noble mind was Inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid he loved. 
'* This thou Shalt do without delay ; 
No longer here myself may stay : 
Unless the swifter I speed away, 
Short shrift will be at my dying day." 

VIII. 

Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ; 

The Goblm Page behind abode : 

His lord s command he ne'er withstood, 

Though small his pleasure to do good. 

As the corslet off ne took. 

The Dwarf espied the Mighty Book! 

Much he marvelled, a knight of pride 

Like a book-bosora'd priest should ride : 

He thought not to search or stanch the wound. 

Until the secret he had found. 

IX. 

The iron band, the Iron clasp. 

Resisted long the elfin grasp ; 

For when the flrst he had undone. 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron clasps, that Iron band. 

Would not yield to nnchristened hand, 

Till he smeared the cover o'er 

With the Borderer's curdled gore : 

A moment then the volume spread. 

And one short spell therein he read. 

It had much of glamour* might. 

Could make a ladye seem a kniffht ; 

The cobwebs on a dungeon wall 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; 

A nutshell seem a gilded barge. 

A sheellngf seem a palace large. 

And youth seem age, and age seem yonth— 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 

* Magical delusion. 
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khSltrtbi 






M It DndtniMin bla cloak.— 
F, nyoa aik who save Ihc lEroke, 

IS not gl"o1l nun Jlvi. 



BCOTTS I'OETICAL WORKS. 

ws nljtalr Mill, ind'ntebi 



ThB bsiring ol iha nllant boi, 
When, wofihr ol hf. iioiile ilre, 
HJa wet cheet^«ed Hwiu leu ind Us I 

When dashed an jircnoi thrf>iifrb Iha gladfl, 
Ho 4jrew bis toofib baw-4tr1iif i 



TheipeakerUnii 






And U* own elllih ihMoe he took. 
CoDld ka ban bulUajiMtin vUde, 
Hi lud ctMM UiB JoBiU of the iMiIb cIUU : 
Or. wttb ku liinn laqB and I*u, 
Had itnutad mn In MiidMi •pleen : 
Bni Us ■wtalmatber b* hud InVlnail. 
And also tail power was Umlled ; 
So hs bnl scowkd on Ibo lUrtled child. 
And darted through the loreat wild ; 
Tbe woodland brook be boanauit tnw^ 

Foil lore amued at Ihi wondnns cbanie. 

And Mftnxned, as a cUUmlfkt be. 
At tba wild ran and tUus Mluca, 

And Ills duk v«da snmnisiTC, 
na chnd, amMM tbt (onit kowlr. 
Blood rootM Uka a lllr« flower; 

And wben at lenith, wlib tnmUIng paCF. 
He ion|ht to Slid where Bnuiksome bi;, 

Ulore Irom loiin thicket on b)s Wlf. 

And deeper In tbe wood !■ fons,— 

Uinu'lM Imni'the'nion'Bialiuln^^d 
Blng to the bwinc ot a bonnd. 






Old Eniibind'9 >l8^<L>i<' Oein^'s i 
"All'l'n*'«°wrtt^kJJ?5»^l3ilie^ted^' 



Beached ecantl; to hie EnM t' 
A Intblsbed siiear bon he : ' 



bst he mlfht neither dgtat nor flee ; 

or when the Red tlross i^ed be. 
- he boj strove lont and violently. 
"Kdw. b; SI. Oeergg." the areher cries, 

l^^ward, methtnln we have a prlte 1 

hows be is come cfr hl|h deiree." 
Yoi I I am some ol hlfh depee. 



Bmmercy, tor th/ good-will, (air borl 
f mind was nerer scl lo Ugfa ; 



mL'»»('^ 



When we bt.n uiea thy (allwt's lo 
AltliDiigli the chUd wu led nnj' 

For » Ihe Dwarf bli put dM dU> , 
And, IB |)M •)!*>« or t&U TO 



n««Tan(btUi T. -. - ^ 

Hw coBindH of tiM FoimBacelBiuli 
Ha pldEtaM, Md beii, UHTimnhTBw i 
J)ly, (MS* ■>( '^™ I" wall^lgb iJaw. 
And, ■■ bTdIUB nood by tha Are, ' 
HitUtfiMd lb* mtMk ot Ui biKlalfBr.' 
And wofnUjr Monbtd ibe bKkbattecr.t 
11 iii<w^'"»dl7 dioarrtit or ■aiiS, 



I ttia nana tlinttiold Mratcbed ilong ; 
IMqglil wnnHilHt "f^**^ 

IH, delpiu Mr precept dread. 



And wLlb ■ chum ihe ttinched the blood ; 
She bade Itaa (agh be eleuiMd and bonod. 

No louor br hia eoiich ene iiood ; 
Bat ^i»Bu ta-aa tt» Mkn lutta, 

And mihad It (ram the dottad jore. 

And ulTed tba •pllatar o'er ralTo'er. 
WlUlim «t Dalonna, In tnuioe, 

Whene'er ibe Inmed It rmnd and roond. 

Twisted la If she jillcd hli woond ; 
Tbcn to bermaHenj ehe did nay. 






Far more fair Mirfwet loved ud blcsud 

On the MA tqnW, ^tlM tone, 
She wakiia at ttmea aaiSMI sod tuna ; 
Itnubed I wad nolB, and anMrtwecn 
nwniAtpl the bower o(hai>ttorns|rcen: 



■, o'er PenchtTit Pen, 



t Uacnuiar, mniketc 



LABT UtKSTBEL. 

auree eoold ibe draw ber tUhtaned t 



mat IhehlghandbaufhtytOflllll, ' 

_ je h'liu alarmed the 'liula haU, 
And itartled forth (be warrtonaU; 
Far downward. In the caetle-jard. 
Full miuij a torch and creitel gland ; 
- ' belinee and ptomei. conlomU; ton 



on, i'odrlg^ warn the JobiiBtoue clan. 
That ever are Ime and atont.— 

r. when Ibe; tee the bhulni ImM, 
llDtJ and Aniulronli never lall.— 
le« Alton, ride, for oealh and Ufa I 

Yonna OUbert, let oor beacon blaze. 



Frooi hoiBbi. and hin, and cllir. were i 
Each wllh warlike tidings (noBlil ; 
Each from each the ilgnal ranglii i 
Each after each the; glanced to sight. 

The" tSeined mmany a Jniiy lam,} 



acBlra'afKaVprninid 
as of miahly chfeti lie lit 



IS of miably chfeti Ho 



1 Sftd-firt, beacon, 
i Tan. a moanCaln lake. 
l^Bni.aacoHlsh eagle. 
1 (Surn, 1 pile of atonea, 



SCOTTS POETICAL H 



TUB livelDng nlghl In Branksome rue 
Tlie coatla-MU, wltb bjtckwar^ clang, 

S«nt fuTtb fbfl iHirai'infth 
Wm fnqnaot hMM tin l>M<n Jar, 
WMnmiUT naDe MMllTiiB D>r 
Wan pUsd OBMbolu kMDjtnd tmnr, 
IDwtMlBUwIliswitlideiinrilHnnTi 
Vm [rsaunt bmd tbe oIianiInK fiiud, 
And ntehmtd hontM ilMpmt mrdj 
Whila, wurttd hy tM sndlew din, 
Dlwd&onad Bud budog felled irllblii. 

And 9LH^ <^ d«ii0er vUh a nolle t 
Ulieeieil llw joaag. knlilits, luul coondl Mat 
H^ wttb the eUetiDr MiMT Bge. 
Dor at hti Mimlian knnr ^nouihl, 
Kor IB irhid tUDB tlia tnwa lis wnutit. 
SaoK MM, that lluin nn tlmuandi tin; 

AnaSudfadaSwfliiininlli.S,' 
UIght drive them nlsniiy back ggeii, 

Csued til* hl|[li«Had-tlie lleloiUng tbroug 

ApBliWt UuRsner of ibe Swiai 

And marrel nodi. In helplcH age, 

Bo hud ibiralil b* lib nflfcim^. 

Had li* no MenO-no iuiliter dev. 

His wmderfaw ten to tban and cheer 1 

Mo aon. 10 MUi father^ ■!», 

And nlda hlmon tbs rniBedwwf- 

•■ At r once ha had-hst Ge mu dud 1" 

Upon Ibe barp he atoiniod Ms head. 

Aiul bluied hlnueU ihe acnngt wittaal, 



CANTO FOtJBTH. 

Sweat tSTlotI (nthriUTcrtldc 

The glailDf bale-flrc> blaze no luoi 
Ifo leinT atcali^dad wanlDn tide 

AlonEthv iHkt and wlUowed ahon 
Wli*n%r Ibou wbuTit by dale ur bn 
AD, all <■ paaceint, an l> ulll, 
Hliicu llril tbuy rolled npoii Iha Twci 



"5 !?sf tpy &■'"• "y ""y '^■ 

Feu br tbo ilde ol great Dnndec. 



WhT. irban the ToUejlng moaket played 
AnUust tbe blODdf UlgilWd blade, 
Wh; ivas uoll heiide blni laid:— 
" — Tb-ha died Ihc death ol laraoi 

lb— be died -with coaqoertng Orieme. 




nATcroiwitliaUddlaBtciii „^, 

netadnetfTatfialrBoibtherBrorl 
n ku aot bem luniBd Ibh year nod luora. 
BuT^wl anddYrelUng. hlazlnc brtgtat, 
Bo^™ Sa«dHi™ll'^-longDighl. 



d by tba Warden In 



tllE LAY OF THE LAST MISSTllEL. 



Slew Fergus with ray Ittiico outright— 

1 hud lihu long at high despite : 

He druve my cows last Fasteru's night." 

VII. 

Now weary scouts from Liddisdale, 
Fast hurrying in, confirmed tiie tale ; 
As far as they could Judge by keu. 

Three hours would bring to Tu volt's strand 
Three thousand armed EugUsiiinen. 
Meanwhile full many a wariilce band. 
From Tevoit, Alll, and Ettriclc shade, 
Came in, their C'hief's defence to aid. 
There was saddling and mounting In haste, 

There was nrlcking o'er moor and lea ; 
He that was last at tliu try sting-place 
Was but lightly held of his gay ladyc. 

VIII. 

From fair St. Mary's silver wave. 

From drear>' Gamcsclcuch's dusky height. 
His ready lances Thirlcstanc brave 

Arrayed beneath a banner bright. 
The treasured fleur-dc-lucc he cluims 
To wreathe his shield, since Koyal James, 
Kncamped bv Fala's mossy wave. 
The proud distinction grateful gave. 

For faith mid feudal Jars ; 
TVliat time, save Thirlcstanc alone. 
Of Scotland's stubborn bnron's none 

Would march to southern wars ; 
And hence, in fair remembrance worn, 
Yon sheaf of spears his crest has borne; 
Hence his high motto shines revealed— 
*' Keady, ay, ready," for the field. 

IX. 

An aged knight to danger steeled. 

With many a moss-trooper, came on ; 
And azure m a golden field. 
The stars and crescent graced his shield, 

AVitliout the bend of Mnrdleston. 
Wide lay his hands round Oakwo<Ml Tower, 
And wide round haunted Castle Ower: 
High over Borthwick's mountain flood 
His wood-embosomed mansion stood ; 
In the dark glen, so deep below. 
The herds ofphmdered England low ; 
His bold retainers' daily fo(Ml, 
And bought with danger, blows, and blood. 
Marauding chief ! his sole delight 
The moonlight raid, the morning fight. 
Not even the Flower of Yarrow's cliarms 
Jn yontl) might tame his rage for anus ; 
And stili hi age lie spnrned at rest. 
And still his brows the helmet pressed— 
All>eit tlio blanched locks below 
Were white as Dinlay's spotless snow. 

Five stately warriors drew the sword 
Before their father's band : 

A braver knight than Hardun's lord 
Ne'er belted on a brand. 



Wliitslade the Hawk, and Headshaw came, 
And warriors more than [ may name ; 
From Yarrow-cleuch to HIndlmngh-swair, 

From Woodhonselle to Chester-glen, 
Trooped man and horse, and bow, and spear; 

Their gathering-word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o*er Border sod 
To siege or rescue never rode. 

The Ladye marked the aids come in, 
And high her heart of pride arose ; 

She bade her youthful son attend 

That he might know his father's friend, 

And learn to face his foes. 

*' The boy is ripe to look on war— 
I saw him draw a crossbow stiff. 

And his true arrow struck afar 
The raven's nest upon tlie cliff. 
The Red Cross on a southern breast 
l9 broader than the raven's nest. 
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Thou, Whitslado, shuil tctK.-h him his weapon to 

And o'er liim hold his father's shield." 

XI. 

Well may yon tlilnk the wily Page 
Cared not to face the Ladye sage. 
He counterfeited childish Tear, 
And shrieked, and shed fall many a tear, 

And moaned and plained in manner wild. 
The attendants to the Ladye told 

Home fairy, sure, had changed the child, 
That wont to be so free and bold. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She blushed blood-red for very shame. 
"• Hence ! ere the clan his falntnoss view ; 
Hence with the weakling to Buccleuch ! 
Watt Tinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 
To Kanglebum's lonely side. 
Sure some fell fiend has cursed our line, 
That coward should e'er be son of mine ! " 

XII. 

A heavy task Watt Tinlinn had 
To guide the counterfeited lad. 
Soon as his palfrey felt the weight 
Of that ill-omened elvish freight, 
He bolted, sprung, and reared amain, 
Nor heeded bit, nor cnrb, nor rein. 
It cost Watt Tinlinn mickle toil 
To drive him but a Scottish mile. 

But. as a shallow brook they crossed. 
The elf, amid the running stream, 
His figure changed, like form in dream. 

And fled, and shouted, *'Lost ! lost ! lost !" 
Full fast the urchin ran and laughed. 
But faster still a cloth-yard shaft 
Whistled from startledTinllnn's yew, 
And pierced his shoulder through and through. 
Although the imp might not be slain, 
And though the wound soon healed again, 
Yet as he ran he yelled for pain. 
And Watt, of Tinlinn, niucli aghast, 
Kode bade to Branksome flerj' fast. 

XIIL 

Soon on the hill's steep verge he stood 
That looks o'er Branksome's towt-rs and wood; 
And martial murmurs from below 
Proclaimed the approaceing southern foe. 
Through the dark wood, In mingled tone, 
Were Border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The coursers' neighing he could ken, 
And measured tread of marching men ; 
While broke at times the solemn hum 
Tlie Almayn's sullen kcttle-drnm— 

And banners tall, of crimson sheen, 
AlKjve the copse appear; 

And, glistening through the hawtliqrns green. 
Shine helm, and shield, and spcm<; 

XIV. 

Light forayers first, to view the ground. 
Spurred their fieet coursers loosely round ; 
Behind. In close array and fast, 

The Kendal archers, all in green, 
Obedient to the bugle blast. 

Advancing from the wood are seen. 
To back and guard the arclK r Imnd 
Lord Dacre's billmen were at hand : 
A hardy race, on Irthing bred, 
With kii*tles white, and crosses red. 
Arrayed beneath the banner tall 
That streamed o'er Acre's conquered wall; 
And minstrels, as they marched in order. 
Played, "Noble Lord Dacre, he dwells otf tlie 
Border." 

XV. 

Behind the English bill and bow, 
The mercenaries firm and slow. 

Moved on to fight, in dark array, 
Bv Conrad led of Wolfensteln, 
Who brought the band from distant Rhine ^ 

And sold their blood iQt Vyc^V^*^! . 



Hibv knaff no wuntiY. owned iw IofiI : 
Ih» were not inned Uks Kngluid'i ma 
But Mca tin Urln-dtrUugjniai i 
Bob tout, 111 frooued MuTliraiiltral o^ 
And nwnuw-liain* wd Mub thay mri 
Sub bMMcluwa mi hand, to ild 
IM wuTlon in tlia onlada ; 
AD. » ilHT msrclwd. In nsgeM tonenc. 
Song) of iKnlDiili: feudg lliej Bane, 



WlieD, Irom beiuMh ilie creeDwood trus. 
Roda forth Lord Howard^ chiralr; ; 
Hk man-U-uma, wUb clalva aM wear, 

To sain Ida apon, la arau waa aean ; 
TlSlairanrln Ua cieal, or (Ion, 

Bo nda tbar fonh In fair amy, 

no tall tneir tsnnhcwd lines diapiar { 

AUdciled, "SkUeorge, fa[iDf[i7Englan 



XlM atntlatiig lunli d each ctosiIkiu- ; 
On batUamane and banlzui, 
CSlsainad axa, and apeu, and partlzuii ( 
JUtonaud ailTw,t on each unnr. 
Mood nnniit ttaalT daadlr hall to ahowar; 
ABi naiUiitarmoai freqiumt broku 
ftw aMrSmrlilrli ol aabla amoke, 
wban, mwn MiraT and tucrot haed, 
ma aaatwinfplMi and mdnm laad 
BMkad, Uka ■ wltsli'* oaiudran nd. 
WbB«rattlisria»,the biidgeatall, 
Th* wicket opee, and rroin Ihe vriU 
BMea lortta lbs boair licuasutaal. 

Hl< Willie lisaril u'ot bis brossiplito aproai 

Anil, hlBli ciir»eltiiiB, aIownilviuii:i'i 

t€ bear wMt Ihli old knlKbt el^Dutri say. 

" Ya EngUah warden lords, of von 
Dtmanda Ibe Iddya oi Bocclaneb, 
Wbr. •uinit tbe tmu ol Bordar-Ilde, 
^Hnflle nlia ya dara to rida. 
With Kandal bow. and Qlhdand brand, 
And allroTi niorcaikarr banl, 
Spon the boonda ot (^ 8«Uand r 
ay I-<^ reada joi awltta return : 
And, ir bat one poor Hraw 50a bnm. 
Or do our towara ao mad) molaat, 

8J;Marjl bnt^'llTighl'a bJ^nT ' 



Zbe BNaMan apad, tbe nobM IMnu 
10 tha wa1&'4atwirddNl* Mm* ; 
Bacbcblelar 



" It IrkL bjgli DAme, my noble Lordi, 
'fJalniC Itdje fair 10 draw Ihelrbwords; 

AS"l.?raln(l*"oQ"L BoSer-iKto"; 

TbaIhcma"iaSe*rparcbTreasaapatn:t' 

Harrladt tha brnde ol JUehard Uoimva, 
And alew bit brothtr h; dUit ol lOpve. 



BBharrMalTa wRUn tb 



Twolinndrediiimrnuiiieri powsrs, 
Or Uiidght tlHT HHUia tbelr warlion,{ 
And stonn and tpoU thy larrUou ; 
And tblB Fair boy, to Luidon led. 
hall good King Edward page b re 



Oc alae Ih wUl tha aomhat 



N kMltfa blCnDOiMlMId good 
gBt WODmb may con w h 
KnimaoodbnookDlDa gu td 
VhSiSSlahbkiad wen dAncram 
AndbntOMI^dlMsre t< aawli 



'IffSHt 

ItmJUh me DO friend ihall meet Ua do 
Then. II tby lonfa thoir purposa argc. 



TIIK LAY OK THE LAST MIK8TKKL. 



\T 



XXIV. 

rrond Bhe looked round, applanitc to cImImi— 
Then lightened Thlrlostiuie's eye of flame ; 

His bugle Watt of Harden blew ; 
Pcnsilfl and pennons wide wore flung, 
To heaven the? Border slogan rung, 

" St. Mary for the young Buct-leuch I" 
The English war-cry answered wide. 

And forward bent each southern spear ; 
£ach Kendal archer made a at ride, 

And drew the bow-sirlug to his ear ; 
£ach minstrel's war-note loud was blown;— 
But, e'er a gay gooee sluift had flown, 

A horseman galloped from the rear. 

XXV. 

"Ah! noble lord!" he, broatlilcss, said, 
"What treason has your march betrayed ? 
What makes you here, from aid no far, 
Before yon wails, around you war ? 
Your foeraen triumph In the tliought. 
That In the toils the lion's caught. 
Already on dark Ruberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw ;♦ 
The lances, wavhig In his train, 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
And on the Liddle's nortlicrn strand. 
To bar retreat to Cumberland, 
Lord Maxwell ranks his merry men good, 
Beneath the eagle and the rood ; 
And Jedwood, Eskc, and Teviotdalo, 

Have to proud Angus come ; 
And all the Merse and Lauderdale 

Have risen with haughty Home. 
An exile from Northumberland, 

in Liddcsdale I've waudoi'ud long: 
lint still my heart was with merry England, 

And cannot brook mv country's wrong; 
And hard Tvc sparred all night, to show 
The mustering of (ho coming foe.** 

XX VT. 

" And let them come I" florcc Dacro cried ; 
" For soon yon crest, my father's pride. 
That swept the shores of Juduh's sea, 
And waved in gales of (aaliioe. 
From Branksome's highest towers displayed, 
Shall mock the rescued lingerhig aid I— 
Level eacn harquebuss on row; 
Draw, racri-y archers, draw the bow; 
Vp, biUmcn, to the walls, and cry, 
Dacre for England, v/in or die 1" 

• XXVII. 

*" Yet hear," quoth Howard,—" calmly hear, 

Nor deem mj- words the words of fear ; 

Nor who, in field or foray slack, 

Saw the blanche lion e'er fall black? 

But thus to risk our Border flower 

In strife against a kingdom's power, 

Ten thousand Scots 'gainst thousand three, 

Ccrtes, wore desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terras the Ladye made, 

E'er conscious of the advancing aid : 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Delorainc 

In single fight : and if he gain, 

He gains for ns ; bat if he^s crossed, 

'Tl8 out a single warrior lost ; 

The re«t, retreating as they came. 

Avoid defeat, and death, and shame." 

XXVIII. 

HI could the haughty Dacre brook 
His brother-warden's sage rebuke ; 
And yet his forward «tep he staid. 
And slow and sullenly obeyed. 
Bnt ne'er again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight disconteiit, men say, 
Cost blood upon another day. 



x\i\. 

Tlio pursuivant-at-!irm» ugaiti 

Before the custlo to«>k his stand : 
His trumpet called, with i»arK\vlng strplo. 

The leaders of the Scottish band ; 
And he defied, in Musgrave'irright, 
Stout Deloraine to single fight ; 
A gauntlet at their feet he lai<l. 
And thus the terms of fight he t*ai<I :— 
" If in the lists good Musgravo's sword 

Vanquish the knight of Deloraine, 
Your youtliful chieftain. Branksome's lord, 

Shall hostage for his clan riMnain; 
If Deloraine foil good MuHgrave, 
Th«' boy his liberty shall hiiv*'. 

Howe'er it falls, the EngllNh band. 
Unharming Scots, by Scots unharmed, 

Sliall straight retreat to CuinberliinJ." 

XXX. 

Unconscious of the near relief. 

The proffer pleased each Scottish chief. 

Tliough much the Ladye sage gains;! yed ; 
For though their hearts were brave ana true. 
From tiedwood's recent snck theV knew, 

How tardy was the regent's aid : 
And you may guess the noble Dame 
Durst not the secret prescience own. 
Sprung from the art she might not name. 

By which the coming lielp was icnown. 
Closed was the couipaet, and agreed, 
That lists should Ik* enclosed with speed. 

Beneath the castle, on a lawn: 
They fixed tlio morrow for the strife. 
On foot, with Scottish axe and knife. 

At the fourth hour from iHsf i) of dawn ; 
When Deloraine. from sickness froodf 
Or else a chamt>ion in his stead. 
Should for himself and chieftain stand, 
Against stout Musgrave, hand to hand' 

XXXI. 

I know right well, tliat, in their lay. 
Full many a minstrel sing ond say. 

Such combat should be made on horse. 
On foaming steed. In full career, 
AVith brand to aid, when as the spear 

Should shiver In the course : 
But he. the jovial harpor, tnii'rlit 
Me, yet a youth, how it was f-mght, 

In gnise, which now 1 say : 
lie knew each ordinance and clause 
Of Black Lord Archibald's battle laws. 

In the old Douglas's day. 
He brooked not, ho, that scoffing tongue 
Should tax his mlnistrelsy with wrong. 

Or call his song tmtme : 
For this, when they the golJet plied. 
And snch rude taunt had chafed his pride, 

Tlie bard of Renll he slew. 
On Tevlot's side, in fight, they stood. 
And tuneful hands Avere stained with blood t 
Where still the thorn's white branches w&tc, 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 

xxxu. 

Why should I tell the rigid doom. 
That dragged my master to his turob: 

How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair. 
Wept till their eyes were dead and tlim. 
And wrung their hands for love of him, 

Who died at Jedwood Air ? 
He died!— his scholars, one by one. 
To the cold silent grave are gone ; 
And I, al»s ! survive alone. 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore. 
And grieve that I shall hear no more 
Tlie strains, with envy heard before ; 
For, with my minstnl brethren fled, 
Mv jealousy of song Is rtf»ad. 
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And In the groan of death ; 
And whiugers,* now in friendship bare. 
Hie social meal to part and share. 

Had found a bloody sheath. 
*Twixt truce and war, such sadden change 
Was not unfreqnent, nor held strange, 

In the old Border-day ; 
Bat yet onliranksome s towers and town, 
Inpeacefal merriment, sunk down 

Tne san's declining ray. 

VIII. 

Hie blithesome signs of wassel gay 
l>ecayed not with the dying day ; 
Soon through the latticed windows tall 
Of lofty Branksome's lordly hall, 
l>ivided square by shafts of stone, 
Huge flakes of ruddy lustre shone ; 
l«or less the gilded rafters rang 
With merry harp and beakers* clang; 

And freqaent, on the darkening puiiii, 
Load hollo, whoop, or whistle ran, 

As bands, their stragglers to regain. 
Gave the shrill watchword of their clan ; 

And revellers, o'er their bowls, proclaim 

Doaglas or Dacre's conquering name. 

IX. 

Less frequent heard, and fainter stilL 

At length the various clamoars died : 
And yoa might hear from Branksome hill 

No sound but Teviot's rushing tide, 
8ave when the changing sentinel 
The challenge of his watch could tell— 
And save wnere, through the dark profound, 
The clanging axe and hammer's sound 

Kong from the nether lawn : 
For many a busy hand toiled there, 
Hrong pales to shape and beams to square. 
The lists* dread barriers to prepare, 

Against the morrow's dawn. 

X. 

Margaret from hall did soon retreat, 

Despite the Dame's repnjving eye— 
l^or marked she, as she left her seat, 

Full many a stifled sigh ; 
For many a noble warrior strove 
To win the Flower of Teviot's love. 

And many a bold ally. 
With throbbing head and anxious heart 
All in her lonely bower apart. 

In broken sleep she lay : 
By times from silken conch she rose, 
While yet the bannered hosts repose. 

She viewed the dawning day ; 
Of all the hundreds sunk to rest 
First woke the loveliest and the best. 

XI. 

8hc gazed upon the inner court. 

Which m the tower's tali shadow lay. 
Where courtiers' clang, and stamp, and snort. 

Had rung the live-long yesterday. 
How still as death, till, stalking slow. 

The Jmgling spurs announced his tread— 
A stately warrior passed below. 

But when he raised his plumed head- 
Blessed Mary ! can it be ?— 

Secure as if in Ousenam bowers. 

He walks through Branksome's hostile towers 
With fearless step and free. 
8he dared not sign, she dared not speak— 
Oh ! if one page's slumbers break 

His blood the price must pay ! 
Not all the pearls Queen Mary wears, 
Not Margaret's yet more precious tears. 

Shall buy his life a day. 

xn. 

Tet was his hazard small, for weQ 

You may bethink you of the spell 

- • A sort of knife, or poniard. 



Of that sly Urchin Pugo ; 
Tins to his lord ho did impart, 
And made him seem, by glamour art, 

A knight from hermitage. 
Unchallenged thus the warder's post. 
The court, unchallenged, thus he crossed, 

For all the vassalage. 
But, 1 what magic s quaint disguise 
Could blind fair Margaret's acure eyes t 

She started from her seat- 
While with surprise and fear she strove, 
And both could scarcely master love- 
Lord Henry's at her feet. 

XIII. 

Oft have I mused, what purpose bad 
That fuul niuliciutis urchin bad 

To bring tills meeting round: 
For happy love's a heavenly sight. 
And by a vile malignant sprite 

In such no Joy is found : 
And oft I've deemed, perchance he thought, 
Their erring passion might have wrought 

Sorrow, and sin, and shame— 
And death to Cranstoun's gallant Knight, 
And to the gentle Ladye bright 

Disgrace, and loss of fame. 
But earthly spirit could nut tell 
The heart of tiiom that loved so well. 
True love's the gift which God luis given 
To man alone beneath the heaven. 

It is not Fantasy's hot Are, 
Whose wishes, soon as granted, fly ; 

It liveth not in nerce desire. 
With dead desire it doth not die. 
It is the secret sympathy. 
The silver link, the silken tie, 
Wliich heart to heart, and mind to mind. 
In body and in soul can bind. 
Now leave we Margaret and her knight. 
To tell you of the approachbig fight. 

XIY. 

Their warning blast the bugles blew. 
The pipe's shrill port* aroused each clan ; 

In haste the deadly strife to view 
The trooping warriors eager ran : 

Thick round the lists their lances stood 

Like blasted pines in £ttricke wood. 

To Brnnksurac many a look they throw, 

The combatants approach to view. 

And bandied many a word of boast 

About the knight each favoured most. 

XV. 

Meantime full anxious was the Dame ; 

For now arose disputed claim. 

Of who should fight for Deloraine, 

'Twixt Harden and 'twixt Thirlestane : 
They 'gan to reckon kin and rent, 
And frowning brow on brow was bent. 

But yet not long the strife— for, lo ! 
Himself, the Knight of Deloraine, 
Strong, as it seemed, and free from pain. 
In armour sheathed from top to toe. 

Appeared, and craved the combat due. 

The Dame her charm successful knew,t 

And the fierce chiefs their claims witluircw. 

XVI. 

When for the lists they sought the pinhi, 
The stately Ladye's silken rein 

Did noble Howard hold ; 
Unarmed by her side he walked, 
And much, in courteous phrase, they talked 

Of feats of arms of old. 
Costly his garb— his Flemish ruff 
Fell o'er his doublet, shaped of buff. 

* A martial piece of music adapted to tho bag- 
Dines 
t See p. V^ ^MKbXkTXXL, 
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Kor durst the ritos of si>ousal grace. 
So mnch she feared each holy place. 
False slanders these :— I trust right well, 
Hhe wroaght not by forbidden spell ; 
For mighty words and signs have power 
0*cr sprites in planetary hour: 
Yet scarce I praiiso their venturous port, 
Who tamper with such dangerous art. 

But this for faithful truth 1 say ; 
The Ladye by the altar stoou, 

Of sable velvet her array, 
And on her head a crimson hood, 
With pearls embroidered and cntwiiiud. 
Guarded with gold, with ermiue lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist. 
Held by a leash of silken twist. 

VI. 

Hie spousal rites were ended so(m : 

Twas now the merry hour of noon. 

And in the lofty arched hall 

Was spread the gorgeous festival. 

Steward and squire, with heedful haste, 

Marshalled the rank of every giiust ; 

Pages, with ready blade, were there, 

The nughty meal to carve and share ; 

O'er capon, heron-shew, and crane. 

And princely peacock's gilded train, 

And o*er the l>oar-head, garnished grave, 

And cygnet from St, Mary's wave ; 

O'er ptarmigan and venison. 

The priest had spoke his benJsou. 

Then rose the riot and the din. 

Above, beneath, without, within I 

For, from the lofty balcon v. 

Bung trumpet, shalm, and psaltery ; 

Theh* clanging bowls old warriors (luaffC'l, 

lK>udly they spoke, and loudly laughed : 

Whispered voung knights, in tone more mild, 

Tb ladles fkir, and ladies smiled. 

The hooded hawks, high perched on beam. 

Hie clamour joined with whistling scruam, 

And flapped their wings, and sliook their bells 

In concert with the staghounds' yells. 

Round go the flasks of ruddy wine. 

From Bourdeaux, Orleans, or the ivhlue : 

Their task the busv sewers ply, 

And all is mirth and revelry. 

VII 

The Qoblin Page, oralttmg still 

No opportunity of ilL 

Strove now. wnile blood ran hot and high. 

To rouse debate and Jealousy: 

Till Conrad, lord of Wolfenstein, 

By nature nerce, and warm with wine. 

And now in humour highly crossed. 

About some steeds his band Iiad lost. 

High words to' words succeeding' still. 

Smote with his gauntlet stout Hnuthill ; 

A hot and hardy Rutherford, 

Whom men call Dickon Draw -the-S word. 

He took it on the Page's saye, 

Uunthill had driven these steeds away. 

Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose, 

The kindling discord to compose : 

Stem Rutherford right little said, 

But bit his glove, and shook his head.— 

A fortnight thence, In Ingle Avood, 

S^nt Conrad, cold, and drenched in blood. 

His bosom gored with many a wound. 

Was by a woodman's lyme-dog found ; 

Uii^own the manner of his death, 

Gone was his brand, both sword and sheath : 

But ever from that time, 'tAvas said. 

That Dickon wore a Cologne blade. 

VIII. 

The Dwarf, who feared his master's eye 
Might his fuul treachery esplo, 
Now sought the castle nutter v. 
Were many a veoman, bold aiid free* 



Revelled as merrily an<l well 

Ah those that set in lordly hi'IIp. 

Wat Tinliun there did frankly rai^n 

The |)IedK<t to Arthur Kire-tlie-liraes; 

And he, as by IiIh breeding bouud. 

To Howard's merry -men sent It round. 

To quit them on the Kiiglish sido 

Red Roland Forster loudly cried, 

" A deep carouse to yon fair bride !" 

At every pledge, from vat and pail. 

Foamed forth. In floods, the nut-brown ale ' 

While shout the riders every one, 

Such day of mirth ne'er cheered their clan 

Since olU Huccleuch the name did gain, 

When in the clench the buck was ta'en. 

IX. 

The wily Page, with vengeful thought, 

Remembered hUn of Tlnlinn's yew. 
And swore it should be dearly bought 

Tliat ever he the arrow drew. 
First, ho the yeoman did molest 
With bitter gibe and taunting Jest- 
Told how he fled at Solway strife. 
And how Hob Armstrong cheered his wife ; 
Then shunning still his powerful arm, 
At unawares he wrought him harm ; 
From trencher stole his choicest cheer. 
Dashed from his lips his can of beer ; 
Then, to his knee sly creeping on 
With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 
The venom'd wound and festering Joint 
Long after rued that bodkin's point. 
The startled yeoman swore and spurned, 
And Imard and flagons overturned ; 
Riot and clamour wild began— 
Rack to the hall the urchin ran; 
Took in a darkling nook his post. 
And grinned and muttered, " Lost ! lost! lost!"* 

X. 

By this, the Dame, lest further fray 

Should mar the concord of the dnv. 

Had bid the minstrels tune their lay. 

And first stept forth old Albert (iraeme. 

The Minstrel of that ancient name: 

Was none who struck the harp so well. 

Within the Land Debateable ; 

Well friended, too, his hardy kin. 

Whoever lost, were sure to win ; 

They sought the beeves that made their broth, 

In Scotland and in England both. 

In homely guise, as nature bade, 

His simpfe.song the Borderer said. 

XI. 

Albert OroBme. 

It was an English Ladye bright, 

The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall. 
And she would mari*y n Scottish Knight, 
For Tx)ve will still be lord of all. 

Blithely they saw the rising sun 
Wlien he snone fair on Carlisle wall. 

But they were sad ere day was done. 
Though Love was still the lord of all. 

Her sire gave brooch and Jewel fine. 
Where the snn shines fair on Carlisle wall: 

Her broth<u' gave but a flask of wine, 
For ire that Love was lord of all. 

For she had lands, both meadow and lea, 
"\Miere the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall. 

And he swore her death, ere he would see 
A Scottish knight the lord of all • 

XII. 

Tliat wine she had not tasted well, 
Tlie sun shines fair on Carlisle v;«AV— 

When dead lu Vvtt Xvwvi V^^'<^'?. wwvvs ■??»& \s?\> 
For Love 'was *U\\ X\\<i Vi\^ vii «J\. 
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He piercdd her brother to the heart. 
Where the sun shines fair un Carllikle wall : 

SoperlBh all would true love part, 
That Love maj still be lord of all ! 

And then he took the cro5s divine. 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle tvuU ; 

And died for her >*ake in Palestine, 
So Love wtth still the lord of all. 

Now all ye lurers that faithful prove. 
The snn shines fair on Carlisle wall ; 

Pray for their souls who died for love. 
Fur Love &haU still be lord of all ! 

ZJII. 

As ended Albert's simple lay. 

Arose a bard of loftier port ; 
For sonnet, rhyme, and ronndelay. 

Renowned in haughty Henry's court 
There rung thy harp, unrivalled long, 
Fitztraver of the sliver song! 

The gentle Surrey loved ms lyre— 
Who has not heard of Surrey's f tunc ? 

His was the hero's soul of Arc, 
And his the bard's immortal name, 
And his was love exalted high 
By all the gHxrvr of chivalry. 

xrv. 

They sought together climes afar. 

And oft within some olive grove. 
When evening came with twinkUng star, 

Tliev snug of Surrey's absent love. 
His step the Italian peasant staid. 

And oecmed that spirits from on high. 
Bound where some hermit saint was Laid, 

Were breathing heavenly melody ; 
Ho sweet did Iiarp and voice combme. 
To praise the name of Geraldiuc. 

XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say 
The pangs thy faithful bosom knew. 
When Surrey of the deathless lav, 

Ungrateful Tudor's sentence slow? 
Regardless of the tyrant's frown. 
His harp called wrath and vengeance down. 
He left for Naworth's Iron towers, 
Windsor's green glades and courtly bowers; 
And faithful to his patron's name. 
With Howard still Fitztraver came— 
Lord William's foremost favourite he. 
And chief of all his minHtrclsy. 

XVI. 

FUzirarer. 

'Twas All-soul's eve, and Surrey's heart beat 
high : 

He heard the midnight bell with anxious start. 
Which told the mystic hour approaching nigh, 

■When wise Cornelius promised by his art 
To show him to the ladye of his heart. 

Albeit betwixt them roared the ocean grim ; 
Yet so the »age had hight to play his part. 

That he should see her form in life and limb. 
And mark if still she loved, and still she thought 
of him. 

XVII. 

Dark was the vaulted room of graraarye. 

To which the wizard led the gallant knight, 
Save that before a mirror, huge and high. 

A hallowed taper shed a glimmering light 
On mystic hnplements of magic might ; 

On cross, and character, and talisman. 
And ahnagest, and altar, nothing bright: 

For fitful was the lustre, )iuic and wan. 
As watch-light by the bed of some departing 
man. 



x"mi. 



I But soon, within that mirror, hnge andlUcIit 
i Was seen a self-emitted light to deam ; 

And forms upon its breast the earT'eui spj, 
I Cloudy and Indistinct, as feverish dream; 
Till, slow arrantring, and defined, thej seem 

To form a lordly and a lofty room. 
Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam. 

Placed by a conch of Agra's silken loom. 
And part by moonshine pale, and part was bid in 
gloom. 

XIX. 

Fair all the pageant— bnt bow passing fair 
; Tlic slender form, which lay on couch of Ind ! 
! O'er her white bosom strayed her hazel hair, 
I Pale her dear cheek, as If fur love she pined ; 

All in her night-n>be loose, she lay reclined. 
And. pensive, read from tablet ebuminc. 
. Some strain, that seemed her inmost soni to 



I 



find:— 
That favoured strain was Surrey's raptored 
line. 
That fair and lovely form, the Ladye QeralcUne. 

XX. 

Slow rolled the clonds upon the lovely form. 

And swept the goodly \ision all away— 
So royal envy roUed the morky storm 

O'er my beloved 3Iaster'8 glorlons day. 
Thon Jealous, ruthless tyrant ! Heaven repay 

On thee, and on thy children's latest line. 
The wild caprice of thy despotic sway. 

The gory bridal bed. the plundered slirlne. 
The murder'd Surrey's blood, the tears of Goral- 
dine ! 

XXI. 

Both Scots, and Southern chiefs, prolong 
Applauses of FItztraver's song; 
These hated Henry's name as death. 
And those still held the ancient faith,— 
nien^rom his scat, with lofty air. 
Rose Harold, bard of brave St. Clair; 
St. Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come. 
Harold was bom where restl<'Fs seas 
Howl round the stonn-swept Orcades; 
Where erst St. Clairs ht'ld j)rincely sway 
O'er isle and islet, strait and bay ;— 
Still nods their palace to its fall. 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall !— 
Thence oft he mark'd fierce Pentland rave. 
As if grim Odin rode her wave ; 
And watch'd, the whilst, with vImiito pale. 
And throbbing heart, the struggling sail; 
For all of wonderful and Avild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. 

XXII. 

And much of wild and wonderful 
i In these rude Tsl(.*s might fancy cull ; 
i For thither came, in times afar. 

Stem Lochlin's sons of roving war ; 

The Norsemen, trained to spoil and blood, 

Skill'd to prepare the raven s food; 

Kings of the main their leaders brave. 

Their barks the dragons of the wave. 

And there, in many a stormy vale< 

The Scald had told his wondrous tale; 

And many a Rnnic column high 

Had witnessed grim idolatry. 

XXIII. 

And thus had Harold, in his youth. 
Leam'd many a Saga's rhym*'. uncouth,— 
Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous ciirl'd. 
Whose monstrons cirole girds the world : 
Of those dread Mnid.^. whoso hideons yoU 
Maddens the battle's bloody swell ; 
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Of chiefs, who, guided through the gloom 
By the pale death-Ughts ot ibe tomb, 
Kansack'd the graves of warriors old. 
Their falciiiens wrench d from corpaes hold, 
Waked the deaf tomb with war s alarms. 
And bade the dead arise to arms ! 
With war and wonder all on flame. 
To Roslin's bowers young Uan^d came, 
Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree, 
He learned a mlldur minstrelsy: 
Yet something of the Northern spell 
Mix'd with the softer numbers welL 

XXIV. 

narold, 

O listen, listen. ladies gay! 

No hnnghty feat of arms I tell; 
Soft is the note, and sad the lay. 

That mourns the lovely rosabello. 

— '' Moor, moor the barse, ye gallant crew I 

And. gentle ladve, deign to stay ! 
Rest thee in Castle Ravensheuch, 

Nor tempt the stormy firth to-day. 

'' The blackening wave is edged with white ; 

To inch* and rock the sea-mews fly ; 
The fishers have heard the Water Si>ritc, 

Whose screams forebode that wreck is nigh. 

"■ Last nif^t the gifted Seer did view 
A wet shroud swathed round ladyc gay ; 

Then stay thee, Fair, in Ravenfiheuch : 
Why cross the gloomy firth to-day V" 

** 'Tls not because Lord Lindsay's heir 

To-night at Roslin leads the ball ; 
But that my Ladye-mother there 

Sits lonely in her castle-halL 

" lis not because the ring they ride. 
And Lindsay at the ring rides well; 

But that my sire the wine will chide, 
If 'tis not filled by RosabcUc." 

O'er Roslin all that dreary night 
A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam ; 

'Twas broader tlian the watch-fire light, 
And redder than the bright moun-bcam. 

It glared on Roslin's castled rock. 
It ruddied all the copse-wood glcn ; 

'Twas seen from Dryden's groves of oak, . 
And seen .rom caverned Hawthomden. 

Seemed all on fire that chapelproud. 
Where Roslin's chiefs nncofnned lie , 

Each baron, for a sable shroud, 
Sheathed in his iron panoply. 

Seemed all on fire, within, around, 

Deep sacristy and altar's pale ; 
Shone every pillar foliage-bound, 

And glimmered all the dead men's mail. 

Blazed battlement and pinnet high, 
Blazed every rose-carved buttress fair— 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The lordly line of high St. Clair. 

There are twenty of Roslin's barons bold 
Lie buried within that proud chapcllc ; 

Each one the holy vault doth hold- 
Bat the sea holds lovely Rosabclle ! 

And each St. Clair was buried there, 
With candle, with book, and with knell ; 

But the sea-caves rung, and the wild winds 
sung 
The dirge of lovely Rosabelle. 

XXV. 

So sweet was Harold's piteous lav, 
Scarce marked the guests the darkened hall, 

Thongh, long before the sinking day, 
A wondrous shade involved tneni all: 
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It was not eddymg mist or (og. 
Drained by the sun irora fen or hog: 

01 no eclipse had sages to>d ; 
And yet. as it came uu apace. 
Each one could scarce his neighbour's face. 

Could iicarcc nis own stretcned hand, behold. 
A secret horror checked the feast, 
And chilled the suul on every guest ; 
Even the high Dame stood halt ughast. 
She knew some evil on the Uliist; 
The elvish Page fell to the ground, 
And, shuddering, muttered, "Found! foimdl 
found I" 

XXVI. 

Then sudden through the darkened air 

A flash of lightning came ; 
So broad, so bright, so rod the glare. 

The castle seemed on flume: 
Glanced every rafter of the hall. 
Glanced every shield upon the wall ; 
Each trophled beam, each sculptured stone, 
Were instant seen, and instant gtme ; 
Full through the guests' bedazzled band 
Resistless flashed the levin-brand, 
And fllled the hall with smoolderinc naiokfi^ 
As on the elvish Page it broke. 

It broke with thunder long and load, 

Dismayed the brave, appalled the proud, 
From sea to sea the larum rung; 

On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal. 
To arms the startled warders sprang. 
When ended was the dreadful roar. 
The elvish Dwarf was seen no more ! 

XXVII. 

Some heard a voice in Branksome Hall, 
Some saw a sight, not seen by all; 
That dreadful voice was hoard by some, 
Crv, with loud summons, " Gtlbin, coiir.I" 
And on the spot where burst the brand, 

Just where the Page had flung him down, 
Some saw an arm, and some a hand. 
And some the waving of a gown. 
The guests In silence prayed and shook, 
And terror dimmed each iofty look: 
But none of the astoni hed trnhi 
AVas so dismayed as Deioraino : 
His blood did freeze, his brain did burn, 
'Twas feared his mind would ne'er return • 
For he was speechless, ghastly, wan, 
Like him, of whom the atory ran. 
Who spoke the spectre-hound in Man.* 
At length, by fits, he darkly told 
With broken hint, and shuddering cold— 
That he had seen, right certainly, 
A ihape with amice tcrapped around. 
With a torougfu Spanish baldric bound. 
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea ; 
And knew— but how it mattered not— 
It was the wizard, 3Iichael Scott. 

XXVIII. 

The anxious crowd, with horror pale. 
All trembling, heard the wondrous tale : 

No sound was made, no word was spoke, 

Tin noble Angus silence broke : 
. And he a solemn sacred plight 

Did to St. Bryde of Douglas make. 

That he a pilgrimage would take 

To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 
Of Michael's restless sprite. 
Then each, to ease his troubled breast. 
To some blessed saint his prayers addressed : 
Some to St. Modan made their vows, 
Some to St. Mary of the Lowes, 
Some to the Holy Rood of Lisle, 
Some to our Ladye of the Isle : 
Each did his patron witness make. 
That he such pilgrimage would tako. 
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And monks shonld sing, and bells should toll, 

All for the wcul of Michael's soul. 

Willie vows were tii'cn, and prayers were 

prayed, 
'Tls said the noble Dame, dismayed, 
KcnouiicL'd, for aye, dark magic s aid. 

XXIX. 

Nought of the bridle will I tell, 

Which after in short space befell ; 

Nor how brave sons, and daughters fair, 

Blessed Teviot's Flower and Cranstoun's heir: 

After such dreadful scene, 'twere vain 

To wake the note of mirth again : 

JMore meet it were to mark the day 

Of penitence and prayer divine, 
\Vhen pilgrim-chiefs, in sad array, 

Sought Melrose' holy shrine. 

XXX. 

With naked foot, and sackcloth vest, 
And arms enfolded on his breast. 

Did every pilgrim go; 
Tlie stauders-by miglit hear uneatli, 
Footstep, or voice, or high-drawn breath, 

Throngli all the lengthened row: 
No lordly look, no martial stride ; 
Gone was their glory, sunk their pride. 

Forgotten their renown ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts, they glide 
To the high altar's hallowed side. 

And there they kneeled them down: 
Above the suppliant chieftains wave 
Tlie banners of departed brave ; 
Beneath the lettered stones were laid 
The ashes of their fathers dead ; 
From many a garnished niche around, 
Stern saints and tortured martyrs frowned 

XXXI. 

And slow up the dim aisle afar. 
With sable cowl and scapular. 
And snow-white stoics, in order due, 
The holy Fathers, two and two. 

In long procession came ; 
Taper, and host, and book they bare. 
And holy banner, flourished fair 

With the Redeemer's name ; 
Altove the prostrate pilgrim band 
Tlie mitred Abbot stretched his hand. 

And blessed them as they kneeled ; 
With holy cross he signed them all. 
And prayed they might be sage In hall, 

And fortunate In Held. 
Then mass was sung, and prayers were said, 
And solemn requiem f«)r the dead ; 
And bells tolled out their mighty peal. 
Fur the depoi'tcd Spirit's weal; 



And ever in the office close 

The hymn of intercessiim rose. 

And fiU* the echoing aisles prolong 

The awful burden of the song.— 
Dies ir^k, dies illa, 
solvet axclvu in favilla ; 

While the pealUig organ rung; 
Were It meet with sacred strain 
To close luy lay, so light and vain. 

Thus the holy Fathers sung. 

imiX FOE THE DEAD. 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How sliall he meet that dreadful day ? 
When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead; 
01 on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be Tiiou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 



Hushed Is the harp— the Minstrel gone. 

And did he wander forth alone 'i 

Alone, in indigence and age, 

To linger out his pilgrimage r 

No:— close beneath proud Newark's tower, 

Arose the Minstrel's lowly bower ; 

A simple hut ; but there was seen 

The little garden edged with green, 

The cheerful hearth, and lattice clean. 

There, sheltered wanderers, by the blaze, 

Oft heard the tale of other days ; 

For much he loved to ope his door. 

And give the aid he begged before. 

So passed the winter's day ! but still. 

When summer smiled on sweet Bowhill 

<\.nd July's eve, with balmy breath, 

Waved the blue-bells on Newark heath ; 

When throstles sung in Hare-hoad shaw. 

And corn were green on Carterhaugh, 

And flourished, broad, Blackandro's oak, 

The aged Harper's soul awoke ! 

Then would he sing achievements high. 

And circumstance of chivalry, 

Till the rapt traveller would stay. 

Forgetful of the closing day ; 

And nol)le youths, the strain to hear. 

Forsook the hunthig of the deer; 

And Yarrow, as he rolled aUmg, 

Bore burden to the Minstrel's song 
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itdltd mil Uo>nird.~Sl. Ti, p. It. 
Lord wmum Hunnl. Iblnl luii gf Tliomu. 
Duke Dt Nurfolk. MUccaFdvd la Nuworlh Cutl«, 

Tile lil[ul>nih. thur at (leonn Loi^^Dicn, 
wliudtedwIiligutlHn idbIc. In Itw thalllkol 
Queen eilubcili. Br ■ poellciil iiDKtannbm. 
bo In IntmlMced Inia tM nmiutM a I** rMn 
eirller tbnii be mUmIIt floarlilud. H( mi 
wuikn ul the weitna SUrelM*: MVl Inai tbi 
Tlaour wltk vtakib ho rnuvned the Horder «s- 
c«Hs.llHIIuiiaiilPeItnlinuH«nl4 li itUl 
(inHini In oar Indlrion. In lb* CuU* of K>- 
Hortb. hli aeutnunti, conutahu: a btdnoo, 
oniiair.xHillBnTr.aRitlUilunn. iWllD- 
presa as with an uqi4Bailiw lde« of too aa « a 
lord «rdoa of tba matchai. IbtM or Km 
■iroDK doon, Mparallu than roomi (rora tbj 
Kit ol the auUa, Indicate apprtkauliRH o( tna- 
Cher; rrom Uiianbon: and tbrieecet winding 
piauni. thniniili wlileblM oogld nilvatilr de- 
scend Into tbe isaTd-nuiiit or eren uito the OPII' 
geon. ImplT the DBceaalry -* "'** j— — -* 
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tnaleqaate tu baUu the vaw wlwn cooiplotdf 
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JV jKrt*»H marrk and 



ipertulandeiKe on the part M the 
A> the andnt booki and (andtaca 
lad andlnariwd. tba vaneraM* a^ 
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eppesn from lonie pertlenl 

lelKr 10 Henry Vlll. sivll 
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■dto. at floften end ffawtbunden, an hollowed 

BUthapt Stag.-Sl. v, p. It 
There lain old rhyme, which Iha» celeliretoa 
theplaceiln UddladaLe. remarkable (or game :— 



an now a):tli]et', hut ihe gsod bolt. 
QftOHT tiwaOt Ad inallti pro>td.—i 



morcanery iroo)i«. At Ihe baitle ol Pink)-, there 
wen In the EngUah army all hnndrcJ ha*- 

xa JaJeo and tronats with ilvcra colonre dsckt. 

sir John Scotl ol Tblrleitane floarlihcd In llie 
rcIgn ol James V, end posaessciL lUe estalos o( 
Tbhleicane. Oameiclciich, ^.. lyluE npon (ho 
riTor ol Btiifiia, and aSendlni to tf I. J^R'a 

"-TUitf- and 

jutawSl Known, 



thair tan&l Mhnrara at rala with tba 
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peera, thla baron Oedand hlnuaU raadr to fullmr 
the king whanver he iboald lead. In memorr 
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SCOTTS POETICAL WOKKS. 



An ac/ed kniglU. to danger steeled^ 

With many a moss-trooper^ came on ; 
And azure tn a golden fidd, 
2'hf stars and crescent graced his shield, 
Without the bend of Murdieston. 

—St. IX, p. 15. 

The family of Harden arc descended from a 
younger son of the laird of Bacclcnch, who 
nourished before the estate of Mnrdieston was 
acquired by the marriage of one of those chief- 
tains with the heiress In 129C. Hence they bear 
the cognizance of the Scotts upon the field: 
whereas those of the Bncclench are disposed 
upon a bend dexter, assumed in consequence of 
tliat marriage. 

Walter Scott of Harden, who flourished 
during the reign of Queen Mary, was a renowned 
Border freebooter, concerning whom tradition 
has preserved a variety of anecdotes. The bugle 
horn, said to have been used by this formidable 
leader, is preserved by his descendant, the pre- 
sent Mr. Scott of Harden. His castle was 
situate upon the very brink of a dark and pre- 
cipitous dell, through which a scanty rivulet 
steals to meet the Borthwlck. In the recess of 
this glen he is said to have kept his spoil, which 
served for the daily maintenance of his retainers, 
until the production of a pair of clean spurs, in a 
covered dish, announced to the hungry band 
that they must ride for a supply of provisions. 
He was married to Mary Scott, daughter of 
Philip Scott of Dryhope, and called in song the 
Flower of Yarrow. lie possessed a very exten- 
sive estate, which was divided among his five 
sons. There arc numerous descendants of this 
old marauding Baron. 

Uteir gathering-word wcu BeUenden.—St. x, p. 15. 

Bellenden is situated near the head of Borth- 
wlck water; and being In the centre of the 
possessions of the Scotts, was frequently used 
as their place of rendezvous and gathering- 
word. 

A gauntlet on a spear. —f^t. xviii, p. ic. 

A glove upon a lance was the emblem of faith 
among the ancient Borderers, who were wont, 
when any one broke his word, to ex)K>Ke this 
emblem, and uroclaim htm a faltliless villain at 
the first Bonier meeting. Tlie ceremony was 
much dreaded. 

We claim from thee William of Deloraine^ 
That he may suffer march treason pain. 

—St. XXI, p. 16. 
Several species of offences, peculiar to the 
Border, ccmstltnted what was called march- 
treason. Among others, was the crime of riding, 
or causing to ride, against the opposite country 
during the time of truce. 

William of Deloraxne 

Will cleanse him, by oath, of march-treason stain, 

—St. XXIII, p. 16. 
In dubious cases, the innocence of Border 
criminals was occasionally referred to their own 
oath. 

Knighthood /le took of Douglas' sword. 

—St. XXIII, p. 16. 

Tlie dignity of knighthood, according to the 
original institution, had this pcouliaritv, that it 
did not fiow from the monarch, but could be con- 
ferred by one who himself possessed it, upon 
any squire who, after due probation, was found 
to merit the honour of chivalry. Latterly", this 
power was confined to generals, who were wont 
to create knights bannerets after or before an 
engagement. Even so late as the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, Essex highly offended his Jealous 
sovereign by the indiscriminate exertion of this 
privilege. Amongst others, he knighted the 
jrjttj^ Hir John Harrington, whoso favour at 



Court was by no means enhanced by his new 
honours. But probably the latest instanbb of 
knighthood, conferred by a subject, was in the 
case of Tliomas Ker, knighted by the Earl of 
Huntley, after the defeat of the Earl of Argyle, 
in the battle of Belrhmes. 

When English blood swelled Ancram ford. 

—St. xxiii, p. 16. 

The battle of Ancram Moor, or Peniol-heach, 
was fought A.D. 1545. The English, commanded 
by Sir Ralph Evers and Sir Brian L:it4iun. were 
totally routed, and both their leaders slain In 
the action. The Scottish army was commanded 
by Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, assisted 
by the laird of Buccleuch and Norman Lesly. 

The blanche /ton.— St. xxvii, p. 17 

Tills was the cognizance of the noble house of 
Howard in all Its branches. The crest, or bear- 
injj, of a warrior, was often used as a nomwe 
de guerre. Thus, Richard III acqtiired his well- 
known epithet, the Boar of York. 

Let Mitsgrave meet fierce Deloraine 
In single fight.— iit. xxvii, p. 17. 

It may easily t>e supposed, that trial by sing*e 
combat, so peculiar to the feudal system, woii 
common on the Borders. 

He, the Jovial harper.— St. xxxi, p. 17. 

The person here alluded to is one of our 
ancient Border minstrels, called Rattling. Roar- 
ing Willie. Tlie soubriquet was probably derived 
from his bullying disposition; being. It would 
seem, such a roaring boy as is frequently men- 
tioned in old plays. While drinking atNowmlll, 
upon Tevoit, about five miles above Hawick, 
Willie chanced to quarrel with one of his own 
])rofession, who was usually distinguished by 
the odd name of Sweet Milk, from a place on 
Rule Water, so called. Tliey retired to a meadow 
on the opposite side of the Tevoit, to decide the 
contest with their swords, and Sweet Milk was 
killed on the spot. A thorn-tree marks the scene 
of the murder, which is still called Sweet Milk 
Thorn. Willie was taken and execnted at Ji'«i- 
burgh, bequeathing his name to the beautiful 
Scotch air, called "Battling, Roaring WUlie." 

Black Lord ArchibahFs battle laws. 
In the old Douglas" day.— at. xxxi, p. 17. 

The title to the most ancient collection of Bor- 
der regulations runs thus :— 

" Be it remembored, that on the 18th day of 
December, 1468. Earl William Douglas assembled 
the whole lords, freeholders, and eldest Bor- 
derers, that best knowledge had, at the college 
of Linaouden; and there he caused those lords 
and Borderers bodily to be sworn, the Holy 
Clospel touched, that they justly and truly, aftor 
their cunning, should decrcte, decern, deliver, 
and put in order and writing, the statutes, ordi- 
nances, and uses of marche, that were oniained 
In Black Atrhibald of Douglas's days, and Archi- 
bald his son's days, in time of warfare," &c. 



NOTES ON CANTO V. 

The Bloody Heart blazed in the van., 
Announcing Douglas, dreaded name! 

—St. IV, p. la 

The chief of this potent race of hen>es, ah<mt 
the date of the iK>om, was Archibald Dougla^, 
seventh Earl of Angus, a man of great couraRo 
and activity. The bloody heart was the well- 
known cognizance of the house of Douglas, nn* 



NOTES TO THE LAT OP THE LAST 

to be carried lu ths Holy land. ' ' -m.xxii, p. tL 

TlirarrmBptarii>fWidiIrt*miir. i,y Uiehiymi ftnj mibS^ie^imi HL^mI- 

— St IV, p. 18. imnnde nod IHWW horn, iiBi WM e«ll»d UiukM- 
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i.d »».>»> .>i«rf/bh».»M their Border nUMieUwifii5iaial8Ili«nfiw. 
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The name of Swlnton 1) one of Ihe moit ancleni bant near tunrliTng^ Hnddenly he wna awa- 

In Scotland, mnd prodnced many celtbrated kaned by Ihe Head ut honei, andiaw Die men, 

edge of Ills hllL They itopped and looked at 

Bmallilti tresi B/old Bmbar, the flock; bnt tbe day inu Ina Iti broken to 

And aliout^g Sill, " A Home: a HamtT hone, and, coming' to Ihe_ihepherd,_eWiejl hlni 
„.-.. - „ . 1^:.'"'!.'^. .'i'nf h- ■ - '"" 
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rode oS at the fiallop: and, the thei 









lamlly which terminated In 
ol-ballplaij.-SL VI, p. 19. 



CANTO VI. 
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the indecent practice of iHinilni hawka and hoande 
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SCOTTS POETICAL WORKft. 



Ami o'er tlie boar-head garnished brave. 

—St. VI, i>. 23. 



The hour's head was also a nsaal dish of fo adal 
spieudoar. In Scotland, It was AometitDes sar- 
runnd«d witli littlu iKinnors, displaying the 
colours and achiovcincntsof the baron at whose 
board it was served. 

And cygnet from St. Mary's icnce.—St. ti, p. 23. 

There are often fliffhts of wild Hwans upon St. 
Mary'i Lake, at the lu-ad of tht river Yarrow. 

Smote, with his gauntlet^ stout ITunthilL 

—St. vii, p. 23. 

The Knthorfords of llunthlll were au ancient 
race of Border laird;*, whoso names occur iu 
history, somotlnics as defcadiutf the frontier 
against the English, sometimes as disturbing the 
peace of the country. I>lckon Draw-the-Sword 
was son to the ancient warrlur, called in tradi- 
tion the Cock of UunthiU. 

But bit his glove, and shook his head. 

—St. VII, p. 23. 

To bite the thumb, or the glove, seems not to 
have been (.'onsidercd, upon the Border, as a 
gesture of contempt, thouglt so used by Shak- 
spero. but as a nlodgo of mortal revenge. It is 

?et remembercu, that a young gentleman of 
^Tiotdale. on the morning after a hard drink- 
ing-bout, observi'd. that hu had bitten his glove. 
He instantly demanded of his companion, with 
whom he had quarrelled ? And learning that he 
had had words with one of the party, insisted 
on Instant satisfaction ; asserting, that thongh 
he rumembercd nothing of the dispute, yet he 
never would have bit his glove unless ho had 
received some unpardonable insult. He feU in 
the duel, which was fought near Selkirk, hi 
1721. 

Arthur Fire-the-braes.- i^i. viii, p. 23. 

The person benrliin this rL'(l(>ul)tjibli! nomme de 
guerre was an Elliot, and resided at Thorles- 
iiope. In Liddlsdiile. lie occurs in the list of 
Border riders, in 1597. 

Since old lluckleurh the name did gain, 
Mlien in the clench the buck teas ta'en. 

—St. VIII, p. 23. 

A tradition, preserved by Scott of Satchells, 
gives the following romantic origin of tluit name. 
Two brethren, natives of (ialloway, having been 
banished from that country for a riot, or insur- 
rection, came to Rankelburn, in Ettricke Forest, 
where the keeper, whose name was Brydone, 
received them Joyfully, on account of their skill 
in winding the liorn, and in the other mysteries 
of the chase. Kenneth Mac-Aluin, then King of 
Scotland, came soon after to hunt in the royal 
forest, and pursued a buck from £ttricke-hench 
to the glen now called Bucklench, about two 
mUes above the Junction of Kankelbnrn with the 
river Ettricke. Here tlie stag stood at bay ; 
and the King and his attendants, who followed 
on horseback, were thrown out by the steepness 
of the hill and the morass. Jonn, one of the 
brethren from Galloway, had followed the chase 
on foot : and now coming in, seized the buck by 
the horns, and. being a man of great strength 
and activity, threw liim on his buck, and ran 
with his burden about a mile up the steep hill, 
to a place called Cracra-Cross, where Kenneth 
had nalted, and laid the buck at the sovereign's 
feet. 

old Albert Granne, 

The Minstrel of that ancient name. 

—St. X, p. 23. 

The residence of the (irflemes being chi«fly in 

the Debatcable Land, so called because it was 

claimed b^* both kingdoms, their depredations 

extended both to KngUuid and Scotland wltli 



impunity ; for as both warders accounted tbAm 
the proiHir subjects of their own prince, nelthtr 
incllnea to demand reparation for their exoei^M 
from the opposite officers, which woold hare 
been an acluiowledgment of his Jurisdiction over 
them. The Debateable L^nd was finally divided 
betwixt England and Scotland by commusloners 
appointed by both nations. 

7%« »Mn shines fair on Carlisle tralLSt. xi, p. SS. 

This burden is adopted, with some alteration, 
from an old Scottish song, beginning thus:— 

She leaned her bock against a thorn, 
The Hun shines fair on Caiiisle wo' ; 

And there she has her young babe bom ; 
And the lyon shall be lonl of a*. 

Who has not heard of Surrefsfame f 

—St. XIII, p. 24. 

The gallant and unfortunate Henry Howard, 
Earl of Surrey, was unquestionably the most 
accomplished cavalier of his time; and his ton- 
nets display beauties which would do honour to 
a more uolished age. Ho was beheaded on 
Tower Hill, in 1546— a victim to the mean Jealousy 
of Henry VIII, who could not bear so brilllaot a 
character near Ills throne. 

The song of the suppo;-.cd bard is fonnded on 
an incidont said to have happened to the Earl in 
his travels. (Cornelius Agrfpna, the celebrated 
alchemist, showed him in a looking-glass the 
lovely Guraldino, to whose service be had de- 
voted his pen and his sword. The vision repre- 
sented her as indisposed, and reclined npon A 
couch, reading her lover's verses by the light of 
a waxen taper. 



■77ie storm sire.pt Orcades; 



Where erst St. Clairs held princely steay^ 
O'er ule and islet, strait and bay. 

—St. XXI, p. 24. 

The St. Clairs are of Norman extraction, 
being descended from William de 8t. Clair. 
second son of Walderne Conipte de St. Clair, and 
JVIargaret. daughter to Blchard I>uko of Nor- 
mandy, lie was culled, for his fair deportment, 
the Seemly St. Clair, and settling in Scotland 
during tlie reign of Malcolm Ceanmorc, obtained 
large grunts of land in Mid-Lothian. These 
domains were increased by the liberality ot snc- 
ceeding monarchs to the descendants of the 
familv, and comprehended the baronies of Roe- 
line, Puntland, Cowsland, Cardalne. and several 
others. It is said a large addition was obtained 
from Itobert Bmce, on the following occasion. 
The king, In following the chase npon Pentland 
hills, had often started a " white fannch deer,** 
which had alwavs escaped from his hoonds ; aad 
he asked the nobles, who were oeeembled oronnd 
him, whether any of them had dogs, which they 
thonfrtit might be more successful No courtier 
would affirm that his hounds were fleeter than 
those of the king, until Sir William St. Clolr of 
Roslino unceremoniously said, he would wager 
bis head that his two favourite dogs, *' Help and 
Hold," would kill the deer before she could cross 
the March-bum. The king instantly caught at 
his unwary offer, and betted the forest of^Pent- 
land-moor against the life of Sir William St. 
Clair. All the hounds were tied up, except a 
few ratches, or slow-honnds, to put up the deer; 
while Sir William St. Clair, posting nhnself In 
the best situation for slipping his doge, prayed 
devoutlv to Christ, the blessed Virgin, and St. 
Katherlne. The deer was shortly after ronsed, 
and the hounds elippod ; Sir William following 
on a gallant steed, to cheer his dogs. The hind, 
however, reached the middle of the brook, upon 
which the hunter threw himself from his horse 
ill despair. At this critical moment, however. 
Hold stopped her in the brook : and Help comlnv 
up, turned her bock, and kiDed her on 8lr 
William's side. Ihe king descended from the 
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NOTES TO THE LAV OF THE LAST illNSTKEL. 
Wlllliiin, and beilowod gn now the pronrlr or sir Jimc 
IrktuB, Logiu IIouH, E»m- (now Eiu-I ol Muialyn), rcpr 



.msnt at !)<ilut Kalharlno'i Irtenat- 

■loB, knUt tlia dupel ol HI. Katberlne la tbs 
iIo|>s«.UMchimhnnloliThlcbla>tlUKibotwu. 
TliB UU from wldQh Bolicrt Jlnice liaheld tUli 
iMiaonNe diasa la itlll cailoi tha Kiiie'i HllL 
ud tbe pUca vben HIr WIUlunbiiDledliMllMl 
ibe KDl«lit'i FleiO. 

aiBwrfafAeirjintoctfoidi/iff, 



Of that Sra SnaJtt. trtmtndoiu curitd, 
Whote ffiontmoi arde ginU I/uvwtil. 

The jtrniungaiilr, or Snalw of Iho 0«»n, 

aiiglit bj the god Thor, wlio wenl » Dfli tor ft 

battle betwlxl tbe evil diEinons und llio d'lrlult lei 

TwUigbl ol ihc Oods. this Snake l> lu act 1 mn- 



Tnew nere Iho Vaittriiir, i 



* grata Qfvatrtw'i oU, 
oni tcrtnchtil fiviit corpta' h 



wMcbhaimi lialn. Mpnlated iliaf, u h 
U> nrorl TfiAnc awnU ba bnrlad wICI 
Bla dwubtor Iwnr, aftmwarde tot* M 
Ua toBiE na dUofiu wUch paaaed N 



to altemjit inch nilventnrct : -(or the; 
thing more worthy o( their valonr th 






cS^' -H'S.r^'lf!"J^.K'?l!e'3e^ 


i/o 



married Eoeebelle, I 



o'ES^Id^'^JS'Sr' 
aelll, dated In I 



Qidenbonrsii, Bori i 
LordHalnK^^.Li 
ortfaaBoillHhliu: 

or Rogtln. PentlaDd.' 



-31. XXIV, p. » 

I cbapti ol Koglln U MlU M toto> 

^llon. Itmi(fuNDdad IniHl^ 

Clair, Priurc of uifcnaT, Bnka « 



iSlKlli! 






and LMatMBt 



.nis or ^i«nii, whom be i«hMd in ptuweij 
lendoDr, and fonnded the ebapal, wbUtam 



ifrannanarlMt. 



BthajgMa 

"'ewmSES 

nhel tin lotniooti^al ua Iku, 
llu ^^1 1" ■■U to appaar oB 

otleSiVBleHi' t> 

, idad to In the N«,l> 

probalilTof Nonregiau derlTBtlau, ilidniB; luva 
been tiniKirted br ihu eaiia ot OrKtiey lino Uielr 
Lothian dovalna, llie lomb-flrei ol tbe noltl) 

leaih the chapvl door, In their armour only, 
I wltboal cumns 

For he vat ipmAfcH, ghaslla aaa, 
Ldx Ami tf^m IheSoT) ran. 
Who spilt Utt (pKtrf-Aoiinrf in Jrnn. 

-he ancient ensile of Peel-town, In the lilo or 

nous! ^iroDjTh onauilaeae chapels ihcrowju 
(omieriy a paaaage fma the gnard-room ol the 
nrrlaon. Tbls was closed. It u Bald, upon tba 
"They aay that an appaitltiui. called. In tbs 
ManUsh language, the jUaulhtDoiv. In the stiuie 
of a large block epanli-1, wUii cnrliid sliaggy hair. 
was wed to haont l^l-caitle; and haa bean 
rreonentl; seen In ever)- room, but partlenlaily 
In tbe inaTd-cIuiinber, where, ai hob as eandlea 
niTo lighted. It csmo and lay down before tha 
Ire, In Diesence ol lU the lOldlsnjWho, at 

S' t oV It. lost fieat part M tho tenor tlwwBr* 
edwiih at Its lint unMnnea, liter Uln, 
iowever,rctatHd»CMtiilaaira,aB bdltrtaKli 
ras an e Til aplrU, wUiA onlr iraltad pemlasiui 
o do them hnrti and, for that naaon^cvbon 
wealing, and all nretaDs dlacomw, whUa in Ita 
ompany. But tbongh thay endued th* ahook 
U tnch a (neat whan ill togalber In a bod;, none 
cared to be left alottawlihtL nbaingiUm- 



LSkaTatothaiiapiiln,towbiaa BpaTtBent, as 
udfMon, tin imW UaMf^tlM ehnrcfa. 
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and return to It apnln ns soon as ttie morning 
dawned: wliicli niudu thoin louk un this place as 
its peculiar residence. 

" One ni^ht, a fellow beinpr drnnk, and by the 
strength of his liquor rendered more durhig than 
ordinarily, laughed at the slrapllcitv of his com- 
panions; and though it was not his tarn to go 
with the keys, would needs take that office upon 
hira, to testify his courage. All the soldiers en- 
deavoured to dissiiadc him ; but the more they 
said, the more resolute ho seemed, and sworo 
that he desh-ed nothing more than that the 
Mauthe Doog would follow him, as it liad done 
the others; for he would try if it were dog or 
devil. After having talked in a very reprobate 
manner for some time, he snatched up the keys, 
and went out of the guard- room ; in some time 
after his departure, a great noise was heard, but 
nobody had the boldness to see what occasioned 
it, till, the adventurer returning, they demanded 
the knowledge of him ; but as loud and noisy as 
he had been at leaving them, ho was now be- 
come sober and silent enough, for he was never 
heard to speak more: and though all the time 
be lived, w^hich was three days, he was en- 
treated by all who came near him, either to 
speak, or, if he could not do that, to make some 
signs, by which they might understand what 
had happened to him, yet nothing intelligible 
cottld be got from liim, only that, by the distor- 



f ion of his limbs and features, it might be gness^d 
that he died in agonies more than is connmm In 
a natnral death. 

" The Mauthe Doog was, however, never after 
seen in the castle, nur would any one attempt to 
go through that passage; for which reason it 
was closed up, and another way made. This 
accident happened about threescore years since; 
and I heard it attested by several, but especially 
by an old soldier, who assured me ho had seen 
it oftener than he had then hr/\rs on his head." 



And he a solemn sacred plight 
Did to <W. /Jryde of Douglas make. 
—St. xx\aii, p. 



25. 



This was a favourite saint of the lioasc of 
Douglas, and of the Karl of Angus In particular, 
as we learn from the following passage. Tim 
Qneen-Ilegcnt had jiroposcd to raise a rival 
noble to the ducal dignity; and discoursing of 
her pnroose with Angus, he answered, "^Vhy 
not, madam ? We are happy that have such a 
princess, that can know and will acknowledge 
men's service, and is w^llllng to recompon.sc It. 
But, by the might of God (this was his oath 
when ne was serious and in anger; at other 
times. It was by Saint Bride of Douglas), if he 
be a Duke, I will be a Drake !"— So she desisted 
from prosecuting of that purpose. 



M A R M 1 N : 

A TALE OF FLODDEN FIELD. 



lonliln^teiiiiilniLlrnjwHgriVDtlielTkludnui. Ystllw Anlliorcil UtuuuVDii 
tt Phid tuT bava pruonred bin. TIh prcBcnV 

inicbuiicteribBtliicaUoilBlUoiilfhddBn , 

mcnioniblB drfesi, MKl (lie cmuoi vliltrb led iu,it. 



of Um Oite uf liH 



md Intnukm, uy rtpBtst 

u DuoB tlH nlnto adm' 

UHtbah>n>ititalacani , 

Thedsgigaoftho AiRbariisi. If poHibl*. toapprlHlihreailen.at ihe oniicl, of iho diU 
stor]'< ■■"■ ■•> pninre ilHnn tor tbe miBiniMv oC tM nira In wlikli It liUM. Ad)> blaioricnl lui 
f nr man nn utcidiit Al i^ilc compuUlon, ckctf dvd M* plan <>1 a RDUunIk Talc; yot liu 
.-._.> »_ . ftj^jm ^jm popnlarlty-' "*"- ' ■- ' '— ""' "'"-' "- 

Hturr. will nul be uniicGuptJili' ' '' 

Wi ilcpteiiiticr, iSlS. 

ISTRODUCTION 







SolDMcrAntnmi 

TIlT Iwswl Totleeti tticlr purple nIcbui ; 

Away lulh puHsd Ibn beutlier-lidL, 

nuTUuDuiad ui Mcli un Koedpntli-roU : 

' lili bnnr, and nii»ut hue 

m tbe tlrigrliclidilii ol Yiro. 



grliclidilii (rfYiro. 
ft tliD miMhliiff nvnvf n, 
I (nd ilawu ara drlvcu, 



ToihtUanddtlauiuuunuaioMi- 
Whore rat MHiia faded barban i^ne 
Andj^airata^BBiibBamiilihiiiisi 
In neck dnpoiidBiKT tba* "J* 
•Bm irithand award and wlnrry^, 
Btrar ladljr by (ilrnkinma'a rU ; ' 
Ttu ilMpluird iblfti bft> mautlf 1 fold. 
And wnpalimi dowr from thn cold ; 
III! dnn no merry drclai wtaeoL 
But, HSrarlnK. tallinr at liLi had t 
A corerlng RlanoB thay oftan aaat, 

Vtal Iha tad Inflopnus ul the bmir, 

Apiln Ihalt paint yoni inininer buwur ; 
Alain ibe taawiboru shaU Bupply 
Tua urUndi jron delL|rb( to iK x 
Tim lambs npun tbD Iva Bball bonnil, 
Tha wad bird! carol to the round. 
And whUa run (raile llsiit ns tbey. 
Too ehort (ball aeno Iba BDuiincr day. 

Kew lUO ravolvinc »inRBeT MOg* i 
Xba gBDla] call doad Katun baara. 
Andin bar tins ra-app*ar>. 
Bntobi myoHmtiy^ wlntiT Btola 
What aemidiprlnf dull nnovata T 
What poworfol aalTaball Ud arlae 
Tha bvTleil warllfca. and the wInI 
The mbid, Ibal tbaubt lor Biltalu'i waaL 
The baiid, that iiaaHd tlu rletor ataalT^ 
Tha nmal lun Dawlll* btUowa 
Ereii on I ha inaMwat ttwar that bhnn ; 
BntTabilj-, ralalj.Barbaibhu, 
WlHiD UJorj- vam nt MiLaoa^ ibrhie. 
And Talntyjilercatba MOlemii iitiHiin, 
That thtouib. U Pitt, th; hallvivv;! tnoib t 



hiy toyonr Bona,— 1a bare bli gran?, 

TVi him, as to Iha bandof lavlii. 
BbntTbcliht. raaMUH conlw ira< girD. 
WbBrB'BTblacaanlRr^fawiiraMloniui, 

SolM,,blaiad, daatroyed,— and waa no : 
NormtmraTa laia Ul perished worlta, 
Who bada da csoaneror go lorlh, 
attbondfrbolt 01 war 



A^ brought tbe Iti 



ongb stripped ot power 



OuTF^ots had kept couTsoanght: 
Thy HitangUi bad prqnp'd tbe lolUiTlug 
How Is tbe statelv couunn brohe, 
nia beacon-light Is qnencbed In smoke, 

Tbe wsrdar sDent on the hni! 
Ob. tblnLbowlo 

nimathladansfniaipwtbe , 

Eadi can (or neadtul ran npellod, 
Wnh drlnglianrt tho rudder held, 
TnUlullliilnn, wllblatcfnl away. 
Ilia itearaoa of iha realm gave iviiv : 
nian, wbUo on Britain a Inousand plains, 
One vufiollnted dinnA renislni. 
Wtaoaa paacahil balls na'er lant aronnd 
Tha bloody toealn'a naddenlnR sound. 
ButBtm. upon tha haUowed day. 
Convoke Ibe iwatni to praise and pray ; 

Smco thie coM narUa^Kh a tenr,-^ 
B, who proaervfld tbam, Fitt. lies horcl 
Mor yet suppress Iho generous sigh, 
Beaanse bis rlvfllelnmlwrn nigh; 
Kor be Ihy rraaaetil dumb, 
Leit It ba said o'er Vox's touib. 



When ben emnloycd and wanicd most; 
Uoam genlua high, and lore iiroloiind. 
And wOtbat lored In play, not wonnd ; 



To Deuatnto. lasolya, oomUne ; 
And HtUnmkaan, and fancy's glow.— 
nay alDcp wUII Mm who sleeps below ; 

Ha CTf ir hailiar thonght snppreaaeil 
And aaerad he tba laat long rest, 
■n. whUitba end Dlearibly ihlnti. 






i>nui DpoD FtuO trvn 
■^iiSl UgUs Id Uii im 
{rir Pm^ tin mnuiiliit Kfloiem wjniui, 

Whom ratemada broUienln tbelonib. 



Tbt leaden illaHoa of joar heanc i 
niant O how hdpDtant and Tain 
Thit (lalarol trlbntuj ■' 



^0 



rralaral trunMnr ili 
■laKnlerl- 



From tbU Mfh thama how can I part 
En nttt MiKMidM la my heart 1 
Tor an tbe Mwa a'sr soirow irtv. 
And all tba nntana (ukt knen, 

And all th* feai-iwiir nrii TH M-nA 

Tliatth 



It win not be— u mar not la It-' 
lbs vlahm at anannitmaDt'i iiasl : 
Uka troai-wok In tba nMnung niT. 
Tbe fawM taMo Bwlta away ; 
Eaota OothlcaKlL nmmiiTlal-itonc, 
And Imm, dhn, l«ty alile, are (Eoiic, 
And, KnStilnj lut'deceplion Jiar. 
Tha cbolr'a bSb aoands ala on my osr. 
Kow alow Teinn tba hnwly dawn, 
ne allent pagtnrei bleak and brown, 
The farm bOftrt with cotne-woad wUd, 
The nmbola o( ouch frdlLc cliLld, 
Of Twepd^a dartE watcn rnahlr^ iul 

Prompt on noequl loska to mn, 

Thai Nainre dlBdi^et her son : 

Me*ter, aba aajrii, roriac to saay. 

And waaUthe HmtBTT day, 

In plniUna from yon ten the rroil, 

AM wat^ll flnatUu dovD tbe Tvctd ; 

Or Idly Uat tha ibiiimiit iHy 

WUh whleli tba mDbnald vbeors her nuj 

Marking ICa uduwe rlae nnd fall, 

Ai from the nclo, benealb ber ui^], 

TboBgh oft he »Iop In nulte loer, 
iMt&i otdlennai tin tba e*i 



end,eanallltl 



TUw laya hit paUled hand bi tain : 
And liDw onr newu at dongbiy daedi. 
By waiTlon wnmHu In ateely waoK 
Him ItambfoT fear andittyVnkc i 



Or wbtn. Duna Oansra'a >nea to nrara 
(AIM I tbatlawltMwaatB&IOTa), 
Ha aoacht puod Iknioln In Ua den, 
And bHd bn ib^ ksMita; or when. 

He toak the daniraari k^ (loatt. 
And ilUDlnrlni; tiw U* vlalon hlgb. 
Ha mlgbt not liaw wRb waUne rye 
Hooowd not f neh leBanda to pmloiiti: 
Thar floani ibrjnim Mpameri clnii druimi 
And l>i7dPB,fii Immortal Mraln, 
Had inliiedUiaTBUalmitidaKalii. 
Bat that ft tlluld Un( and court 
Bade kin toll on, to make tfaam aport ; 
Denandad lor Ibolr nlnard pay. 
Fit terttaelr Bonb, ■ looaer tar. 

Tbe worid delnuided ot Ibo tigi detlgu. 
Profaned the Gud-glTen acrenph. and mi 

nkouflh dwindled aons of titllo men, 






WeUh»aUiy 

Tta^^^ki— ijano* 

Ttaelr tbama tbe neiiT i 

lit, and Brria; 



S^,. 



,iiiittS*i_ 

hroDABaH 
|y hEatoTcd 



r Ibon faaat aqni, how bo ol<laal| 
at AnuiSa (onSed In hall, 
r Oitana, tolledlii il(ht 
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And well in modern verse hast wove 
Partenopex'8 mystic love : 
Hear then, attentive to my lay, 
A knightly tale of Albion's elder day. 



CANTO FIRST. 

THE CASTLE. 
I. 

Day set on Norham's castled steep. 
And Tweed's fair river, broad and deep, 

And Cheviot's moimtains lone : 
The battled towers, the i)onjon Keep, 
The loophole grates were captives weep, 
llic flanking walls that round it sweep, 

In yellow lustre shone. 
The warriors on the turrets high, 
Moving athwart the evening sky, 

Seemed forms of giant height : 
Their armour, as It caught the rays, 
Flashed back again t;>» western blaze, 

In lines of dazzling light. 

II. 

St. George's banner, broad and gay, 
Is'ow faded, as the fading ray 

Less In-ight, and less, was flnng; 
The evening gale had scarce the power 
To wave it on the Donjon tower, 

So heavily It hung. 
The scouts had parted on their search, 

The castle gates were barr'd ; 
Above the gloomy portal arch. 
Timing his footsteps to a march, 

The warder kept his guard ; 
Low humming, as he paced along. 
Some ancient Border gathering-song. 

III. 

A distant trampling sound he hears ; 
lie looks abroad, and soon apj)ears, 
O'er Horncliff-hlU, a plump* of spears, 

Beneath a penon gay ; 
A horseman darting from the crowd, 
Like lightning from a summer cloud. 
Spurs on his mettled courser proud. 

Before the dark array. 
Beneath the sable palisade, 
Tliat closed the castle barricade, 

His bugle-horn he blew : 
The Warder liasted from the wall, 
And warned the Captain in the nail 

For well the blast he knew ; 
And joyfully that Knight did call. 
To sewer, sqnlre, seneschal. 

IV. 

" Now broach ye a pipe of Malvoisie, 

Bring pasties of the doc. 
And quickly make the entrance free. 
And bid my heralds ready be. 
And every minstrel sound his glee. 

And all our trumpets blow ; 
And, from the platform, spare yo not 
To fire a noble salvo-shot : 

Lord Mormlon waits below." 
Then to the castle's lower ward 

Sped forty yeomen tall, 
The iron-stndded gates nnbarred, 
Kalsed the portcullis* ponderous guard. 
The lofty uaUsade nnsparred. 

And let the drawbridge fall. 

* This word properly applies to a flight of 
waterfowl ; but is applied, by analogy, to a body 
of horse. 

There is a Knight of the North Country, 
Whjch leads a lusty plump of spears. 

Hodden FHeld 



Along the bridge Lord Marmlon rode, 

Proudly his red-roan charger trod. 

His helm hung at the saddle-bow ; 

Well, by his visage, vqu might know 

He was a stalworth knight and keen, 

And had in many a battle been; 

The scar on his brown cheek revealed 

A token true of Bosworth field ; 

His eyebrow dark, and brow of fire. 

Showed spirit proud, and prompt to ire ; 

Yet lines of thought upon nls check. 

Did deep design and counsel speak. 
His forehead, by his casque wont bare, 
His thick moustache, and curly hair. 
Coal-black, and grizzled here and there, 

But more through toil than age ; 
His square-turned joints, and strenth of limb^ 
Showed him no carpet-kjiight so trim. 
But, in close fight, a champion grim, 
In camps a leader sage. 

VI. 

Well armed was he from head to heel, 

In mail, and plate, of Milan steel; 

But his strong helm, of mighty cost. 

Was all with burnish'd gold emboss'd ; 

Amid the plumage of tlie crest, 

A falcon hovered on her nest, 

With wings outspread, and forward breast; 

E'en such a falcon, on his shield. 

Soared sable In an azure field : 

The golden legend bore aright, 

" ^Vho checkM at nie, to death u aight." 

Blue was the cliarger's broidered rein ; 

Blue ribbons decked his arching mane ; 

Tltc knightly housing's ample fold 

Was velvet Dlue, and trapped with gold. 

VII. 

Behind him rode two gallant squires, 
Of noble name, and knightly sires ; 
They burned the gilded spnrs to claim ; 
For well could each a war-horse tame. 
Could draw tlie l»)W, the sword could sway. 
And lightly l)ear tlie ring away ; 
Nor less with courteous precepts stored. 
Could dance In hall, and carve at board. 
And frame lovc-dlttlcs passing rare, 
And sing them to a lady fair. 

viu. 

Four men-at-arms came at their backs. 
With halbert, bill, and battle-axe : 
They bore Lord Marmion's lance so strong 
And led his surapter-inules along. 
And ambling palfrey, when at need 
Illm listed ease his battle-steed. 
Tlie last and trustiest of the four, 
On high his forky pennon bore ; 
Like swallow's tails, in shape and hue, 
Flutter'd the streamer glossy blue, 
Wliere, blazoned sable, as before. 
The towering falcon seemed to soar. 
Last, twenty yeomen, two and two. 
In hosen black, and jerkins blue. 
With falcons broider'd on each breast. 
Attended on their lord^s behest. 
Each, chosen for an archer good 
Knew hunting-craft by lake or wood: 
Each one a six-foot bow could bend. 
And far a cloth -yard shaft could send ; 
Each held a boar-spear tough and strong. 
And at their belts tneir quivers rung. 
Tlieir dusty palfreys and array, 
Showed they had marched a weary way. 

IX. 

'Tls meet that I should tell you now. 
How fairly armed, and ordered ho^, 

The soldiers of the guard. 
With musquet, pike, and morion, 
TV) welcome noble Mannion, 

Stood in the Castle-yard; 



MARMION. 
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Minstrels and trnmpeters were there, 
The Runncr held his linstock yare, 

For welcome-shot prepared:— 
Entered the train, and such a clanpr, 
As then through all his turrets rang. 

Old Norham never heard. 

X. 

The guards their morrice-plkos advanced, 

The trumpets flourished brave. 
The cannon from the ramparts glanced, 

And thundering welcome gave. 
A blithe salute, in martial sort. 

The minstrels well might sound. 
For, as L.ord Mannlon crossed the court, 

lie scattered angels round. 
'* Welcome to Xorham, Marmlon ! 

Stoat heart, and open hand ! 
Well dost thou brook thv gallant roan, 

Tliou flower of English land !" 

XI. 

Two pursuivants, whom tabarts deck. 
With silver scutcheon round their neck, 

Stood on the steps of stone. 
By which you reach the Donjon gate. 
And there, with herald pomp and state, 

They hailed Lord Marmipn: 
They nailed him Lord of Fontcnaye, 
Of Lutterward, and Scrivclbaye, 

Of Tamworth tower and town ; 
And he, their courtesy to requite. 
Gave them a chain of twelve marks weight. 

All as he lighted down. 
" Now largesse, largesse,* Lord Marmlon, 

Knight of the crest of gold ! 
A hlazon'd shield. In battle won. 

Ne'er guarded heart so lK)ld."- 

XII. 

Thev marshalled him to the castlc-hall, 

\Vhere the guests stood all usidc, 
And loudly flourished the trumpet-call, 

And th(! heralds loudly cried,— 
" Iloom, lordlings, room for Lord Marmioii, 

With the crest and helm of gold ; 
Full well wo know the trophies won 

In the lists at Cottiswold : 
There, vainly, Ralph de Wilton strove 

'Gainst Marmiotf 8 force to stand ; 
To him he lost his lady-love, 

And to the king his land. 
Ourselves beheld the listed field, 

A sight both sad and fair ; 
We saw Lord Marmion pierce his shield. 

And saw his saddle bare ; 
We saw the victor win the crest, 

lie wears with worthy pride ; 
And on the gibbet-tree, reversed, 

His foeman's scutcheon tied. 
Place, nobles, for the Falcon-Knight! 

Room, room, ye gentles gay, 
For hhn who conquered in the right, 

Marmion of Fontenaye!"— 

XIII. 

Then stepped to meet that noble lord. 

Sir Uugh the Heron bold. 
Baron of Twlsell, and of Ford, 

And Captain of the Hold. 
H(i led Lord Marmlon to the deas 

Raised o'er the pavement high. 
And placed him in the upper place— 

Thev feasted full and high ; 
Tlie whiles a Northern harper rude 
Channted a rhyme of deadlv fond. 

" How the fierce Thirwalls, and RIdleys all. 
Stout Wllllmondswick, 
And Hard-riding Dick, , ^ „ 

And Hughio of Hawdon, and Will o'tho Wall, 



Have set on Sir Albany Fcatheratonhauph, 
And taken his life at the Dcadmau*««-Kbaw. '♦- 
Scantly Lord Mannion's car could brook 

The harper's barbarous lav ; 
Yet much he praised the pains he took. 
And well those pains did pay ; 
For lady's suit, and minstrel's strain. 
By knight should ne'er be heard in vain. 

XIV. 

"Now, good Lord Marmion," Heron says, 

*' Of your fair courtesy, 
I pray you bide some little space, 

in this poor tower with me. 
Here may yon keep your arms from rust. 

May breathe your war-horse well ; 
Seldom hath pass'd a week but glust 

Or feat of arms befell : 
The Scots can rein a mettled steed, 

And love to couch a spear ;— 
St. George ! a stirring life they lead. 

That have such neighbours near, 
Then stay with us a Uttle space. 

Our northern wars to learn ; 
I pray you for your lady's grace."— 

Lord Mannion's brow grew stem. 

XV. 

The Captain marked his altered look, 

And gave a squire the sign ; 
A mighty wassel bowl he took. 

And crown'd it Wgh with wino. 
" Now pledge me here. Lord Marmlon ! 

But first I pray thee fair, 
Where hast thou left that page of thine. 
That used to serve thy cup of wine, 

Whose beauty was so rare ? 
Wben last in Raby towers wo met. 

The boy I closely eyed, , 
And often marked his checks wore wet 

With tears ho fain would hide : 
His was no rugged horse-boy's hand, 
To burnlhh shield, or sharpen brand. 

Or saddle battle-steed ; 
But meetcr seemed for lady fair. 
To fan her check, or curl her hair. 
Or through embroidery, rich and rare, 

The slender silk to lead ; 
His skin was fair, his ringlets gold. 

His bosom— when he slgh'd, 
The russet doublet's rugged fold 

Could scarce repel Its pride I 
Say. hast thou given that lovely youth 

To serve in lady's bower? 
Or was the gentle page. In sooth, 

A gentle paramour?"— 

XVI. 

Lord Marmion ill could brook such jest ; 

Ho rolled his kindling eye. 
With pain his rising wrath suppressed. 

Yet made a calm reply: 
" Tliat boy thou thoueht'st so goodly fair. 
He might not brook the northern air. 
More of his fate if thou would'st icani. 
I left him sick in Llndisfarn? 
Enough of him.— But, Heron, say. 
Why does thy lovely lady ga v 
Disdain to grace the hall to-day? 
Or has that dame, so fair and sa^, 
Gone on some pious pilgrimage ? ' 
He spoke in covert scoriu for fame 
Whispered light tales of Heron's dame. 

XVII. 

Unmarked, at least nnrecked, the taunt, 

Careless the Knight replied, 
" No bird, whose feathers gaily flaunt, 

Delights in cage to hide ; 



* The cry bv which the heralds expressed their • The rest of this old balVl^4.^x.^'sX^^^««s.i^\cv^\v^ 
lankB for th*e bounty of the nobles. I note. 
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Norham Is grim, and grated close, 
llciuBtod iu by battlement and fosse, 

And muny a darksome tower: 
And better loves my lady bright 
To sit in liberty and light. 

In fair Queen ilargarct's bower. 
We hold our greyhound in oar hand, 

Our falcon on our alove ; 
But where shall we find leash or band, 

For dame that loves to rove i 
Let the wild falcon soar her swiiiff. 
She'll stoop when she has tired her wing. 

xvin. 

" Nay, if with Royal James's bride 

The lovely Lady Heron bide. 

Behold me here a messenger. 

Your tender greetings prompt to l>enr; 

For, to the Scottish court addressed, 

1 Journey at our king's behest. 

And pray you. of your grace, provide 

For me and mine a trusty guide. 

I have not ridden In Scotland since 

James backed the cause of that mock prince, 

Warbeck, that Flemish counterfeir. 

Who on the gibbet paid the cheat. 

Then did I march with Surrey's power. 

What time we razed old Ayton tower." 

XIX. 

" For such like need, my lord, I trow, 
Norham can And vou guides enow ; 
For here be some have picked as far, 
On Scottish ground, as to Dunbar; 
Have drunk the monks of St. Bothan's ale. 
And driven the beeves of Lauderdale ; 
Harried the wives of Greenlaw's goods. 
And given them light to set their hoods."' 

XX. 

" Now, in good sooth," Lord Marmlon cried, 

" Were I in warlike wise to ride, 

A better guard I would not lack 

I'han yoiir stout forayers at my back: 

But, as In form of peace I go, 

A friendly messenger, to know. 

Why through all Scotland, near and far. 

Their king is mustering troops for war. 

The sight of phindering Border spears. 

Might justify suspicious fears. 

And deadly feud, or thirst of spoil. 

Break out in some unseemly broil : 

A herald were my fitting guide ; 

Or friar, sworn In peace to bide ; 

Or pardoner, or travelling priest, 

Or strolling pilgi'im, at the least. * 

XXI. 

The captain mused a little space, 
And passed his hand across nls face. 
'• Fain would I find the guide you want. 
But ill may spare a pursuivant. 
The only men that safe can ride 
Mine errands on the Scottish side : 
And, though a bishop built this fort. 
Few holy brethren here resort ; 
Even our good chaplain, as I ween. 
Since our last siege, we nave not seen ; 
The mass he might not sing or say 
Upon one stinted meal a day ; 



ly; 
islo, 



So safe he sat in Durham a' 

And prayed for our success the while. 

Our Nornam vicar, woo betido. 

Is all too well in case to ride. 

The priest of Shoreswood— he could i*ein 

The wildest war-horse in your train : 

But then, no spearmen in the hall 

Will sooner swear, or stab, or brawl. 

Friar John of TiUmouth were the man ; 

A blythsome brother at the can, 

A welcome gnest in hall and bower. 

He knows each castle, town, and tower. 



In which the wine and ale is good, 
'Twlxt Newcastle and Uoly-Bood. 
But that good man, as ill befalls. 
Hath seldom left our castle walls, 
Since on the vigil of St. Bede, 
In evil hour he crossed the Tweed, 
To teach Dame Alison her creed. 
Old Bughtrig found him with his wife ; 
And John, an enemy to strife. 
Sans frock and hood, fled for his Ufe. 
The Jealous churl had do«plv swore, 
That, if again he ventures o er. 
He shall shrieve penitent no more. 
Little he loves such risquea I know. 
Yet in your guard perchance will go." 

XXII. 

Young Selby, at the fair hall-board. 
Carved to ms uncle and that lord. 
And reverently took up the word. 
"Kind uncle, woe were we each one. 
If harm should hap to brother John. 
He is a man of mirthful speech. 
Can many a game and gambol teach ; 
Full well at tables he can play. 
And sweep at bowls the stake away. 
None can a lustier carol bawl, 
Tlie ncedfnllest among us alL 
When time hangs heavy In the hall, 
And snow comes thick at Christmas^ide, 
And we can neither hunt, nor ride 
A foray on the Scottish side. 
The vowed revenge of Bughtrig rude 
May end in worse than loss of hood. 
Let Friar John, In safety, still 
In chimney-corner snore his fill, 
Roast hissing crabs, or flagons swilL 
Last night to Nerham there came one 
Will better guide Lord Marmlon." 
" Nephew," quoth Heron, " by my fay. 
Well hast thou spoke ; say forth tny say.*' 

XXIII. 

♦' Here Is a holy Palmer come. 
From Salem first, and last from Rome; 
One that hath kissed the blessed tomb, 
And visited each holy shrine. 
In Araby and Palestine: 




Which parted at the prophet's rod; 
In Sinai's wilderness he saw 
The mount where Israel heard the law. 
Mid thunder-dint, and flashing levin, 
And shadows, mists, and darkness, given. 

He shows Saint James's cockleshell, 

Of fair Montserrat, too, can tell ; 
And of that Grot where oUtos nod. 

Where, darling of each heart and eye, 

From all the youth of Sicily, 
Saint Rosalie retired to God. 

xxrv. 

"To stout Saint George of Norwich merry. 
Saint Thomas, too, of Canterbury, 
Cuthbert of Durham and Saint Bede, 
For his sins' pardon hath he pr^ed. 
He knows the passes of the North. 
And seeks far shrines beyond the Forth ; 
Little he eats, and long will wake. 
And drinks but of the stream or lake. 
This were a guide o'er moor and dale ; 
But, when our John had quaffed his ale, 
As little as the wind that blows. 
And warms itself against his nose. 
Kens he, or cares, which way he goes. ' 

XXV. 

"Gramcrcy!" quoth Lord Marmlon, 
" Full loth were I that Friar John. 
That venerable man for roe, 
Wera placed In fear or Jeopardy. 
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If this same Palmer will me lead 

From hence to Holv-Bood. 
Like his good saint, I'll pay his mead. 
Instead of cooUesliaU or b«ad, 

With angels fair and good. 
I love such holy ramblars ; still 
They know to charm a weary hill, 

With sonf, romance, or lay : 
Some Jovial tale, or slee, or Jeiit, 
S<Hne Ijrlng legend at the least. 

They bring to cheer the way." 

XXVI. 

"Ah ! noble sir," young Selby said, 

And finger on his lip he laid, 

" This man knows ranch, perchance e'en more, 

Than he could learn by holy lore. 

Still to himself he*8 mnttenng, 

And shrinks as at some nnseen thing. 

Last night we listened at his cell ; 

Strange sounds we heard, and, sooth to tell, 

He murmured on till morn, howe'er 

yo living mortal could be ncnr. 

Sometimes I thought I heard it plain. 

As other voices spoke again. 

1 cannot tell— I like It not— 

Friar John hath told us it is wrote, 

No conscience clear, and void of wrong, 

Can rest awake, and prny 80 long. 

Himself still sleeps beiore his beads 

Have marked ten avcs, and two creeds.*' 

XXVII. 

" Let pass,*' quoth Mannion ; " by my fay, 
This man shail guide mo on my way, 
Althongh the great arch-fiend and lie 
Had sworn themselves of coropanv ; 
So please you, gentle youth, tocau 
This Palmer to the castle-hall." 
The summoned Palmer came in place ; 
His sable cowl o'crhnng bis face ; 
In his black mantle was he clad, 
With Peter's keys, In cloth of rod. 
On his broad shoulders wrought, 
The scallop sh«ll his cap did deck ; 
The crucifix around his neck 

Was from Loretto brought ; 
His sandals were with travel tore. 
Staff, budget, bottle, scrip, he wore ; 
The faded palm-branch. In his hand. 
Showed pilgrim from the Holy Land. 

XXVIII. 

Whenas the Palmer came in hall, 

No lord, nor knight, was there more tall, 

Or had a statelier step withal, 

Or looked more high and keen ; 
For no saluting did he" wait," 
But strode across the hall of state, 
And fronted Marmlou where he sate. 

As he is peer had been. 
But his gaunt frame was worn with toil ; 
His check ^vas sunk, akis the while ! 
And when he struggled at a smile. 
His eye looked haggard wild: 
Poor wretch ! the mother that him bore. 
If she had been in presence there. 
In his wan face, and sun-lmrned linir. 

She had not known her child. 
Dangler, long travel, want, or woe. 
Soon change the form that best wo know— 
For deadly fear can time outgo, 

And l)lanch at once the hnir : 
Hard toil can roughen form and face. 
And want can quench the eye's bright grace, 
Sot does old age a wrinkle trace, 

More deeply than despair. 
Happy whom none of these befall. 
But tols poor Palmer knew them all. 

XXIX. 

I/ord llarmion then his boon did ask ; 
The Palmer took tilm on the task, 
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Ko he would march with morning tide, 
To Scottish court to bo his guide. 
'' But I have sulemu vows tu imy, 
And may not linger by the way, 

To fair St. Andrew'ti bound. 
Within the occan-cavo tu pray. 
Where good St. Rule his holy lay. 
From midnight to the dawn of day. 

Sung to the billows' sound ; 
Thence to Saint FilUn's blessed well. 
Whose spring can frenzied dream« dispel, 

And the crazed brain restore * 
Saint Mary grant, that cave or spring 
(^ould bark to )>eace my bosom bring. 

Or bid it throb no more!' 

XXX. 

And now the midnight draught of sleep, 
Where wine and spices richly steep, 
In massive bowl of silver deep. 

The page presents on knee. 
Lord Marmlon drank a fair good rest. 
The Captain pledged his noble guest. 
The cup went through among the rest. 

Who drained it merrily : 
Alone the Palmer passed it by, 
Though Selby pressed him courteously. 
This was the sign the feast was o'or. 
It hushed the merry wassel roar, 
The minstrels ceased to sound. 
Soon in the castle nought was hcnrd, 
But the slow footstep of the guard, 
Pacing his sober round. 

XXXI. 

With early dawn Lord Marmlon rose : 

And first the chapel doors miclose ; 

Then, after mourning rites were done 

(A hasty mass from Friar John), 

And knight and squire had broke their fast, 

On rich substantial repast, 

Lord Marmion's bugles blew to liorso: 

Then came the stirrup-cup In course ; 

Between the Baron and his host, 

No point of courtesy was lost ; 

High thanks were by Lord Marmlon paid, 

Solemn the excuse the Captain made. 

Till, filing from the gate, had past 

Tliat noble train, their lord the last. 

Then loudly rung the trumpet-call ; 

Thundered the cannon from the wall, 
And shook the Scottish shore ; 

Around the castle eddied slow. 

Volumes of smoke as white as snow. 
And hid its turrets hoar; 
Till they rolled forth upon the air, 
And met the river breezes there, 
Which gave again the prospect fair. 



INTBODUCTION TO C.VNTO SECOND. 

TO THE REV. JOHN MARBIOT, U.A. 

Ashestiet, Ettncke Fcrext. 

The scenes are desart now and bare, 
Where flourished once a forest fair. 
When these waste glens with copse were llne.l, 
And peopled with the halt and hind. 
Yon thorn— perchance whose prickly spears 
Have fenced hlra for three hundred year«s 
While fell aroimd his gi'cen compeers- 
Yon lonely thorn, would he could toll 
The changes of his parent dell. 
Since he, so gay and stubborn now. 
Waved in each breeze a saplinff bough ; 
Would he could tell how deep the shade, 
A thousand mingled branches made ; 
How broad the shadows of the oak, 
How clung the rowan* to the rock. 
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Vour horse's hoof-tread sounds too rude, 
80 stilly is the solitude. 

Nought liviug meets the eye or car, 
lint well I weeu the dead are near ! 
For though, in feudal strife, a foe 
Hath laid Our Lady's chapel low, 
Yet still, beneatli the hallowed soil. 
The peasant rest him from his toil, 
And, dying, bids his bones be laid, 
Where erst bis simple fathers prayed. 

If age had tamed the passions* strife, 

And fate had cut my ties to life. 

Here, have I thought, 'twere swoot to dwell. 

And rear again the chanlain's cell. 

Like that same peaceful hermitage, 

Where Milton longed to spend his age. 

Twere sweet to mark the setting day, 

On Bonrliope's lonely top decay ; 

And. as it faint and feeble died. 

On the broad lake and mountain side. 

To say, " Thus pleasures fade away ; 

Yontn, talents, beauty, thus decay, 

And leave us dark, forlorn and grey ;"— 

Tlien gaze on Dryhope's mined tower. 

And think on Yarrow's faded Flower: 

And when that mountain sound I heard, 

Which bids us be for storm prepared,— 

The distant rustling of his wings, 

As up his force the tempest brings— 

'Twere sweet, ere yet his terrors rave. 

To sit upon the Wizard's grave ; 

That Wizard Priest's, whose bones are thmst 

From company of holy dust ; 

On which no sunbeam ever shines 

(So superstition's creed divines}— 

Tlience view the lake, witli sullen roar, 

Heave her broad billows to the shore; 

And mark the wild swans mount the gale, 

Spread wide tlirongli mist their snowy sail, 

And ever stoop again, to lave 

Their bosoms on the surging wave : 

Then, when against the driving hail 

No longer might my plaid avail. 

Back to my ionoly home retire. 

And light my lamp, and trim my fire : 

There ponder o'er some mystic lay. 

Till the wild tale had all Its sway, 

And. in the bittern's distant shriek, 

I heard unearthly voices speak. 

And thought the Wizard Priest was come. 

To claim again his ancient home ! 

And bade my busy fancy range. 

To frame him flttlng shape and strange, 

Till from the task my brow I cleared. 

And smiled to think that I had feared. 

But chief, 'twere sweet to think such life 
(Tliongh but escai>e from fortune's strife), 
Something most matchless good, and wise, 
A great and grateful sacrifice ; 
And deem each hour, to musing given, 
A step upon the road to heaven. 

Yet him, whose heart Is ill at case, 

8nch peaceful solitudes displease ; 

He loves to drown his bosom's jar 

Amid the elemental war: 

And my black Palmer's choice had been 

Home ruder and more savage scene. 

Like that which frowns round dark Lochskenc. 

There eagles scream from Isle to shore : 

Down all the rocks the torrents roar : 

O'er the black waves incessant driven. 

Dark mists Infect the summer heaven : 

Through the rude barriers of the lake, 

Away Its hurrying water break. 

Faster and whiter dash and curl. 

Till down yon dark abyss they hurl. 

Bises the fog-smoke white as snow, 

Thunders the viewless stream below, 

Diving, as if condemned to lave 

3omo demon's sabterrauean cave, 



Who, prisoned by enchanter's spclL 
Shakes the dark rock with groan and yell. 
And well that Paluior's fonu and luieu 
Had suited with the stormy scene. 
Just on the edge, strtUnhig his ken 
To view the bottom of the den. 
Where, deep, deep down, and far within. 
Toils with the rocKs the roailug linn ; 
Then, issuing forth one foamy wave. 
And wheeling round the Oiaut's Grave, 
White as the snowy charger's tall. 
Drives down the pass of Moffatdolc. 

Marrlot, thy harp, on Isis strung, 
To many a Border theme has run;;: 
Then list to me, and thua siialt know 
Of this mysterious Man of Woe. 



CANTO SECOND. 



THE COXVEXT. 



I. 



The breeze, which swept awav tlic smoke. 

Round Norham Castle rolled. 
When all the loud artillery spoke. 
With lightning-flash, and thundcr-struke. 

As Marmlon left the Hold. 
It curled not Tweed alone, that lircfzc, 
For, far upon Northumbrian seas. 

It freshly blow, and strong. 
Where, from high Whitby's cloislcred 1 He, 
Bound to Saint Cuthbert's Holy Isle, 

It bore a bark along. 
Upon the gale she stooped her side, 
And bounded o'er tlic swelling tide. 

As she were dancing home : 
The merry seamen laughed, to see 
Their gallant ship so lustily 

Furrow the green sea-foam. 
Much Joyed they In their honoured freight ; 
For, on the deck, In chair of state, 
Tlie Abbess of Saint Hilda placed, 
With five fair nuns, the gailoy graced. 

II. 
'Twas sweet to sec these holy maids, 
Like birds escaped to green-wood shades, 

Their first flight from the cage, 
How timid, and how curious too. 
For all to them was strange and new. 
And all the common sights they view 

Tlielr wonderment engage. 
One eyed the shrouds and swelling sail. 

With many a benedlclte ; 
One at the rippling surge grew pale. 

And would for terror pray ; 
Tlien shrieked, because the sea-dog, nigh, 
His round black head and sparkling eye. 

Reared o'er the foaming spray : 
And one would still adjust her veil. 
Disordered by the summer gale. 
Perchance, lest some more worldly eye 
Her dedicated charms miglit spy ; 
Perchance, because some action graced 
Her fair-turned arm and slender waist, 
Light was each simple bosom there, 
Save two, who 111 might pleasure share,— 
Tlie Abbess and the Novice Clare. 

III. 

The Abbess was of noble blood, 

lint early took the veil and hood, 

£re upon life she cast a look. 

Or knew the world that she forsook. 

Fair too she was, and kind had been 

As she was fair, but ne'er had seen 

For her a timid lover sigh. 

Nor knew the Influence of her eye ; 

lA)ve to her ear was but a vva.w\v>^ 

Combined ytUVv >ftTv\\>' ^\\(\*\y,*wt > 
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Her hopes, her fears, her joys, were all 
Bonnded within the cloister wan : 
The deadliest sin her ralnd could reach. 
Was of monastic mle the broach ; 
And her ambition's highest aim, 
To emulate Saint Hilda's fame. 
For this she gave her ample dower. 
To raise the convent's eastern tower; 
For this, with carving rare and qnaint, 
She decked the chapel of the saint. 
And gave the reliqne-shrinc of cost. 
With ivory and gems embost. 
Tlie poor lier convent's bounty blest. 
The pilgrim in its halls found rest. 

IV. 

Black was her garb, her rigid rule 
Reformed on Benedictine school ; 
Her cheek was pale, her form was spare; 
Vigils, and pcni'eiiee au9t2re. 
Had early quenched the lluht of youth, 
But gentle was the darac In sootli ; 
Though vain of her religious sway, 
She loved to see her molds obey ; 
Yet nothing stern was she in cell, 
And the nuns loved their Abbess well. 
Sad was this vovago to the dame ; 
Summoned to Lindisfam, she came. 
There, with Saint Cuthbert's Abbot old, 
And Tynemouth's Prioress, to hold 
A chapter of Saint Benedict, 
For inquisition stern and strict. 
On two apostates from the faith, 
And, if need were, to doom to death. 

V. 

Nought say I here of Sister Clare. 
Save this, that she was young and fair; 
As yet di novice unprofessed. 
Lovely and gentle, but distressed. 
She was betrothed to one now dead. 
Or worse, who had dishonoured fled. 
Her kinsman bade iier give her hand 
To one who loved her for her land : 
Herself, almost heart-broken now, 
Was bent to take the vestal vow. 
And shroud, witliin Saint Hilda's gluom, 
ller blasted hopes and withered bloom. 

VI. 

She sate upon the galley's prow. 
And seemed to mark the waves below ; 
Nay, seemed, so flxed her look and eye, 
To count them as they glided by. 
She saw them not— 'twas seeming all- 
Far other scene her thoughts recall,— 
A sun-scorched desert, -waste and bare. 
Nor wave, nor breezes, murmured there ; 
There saw she, where some careless hand 
O'er a dead corpse had heaped the sand, 
To hide it till the jackals come. 
To tear it from the scanty tomb,— 
See what a woful look was given. 
As she raised up her eyes to heaven ! 

VII. 

Lovely, and gentle, and distressed— 

These charms might tame the fiercest breast; 

Harpers have sung, and poets told. 

That he, in fury uncontrolled. 

The sliaggy monarch of the wood. 

Before a virgin, fair and good. 

Hath pacified his savage mood. 

But passions in the human frame 

Oft put the lion's rage to shame : 

And Jealousy, by dark intrigue, 

^Vlth sordid avarice in league. 

Had practised, with their bowl and knife. 

Against the mourner's harmless life. 

This crime was charged 'gainst those who lay 

Prisoned on Cuthbert's islet gray. 
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And now the vessel skirts the strand 

Of mountainous Northumberland t 

Towns, towers, and halls, sncoesslve riM« 

And catch the nuns' delighted eyes. 

Monk-Wearmouth soon behind them lay, 

And T^nemouth'8 priory and bay; 

They marked, amid her trees, the ball 

Of lofty Seaton-Delaval ; 

They saw the Blythe and Wansbeok floods 

Rnsn to the sea through sounding woods; 

ITiey past the tower of Widderington, 

Mother of many a valiant son ; 

At Coquet-isle their beads they tell. 

To the good Saint who owned the cell ; 

Then did the AIne attention claim, 

And Warkworth, prond of Percy's name ; 

And next, they crossed themselves, to hear 

The whitening breakers sound so near, 

Where, boiling through the rocks, they roar 

On Dunstanborough's cavemcd shore ; 

Thy tower, proud Bamborough, marked they 

there. 
King Ida's castle, huge and square. 
From its tall rock look grimly down, 
And on the swelling ocean frown ; 
Then from the coast they bore away. 
And reached the Holy Island's bay. 

IX. 

The tide did now its flood-mark gain. 
And girdled in the Saint's domain: 
For. with the flow and ebb, its style 
Varies from continent to isle ; 
Dry-shod, o'er sands, twice every day, 
The pilgrims to the shrine find way ; 
Twice, every day, the waves vITaco 
Of staves and sandalled feet the truce. 
As to the port the galley flew. 
Higher and higher rose to view 
The Castle, with Its battled walls. 
The ancient Monastery's halls, 
A solemn, huge, and dark-red pile. 
Placed on the margm of the isle. 

X. 

In Saxon strength that Abbey frowned. 
With massive arches broad and round, 

That rose alternate, row and row. 

On ponderous columns, short and low, 
Built ere the art was known. 

By pointed aisle, and shafted stalk, 

The arcades of an ailey'd walk 
To emulate in stone. 
On the deep walls, the heathen Damo 
Had poured his impious rage In vain : 
And needful was such strength to these. 
Exposed to the tempestuous seas. 
Scourged by the wind's eternal sway, 
Open to rovers fierce as they, 
\\7iich could twelve hnndrcd yean withstand 
Wkids, waves, and northern pirates' hand. 
Not but that portions of the pile, 
Rebuilded in a later style. 
Showed where the spoiler's hand had been ; 
Not but the wasting sea-breeze keen 
Had worn the pillar's carving qmnlnt. 
And mouldered in his niche the saint. 
And rounded, with consuming power. 
The pointed angles of each tower. 
Yet still entire tlic Abbey stood, 
Like veteran worn, but unsubdued. 

XI. 

Soon as they ncared his turrets strong. 
The maidens raised Saint Hilda's song. 
And with the sea-wave and the wind. 
Their voices, sweetly shrill, combined, 

And made harmonious close ; 
Then, answering from the sandy shore. 
Half drowned arald the breakers* roar, 

According chorus rose : 
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to the haven of the Isle, 
onks and nuns in order fllOi 
1 Cathbcrt's cloisters grim ; 
r, and cross, and roliqaos there, 
St Saint Hilda's maids, they iMrc; 
s they canght the sounds on air, 
' echoed baclc tlic hymn. 
andcrs. in Joyous mood, 
I emolously tnrongh the flood, 
lie the bark to land ; 
cnoos by her veil antl hood, 
r the Cross, the Abbess stood, 
blessed them with her hand. 

XII. 

we now the welcome said, 
c the Convent banquet made: 
irongh the holy dome, 

rh cloister, aisle, and prallery, 

ver vestal maid might pry, 

k to meet unhallowed eye, 

itranger sisters roam : 

: the evening damp with dew. 

e sharp sea-breeze coldly blew, 

dr even summer night is chill. 

lavlng strayed and gazc(i ilii-lr All, 

closed aronnd the nrc; 

I, in tnm, essayed to paint 

ral merits of their saint, 

ime that ne'er can tire 

maid; for, belt known, 

leir saint's hononr Is their own. 

XIII. 

rhitby'snnns exulting told. 

1 their house three barons boKt 
menial ser^Mcc do : 

horns blow out a note of shame, 

onks cry—" Fye upon your nniuc ! 

th, for toss of sylvan game, 

; Hilda's priest ye slew." 

on Ascension-day, each year, 

Labonring on our narl)<)ur-iiicr, 

[erbert, Brnce, and Percy hoar." 

>ld, how In their convent cvU 

m princess once did dwell, 

ovely Edelflcd ; 

»w, of thousand snakes, each one 

langed into a coil of stone, 

1 huly Hilda prayed ; 

slves, within their holy bound, 

tony folds had often found. 

)ld, how sea-fowls* pinions fail, 

r Whitby's towers they sail, 

nking down, with flutterings faint, 

their homage to the saint. 

XIV. 

1 Saint Cnthbert's daughters fail 
with these in holy tale ; 

ly's resting-place, of old, 

't their patron changed, they told ; 

ehen the rude Dane burned their pile, 

»nks fled forth from Holy Isle ; 

irthern mountain, marsh, and moor, 

ca to sea, from shore to shore, 

years Saint Cnthbert's corpse they bore. 

rested them in fair Melrose ; 

t though, alive, ho loved it well, 

here his reliques might repose ; 

', wondrous tale to tell ! 

i stone coffin forth he rides 

nderons bark for river tides), 

ght as gossamer it glides, 

jvnwaraf to Timonth celL 

ig was his abiding there, 

ithward did the saint repair; 

r-le-Street and Rlpnon saw 

y corpse, ere WardUaw 

d him with joy and fear ; 

!ter many wanderings paJst, 

se bis lordly seat at Last, 

his cathedral, huge and vast, 

s down upon the Wear; 



Tlierc, deep in Dnrliam's <iuthic shade. 
IIis reliques are in secret l.ild; 

lint none may know the place. 
Save o( his holy bcrvunis three. 
Deep sworn to solemn Nccrccy. 

Who shore that wondrous grace. 

XV. 

Who may his miracle.^ declare! 

Even Scotland's dauntless king and heir, 

(Although with them they U-d 
Gahvegians, wild as ocean's gale. 
And Lodon's knights, all .sheathed In mail, 
And the bold men of TcviotdaleJ 

Before his standard fled. 
'Twas he, to vindicate his reign, 
Edged Alfred's faulchion on the Dane, 
And turned the conqueror back again, 
Wjien, with his Xonnan bowyer band, 
lie came to waste .Northumberland. 

XVI. 

But fain Saint Hilda's nuns would learn. 
If, on a rock, by Lindistarn. 
Saint Cnthbert sits, and toUs to frame 
The sea-born beads that bear his namv : 
Such tales had Wliitby's flshern told. 
And said they might bis shape behold. 

And hear his anvil sound ; 
A deadened clang,— a huge dim form, 
Seen but, and heard, when gathering storm, 

And night were closing round. 
But this, as tale of Idle fame, 
Tlie nuns of Llndisfarn disclaim. 

XVIT. 

While round the Are such legends go, 
Far different was the scene of woe, 
Where, In a secret aisle beneath. 
Council was held of life and death. 

It was more dark and lone that vault 
Than the worst dungeon cell ; 

Old Colwulf built It, for his fault, 
In penitence to dwell, 
When he, for cowl and beads, laid down 
Tlio Saxon battle-axe and crown. 
This den, which, chilling every sense 

Of feeling, hearing, sight. 
Was called the Vault of Penitence, 

Excluding air and light. 
Was, by the prelate Sexhelm, made 
A place of burial for such dead 
As, having died m mortal sin, 
Might not IMJ laid the church within. 
'Twas now a place of punishment : 
Whence if so loud a shriek were sent 

As reached the upper air, 
The hearers blessed themselves, and said. 
The spirits of the sinful dead 

Bemoaned their torments there. 

XVIII. 

But though. In the monastic pile, 
Did of this iwnitcntial aisle 

Some vague tradition go. 
Few only, save the Abbot, knew 
Where the place lay; and still more few 
Were those who had from him the cluo 

To that dread vault to go. 
Victim and executioner 
Were blindfold when transported there 
In low dark rounds the arches hung. 
From the rude rock the side-walls spmng ; 
The gravestones, rudely sculptured o'er, 
Half sunk in earth, by time half wore. 
Were all the pavement of the floor : 
The mildew drops fell one by one. 
With tinkling splash, upon the stone. 
A cresset,* In an Iron chain. 
Which served to light this drear domain. 
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With damp and darkness seemed to strive, 
As if it scarce niiKiit keep alive ; 
And yet it dlmlv served to sliow 
The awful couclavc met below. 

XIX. 

Tlierc met to doom in secrecy, 

Were placed the heads of convents tlircc, 

All servants of St. Benedicc, 

Tlic statues of whose order strict 

On iron table lay ; 
In long black dress, on seats of stone, 
licliind were tliese three Judj^es shown 

By tlie pale cresset's ray. 
Tlie Abbess of Saint Hilda there 
Sate for a pace with visage bare, 
Until, to lilde her bosom's swell, 
And tear-drops that for pity fell. 

She closely drew her veil. 
Yon sliruuded figure, as 1 guess, 
By her proud mien and tiowiiig dress. 
Is Tyneinouth's hauKhty Prioress, 

And she with awe looks pale. 
And he, that Ancient Man, whoso fiiprht 
Has long been quenched by age's night, 
l^on whose wrinkled brow alone 
>ior ruth nor mercy's trace is shown. 

Whose look is hard and stem,— 
Saint Cuthbert's Abbot is his style ; 
For sanctity called, through the aisle. 

The Saint of Lindisfani. 

XX. 

Before them stood a guilty pair. 
But though an equal fate they share. 
Yet oJie alone deserves «)ur care. 
Her SOX a page's dress belled— 
The ciojik and doublet, loosely tied. 
Obscured her charms, but could not hide. 

Her cap down o'er her face she drew 
And on her donblot breast. 

She tried to hide tiie badge of blue. 
Lord Marmlon's falcon crest. 
But, at the Prioress' command, 
A monk undid the silken band, 
Tliat tied her tresses fair, 
And raised the b<mnet from her head, 
And down her slender form they spread 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance dc Beverley they know, 
Sister professed of Foatevraud, 
Whom the church innubered with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent fled. 

XXI. 

WTien thus her face was given to view 
(Alrhoug4i so pallid was her hue. 
It did a ghastly contrast bear 
To tliose bright ringlets, glistering fair), 
Her look composed, and steady eye, 
Bespoke a matchless constancy ; 
And there she stood so calm and pale. 
That, but her breathing did not fail. 
And motion slight of eye and head. 
And of her bosom, warranted 
lliat neither sense nor pulse she lacks. 
You might have thought a form of wax, 
Wrought to the very life, was there; 
So still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her comrade was a sordid soul, 
Sucli as docs murder for a meed : 

Who, but of fear, knows no contn*!. 

Because his conscience, seared and foul. 
Feels not the import of his deed : 

One whose bmte feeling ne'er aspires 

Beyond his own more brute desires. 

Such tools the tempter ever needs 

To do the savage st of deeds ; 

For then no visioncd terrors daunt, 

Their night no fancied spectres haunt ; 

One fear wit h them, of all most base— 
The fear of death,^alone finds place. 



This wretch was clad in frock and cowl, 
And shamed not lond to mourn and howl. 
His body on the floor to dasii, 
And crouch like hound beneath the lash ; 
Willie his mute partner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIII. 

Yet well the luckless wretch might shriek, 
Well might her paleness terror speak ! 
For there were seen in tliat dark wall 
Two niches, narrow, deep and tall. 
Who enters at such grisly door. 
Shall ne'er. I wean. And exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each, in Benedictine dress. 
Two haggard monks stood motionless. 
Who, holding high a blazing torch, 
Showed the grim entrance of the porch: 
Reflecting back the smoky beam, 
Tlie dark-red walls and arches gleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were displayed, 
And building tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners were chose 
As men wlio were with mankind foes. 
And, with desjilte and envy flred. 
Into the cloister had retired : 
Or who. In desperate doubt of grace. 
Strove, by deep )>enance, to efface 

Of some foul crime the stain ; 
For, as the vassals of her will. 
Such men the church selected still. 
As either joyed in doing 111, 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, in her cause, they wrestled down 
Feelings their nature strove to own. 
By strange device were they brought thcro. 
They knew not how, and knew not where. 

XXV. 

And now that blind old AbI>otro8e, 
To speak the Chapter's doom. 

On those the wall was to enclose. 
Alive, within the tomb: 

But stopped, because tliat wofiilmaid, 

(iathcring her powers, to speak essayed. 

Twice she essa^'cd, and twice in vain; 

Her accents might no utterance gain; 

Nought but imperfect murmurs slip 

From her convulsed and quivering Up. 
'Twlxt each attempt ail was so still, 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'T>vas ocean's swell and falls; 
For through this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the sounding surge so near, 
A tempest there yon scarce could hear. 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

The blood that curdled to her heart. 

And light came to her eye. 
And colour dawned upon her cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak, 
Like that left on the Cheviot i)eak 

Hv Autumn's stormy skv; 
And when her silence broke at length,' 
Still as she spoke, she gathered stn'ngth. 

And arm'd herself to liear. 
It was a fearful sight to see 
Such high resolve and constancy. 

In form so soft and fair. 

XXVI I. 

" T speak not to implore your grace; 
Well know I, for one minute's space 

Successless might I sue t 
Nor do I speak your prayers to gain : 
For if a death of lingering pain. 
To cleanse my sins, be penace vain, 

Vain are jonr masses too. 
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)d to a traitor's tale, 
e convent and the veil. 
ie long years I bowed my pride, 
•boy in his train to ride ; 
11 my folly's meed lie gave, 
felted, to be his slave, 
I and all beyond the grave, 
yoong Clara's face more fair, 
¥ her of broad lands the heir, 
lis vows, his faith forswore, 
istancc was beloved no more. 
t old tale, and often told ; 
Jd my fate and wish agree. 
Id been read, in story old ; 
en tmc, betrayed for gold, 
oved, or was avenged, like mo 

xxvm. 

ng approved his favourite's aim ; 
a rival barred his claim, 
i faith with Clara's was plight, 
ittaints that rival's fame 
sason's charge— and on they camo, 
rtal lists to fight. 
J* oaths are said, 
ir prayers are prayed, 
r lances in the rest are laid, 
nect in mortal shock ;— 
'k ! the throng, with thandcring cry, 
Marmion, Marmion, to the sky! 
Uton to the block!' 
who preach Heaven shall decide, 
I the Usts two champions ride, 
ras Heaven's justice here ? 
oyal in his love and faith, 
ound overthrow or death, 
^ a traitor's spear. 
86 the charge, now trne he fell, 
Ity packet best can tell." 
Bw a packet from her breast, 
gathered voice, and sp(^e the rest. 

XXIX. 

ras false Marmion's bridal staid ; 
by'8 convent fled the maid, 
ited match to shnn. 
lifts she thus r King Henry cried,— 
rmkm, she shall be thy bride, 
w«re sworn a nun.' 
jr remained— the king's command 
urmion to the Scottish land : 
id here, and rescue plann'd 
iara and for me. 
tllf Monk, for gold, did swear. 
Id to Whitby's shrine repair, 
his drugs, my rival fair 
it in heaven snould be. 
he dastard kept his oath, 
iowardice hath undone us both. 

XXX. 

ow my tongue the secret tells, 
I remorse my bosom swells, 
uMure my sonl that none 
er wed with Marmion. 
rune my last hope betrayed, 
ket to the king conveyed, 
Bii him to the headsman's stroke, 
h my heart that instant broke.— 
m of death, work forth your will, 
n suffer, and be still ; 
le he slow, or come ho fast, 
death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

ead me, from my living tomb, 
d slaves of bloody Rome ! 
ion's late remorse should wake, 
a such vengeance will he take, 
I shall wish the fiery Dane 
her been your gnest again, 
a darker nonr ascends ! 
rs qimke, the crozier bends. 



Tlie ire of a despotic Idng 
Kides forth upon destruction's wing : 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep, 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Some traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid disjointed stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty, 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXII. 

Fixed was her look, and stern her air, 

Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 

The locks, that wont her brow to shade, 

Stared up erectly from her head ; 

Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 

Her voice, despair's wild energy, 

Had given a tone of prophecy. 

Appalled the astonished conclave sate ; 

With stupid eyes, the men of fate 

Gaxcd on the light-inspired form. 

And listened for the avenging storm. 

Tlie judges felt the victinrs dread ; 

No hand was moved, no word was said. 

Till thus the Abbot's doom was given. 

Raising his sightless balls to heaven :— 

" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 

Sinful brother, part in peace I" 
From that dire dungeon, place of doom. 
Of execution, too, and tomb. 

Paced forth the judges three ; 
Sorrow it were, and sname, to tell 
The butcher-work that there befell. 
When they had glided fi'om the cell 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day ; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher uir. 
They heard the shrieklngs of despair. 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can mako). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
They seemed to hear a dying groan. 
And bade the passing knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swnng, 
Northumbrian rocks In answer rung ; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes rolled, 
His beads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough peasant raised his head. 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on (jnoviot Fell, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind. 
Listed before, aside, behind. 
Then conchied him down beside the hind. 
And quaked among the mountain fern. 
To hear that sound, so dull and stern. 



INTRODUCTION TO C.VNTO THIRD. 

TO WILLIAM KRSKIKE, ESQ. 

Ashestiel, Ettricke Forest. 

Like April morning clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 
And imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's ciiequcred scene of joy and sorrow. 
Like streamlet of the mountain north, 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train. 
And almost slumbering on the plain ; 
Like breezes of the autumn day. 
Whose voice Inconstant dies away. 
And ever swells again as fast, 
WJientho ear deems its mnnnar past \ 
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With f1aiii|> and durknciiS soomcit to iftrive. 
As if it sciirci' iniKlit keop alivv ; 
And yet it diiulv hcrvcd to show 
Tlic awful coiicluve met below. 

XIX. 

Tliore met to doom in secrecy, 

Wore plaiT*! the lieads of eoiivents three. 

All servuiitd of St. JSeiiedice, 

TIic stiitiics of whose order strict 

On iron ttiliie lay; 
In ioiiK bhicle drenH, on Ronts of stone, 
Hehind were these three Judges shown 

IJy tlie pale cresset's ray. 
Tlie AblK'ss of Saint Hilda there 
•Sate for n itace with visage l>arc, 
rntil, to hide her Iwsom's swell, 
And tear-drops that for pity fell. 

She closely drew her veil. 
Yon shroudt>d tljrure. as I Kuess. 
Jiy her proud mien and flowing dress. 
IsT^-nenionth's hauKhty I'rioress, 

And she with a wo looks pale. 
And he, that Aneit* nt Man, whose Flfirht 
Has loHK b<*en quenched by ape's night , 
Upon whose wrinkled brow alone 
Kor ruth nor men'y*s trace Is shown, 

Whose l(M)k Is hani and stem.— 
Saint Cuthbi'rt's Abb<»t is his style ; 
For sanctity calh-d, through the al.>>lo, 

'Hie .Saint of LIndisfarn. 

XX. 

Ilefore them sUhh\ a guilty pair, 
liut though an ecjual fate they share. 
Yet oiH' ahme deserves our care. 
Her sex a page's dress iH'lled— 
'i'he cloiik and doublet, liM).s«ly tied. 
Obscured her charms, but eouid not hido. 

Her cap down o'er her face she drew 
And on her doublet breast. 

She tried to hide the Imdgu of blue, 
Lord Marniioirs falcon crest. 
Hut, at the Prion'^is' command, 
A monk undid t\ut silken Imnd, 
Tliat tied lu'r tresses fair. 
And raised the bonnet fnmi her head. 
And down her slender form they spread 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know, 
Sister professed of Foi'itevraud. 
Whom the church nuinlN'red with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent fled. 

XXI. 

When thus her face was given to view 
(Althou^'h so pallid was hur hue. 
It di<l a ghastly contrast l>ear 
To those bright ringlets, glistering fair), 
Her look composed, and steady eye, 
Hespoke a matchless constancy ; 
And there she stood so cahn and pale, 
Tliat, but her breathing did not fall, 
And motion slitrht of eye and head. 
And (»f her bosom, warranted 
'lliat neither s(!iise nor pulse she lacks. 
You might have thought a form of wax, 
Wrought to the very life, was there; 
So still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her eomrndc was a sordhl soul. 

Such as does murder for a meed ; 
Who, but of fear, knows no control, 
Heeause his eimscicnce, seared ami foul. 

Feels not the imp<»rt of his deed : 
One whose brute f(>eling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his own more brute desires. 
Such tools the tempter ever needs 
To do the savagcst of deeds : 
For then no visioned terrors daunt. 
Their night no fancied siH>ctres haunt ; 
One fear with them, of all most base— 
The fear of doAth,— alone flnds place. 



Tills wretch was cUi«l In frock and cowl, . 
And shamed not loiHl to mourn and howl. 
Hit txKly on the floor to dash, 
.\nd crouch like hound Ix^ncath tbo lasb; 
While his mute partner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIII. 

Yet well th«^ luckless wretch might shriek. 
Well might her paleness terror siwak. ! 
For there were seen in tliat dark wall 
Two niches, narrow, deep and tidl. 
Who enters at such grisly dour. 
Shall ne'er. I weaii, lliid exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each, in liciiedictino dress. 
Two haggard monks stood motionless. 
Who, holding high a blazing torch, 
Showed the grim ciitraiiuc of the porch: 
Keflecting back the smoky beam, 
Tlie dark-red walls and arches gleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were dlsjtlaycd. 
And building tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners wore chose 
As men who were with nuinkiiul (ucs. 
And, with despite and envy fired. 
Into the cloister had retired: 
Orwho, III desperate doubt of ffrnce. 
Strove, by deep penance, to efface 

Of some foul crime the stahi ; 
For. as the vassals of her will. 
Such men the church selucted still. 
As either Joyed in doing iU, 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, ill her caasi', they wrestled down 
Feelings their nature strove to own. 
Bv strange device were tliej bmoght there. 
They knew not how, and knew not where. 

XXV. 

And now that blind old Ablwtroac, 
To speak the Chapter's dfNim, 

On thitse the wall was to enclose. 
Alive, within the tomb: 

But stopp<>(l, becaus4t that wofulmald, 

Oathering her powers, to R|K>ak ossuycd. 

Twice she essayed, and twice in vain; 

Her accents might no utterance gaiu; 

Nought lint imperfect umnnun slip 

From her convulsed and quivering lip. 
Twlxteach attempt ail was so stiU, 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'Twas ocean's swell and falls; 
For thrttugh this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the stmnding surge so near, 
A tempest there yon scarce coald near. 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

Tli<> bltMMl that curdled to her heart. 

And Mglit came to her eye, 
.\nd colour dawned up<m Iier cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak. 
Like that h'ft on the Cheviot ]ieak 

Bv Autumn's stormy skv; 
And when her silence' bn>kc at length,' 
Still as she s|M>ke, she gatliennl strength. 

And ann'd herself to bear. 
It was a fearful sight to see 
Such high resolve and constancy. 

In form so soft and fair. 

XXVII. 

" T speak not to implore your gmoo; 
Well know I, for one minute's njMce 

Successless might 1 sue ; 
Nor do I speak yonr prayom to galnt 
For if a death of Hngoring pain, 
To cleanse my sins, be peiiaee vain. 

Vain are jonr maieeitOft. 



MAKAIION. 



/;i 



3d to a traitor's talo. 
e convent and the veil, 
se long years 1 bowed my pride, 
-boy in his train to ride ; 
ill my folly's meed ho gave, 
"felted, to be his slave, 
) and all beyond the grave, 
yonng Clara's face more fair, 
IV her of broad lands the heir, 
his vows, his faith forswore, 
Qstance was beloved no more. 
I old talo, and often told ; 
Ud my fate and wish agree. 
Id been read, in story old ; 
en true, betrayed for gold, 
oved, or was avenged, like mo 

xxvni. 

ng approved his favourite's aim ; 
a rival barred his claim, 
B faith with Clara's was plight, 
ittaints that rival's fame 
Bason's charge— and on they came, 
rtal lists to fight. 
[r oaths are said, 
Ir prayers are prayed, 
ir lances in the rest are laid, 
meet in mortal shock ;— 
•k ! the throng, with thnndcring cry, 
Marmion, Marmion, to the sky! 
Uton to the block!' 
who preach Heaven shall decide, 
I the fists two champions ride, 
ras Heaven's justice here ? 
oyal in his love and faith, 
'ound overthrow or death, 
.tha traitor's spear, 
se the charge, now true he fell, 
Ity packet best can tell." 
Bw a packet from her breast, 
gathered voice, and spoke the rest. 

XXIX. 

'as telse Marmion's bridal staid ; 

by's convent fled the maid, 

ited match to shnn. 

lifts she thus ?' King Henry cried,— 

rmlon, she shall be thy bride, 

w«re sworn a nan.' 

r remained— the king's command 

irmlon to the Scottish land : 

)d here, and rescue plann'd 

ara ana for me. 

tiff Monk, for gold, did swear. 

Id to Whitby's shrine repair, 

his drugs, ray rival fair 

t in heaven snould be. 

he dastard kept his oath, 

;owardice hath undone us both. 

XXX. 

)w my tongue the secret tells, 

; remorse my bosom swells, 

Asnre my soul that none 

er wed with Marmion. 

nne my last hope betrayed, 

ket to the king conveyed, 

m him to the headsman's stroke, 

h my heart that instant broke.— 

m of death, work forth your will, 

a suffer, and be still ; 

le he slow, or come ho fast, 

death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

ead me, from my living tomb, 
il slaves of bloody Rome ! 
ion's late remorse should wtikc, 
I such vengeance will he take, 
I shall wish the flery Dane 
icr been your gnost again, 
a darker lionr ascends! 
rs 4ii4ke, Uie crozier bcuds, 



Tlie ire of a despotic Idng 
Kides forth upon destruction's wing: 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep, 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Some traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid disjohited stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty. 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXIL 

Fixed was her look, and stem her air, 

Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 

ITie locks, that wont her brow to shade, 

Stared up erectly from her head ; 

Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 

Her voice, despair's wild energy. 

Had given a tone of prophecy. 

Appalicd the astonished conclave sate; 

With stupid eyes, the men of fate 

Gaxcd on the light-inspired form. 

And listened for the avenging storm. 

The judges felt the victinrs dread ; 

No hand was moved, no word was said. 

Till thus the Abbot's doom was given, 

Raising his sightless balls to heaven :— 

" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 

Sinful brother, part in peace !" 
From that dire dungeon, place of doom, 
Of execution, too, and tomb, 

Paced forth the judges three ; 
Sorrow it were, and sname, to tell 
The butcher-work that there befell. 
When they had glided fi'om the cell 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher air. 
They heard the shriekings of despair. 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can mako). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
They seemed to hear a dying groan, 
And bade the passing knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung, 
Northumbrian rocks in answer rung; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes roiled, 
His beads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough peasant raised his head. 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on Cneviot Fell, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind. 
Listed before, aside, behind. 
Then coached him down beside the hind. 
And quaked among the mountahi fern. 
To hoar that sound, so dull and stem. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THIRD. 

TO WILLIAM KRSKIKE, ESQ. 

AsUestiel, Ettricke Forest. 

LiKB April momiiig clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 
And imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's chequered scene of Joy aii<l sorrow; 
Like streamlet of the mountain north. 
Now in a torrent racing forth, 
Now winding slow Its silver train. 
And almost slumbering on the plain ; 
Like breezes of the autumn da^-, 
Whose voice Inconstant dies away, 
And ever swells again as fast, 
WJientho ear deems its mRrmor past \ 
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Sr<»TT.S POETICAL VTORKS. 



With damp ati't durkiioss M^nnctl to strive. 
As if it n-nrt't- ut'mUt k.e^|i tilivu; 
And yet it diiulv ^c^ved t«» show 
The uwfnl concfavf met Ik'Iow. 

XIX. 

Thcry inet to doom in secrery, 

W<rc |iUi«.'«mI thf hc';tdh of <-<jiivcnts three. 

All AcrviiiitH of ."^t. BeiK'dk'e, 

Tin; Htatnt-H of whose order ^trk•t 

On iron tiilde iar; 
III loiiK black dres4, on ffeatit of stone. 
I(«-hiiid were thev: three jud^'es shown 

liy the pale eresset'-* ray. 
Tlie AblXfss of Sahit Hilda there 
Sate for a iiace with vitmi^e bare, 
I'ntil, to hide her fiosimi's ^well, 
And tcar-drop» that for pitv fell. 

She closely drew her wil. 
Yon shroadt'd tljrure. a-* I cuess. 
liy her proud mien and flowing' dress. 
Ih Tyiieiiiouth's haiiKht v l*rioreb!>, 

And she with awe Ifwks pale. 
And he, that .Vncif lit Man, whoite ^ifrht 
Has Innfr Ixren quenched by acre's night, 
I'^m wli(»so wrinkled brow abme 
^or ruth n(»r mercy's tnice in shown, 

Whos«' IfKik Is hanl and stem.— 
Saint CuthlK'rt's Ablxit is his style: 
For sanetity cjillcd, through the aisle, 

Tlie Saint of Lindisfarn. 

XX. 

IJefore them stoo<l a piiilty pair. 
Itut though an e(|ual fate they ^hure. 
Y«-t one alone disserves our care. 
Her sex a page's dress U'lied— 
The r|o;ik and doublet, loosely tied, 
or>«((ured her ehaniiH, but rould not hido. 

iU-r cap down o'er her face she drew 
.Vnd on her doublet bruast, 

She tried to hide the badge <if blue, 
l^ird .Marinion's falcon crest. 
Hut, at the I'rbireHs" command, 
A in«ink undid the hilkeii Imnd, 
'lliat lied her tresses fair. 
And raised the Ixninet from her head. 
And down her slender form they spread 

in ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know. 
Sister professed of Foiitevraud, 
Whom the church nuinlN'red with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent tied. 

XXI. 

When thus her fare was given to view 
(AlthoitMli so iiallid was her hue. 
H did a ghastly contrast bear 
To those bright ringlets, glistering fair). 
Her look composed, and steady' eye, 
Bespoke a matchless constancy ; 
And there she stood so calm and pale, 
That, but her breathing did not fail, 
.\n<l motion slight of eye and hea<l. 
And of her bos<an, warranted 
'lliat neither .sense nor pulse she lacks. 
You might have thought a form of wax, 
Wrought to the very life, was there ; 
Ho still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her eomrnde was a sordid soul, 

Such as does murder for a meed : 
Who, bntof fear, knows no c(mtr<»l. 
Because his conscience, seared and foul, 

Feels not the import of his <leed : 
One whoso bmtc feeling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his own more bmtc desires. 
Knch tools the tempter ever needs 
To do the savngest of deeds ; 
For then no visloned terrors daunt. 
Their night no fancied spectres haunt ; 
Dne fear wit h them, of all most base— 
The fear of death,— alone finds place. 



Tills wretch was clad in friickand c«>wl, 
.Vnd >hained wA loot! to luoom and huwl, 
Hi^ iMKly on tlie tltMir to dash, 
.Villi cnaich like hound beneath the lash; 
While hift mute panner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIIL 

Yet well tht; lackless wreteh miftht shriek. 
Well might her |ialeness terror speak. ! 
For there were seen in that dark wall 
Twu niches, narrow, deep and talL 
Who enters at >uch primly door. 
Shall ue'er. 1 wean. tlnd exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each, in Benedictine dress. 
Two liaggard monks stood motionless, 
Wlio, holding high a blazing torch. 
Showed the grim entrance tA the purch: 
Reflecting back the »mokybeam. 
The dArk-red walls and arches grleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were displayed. 
And building tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners were chose 
As men who were with mankind foes, 
.Vnd, with despite and envy fired, 
Int«) the cloister had retired: 
Or who. in desperate doubt of grace. 
Strove, by deep (tenance, to efface 

Of some foul crime the stain : 
For. as the vassals o( her will. 
Such men the church selected still. 
As either Joyed in doing ill. 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, ill her canse, they wrestled down 
Feelings their natnfe strove to own. 
By strange ilevice were they brought there. 
They knew not how, and knew not where. 

XXV. 

And now that blind old .\bliot rose, 
To speak the Chapter's UrMan, 

On those the wall was to enclose, 
Alive, within the tomb: 

But stopped, because that woful maid, 

(rathering her powers, to speak essayed. 

Twice she essayed, and twice In vain ; 

Her accents might no utterance gain; 

Nought but imperfect murmurs slip 

From her convulsed and quivering lip. 
'Twixt each attempt all was so still, 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'Twas ocean's swell and falls; 
For through this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the sounding surge so near, 
A tempest there you si'arce could hear. 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

The bloiMl that curdled to her heart, 

And light came to her eye. 
And colour dawned upon her cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak. 
Like that left <m the Cheviot iieak 

Hv .Vntumn's stormy skv; 
And when her silence l)roke at length,' 
Still as she spoke, she gathen-d strength. 

And armd herself to bear. 
U was a fearful sight to see 
Such high resolve and constancv. 

In form so soft and folr. 

XXVI I. 

" T speak not to implore your grace; 
Well know I, for one minute's space 

Successless might I suer 
Nor do I speak your prayers to gain : 
For if a death of lingering pain. 
To cleanse my sins, be penace vain. 

Vain are jonr raasaestoo. 



MAKMION. 



hi 



id to a traitor's talo. 

convent and the veil. 

36 long years I bowed my pride, 
-boy in his train to ride ; 
11 my folly's meed he gave, 
felted, to be his slave, 
) and all beyond the grave, 
yonng Clara's face more fair, 
¥ her of broad lands the heir, 
lis vows, his faith foruworc, 
istance was beloved no more, 
t old talc, and often told ; 
Jd my fate and wish agree. 
Id been read, in story old : 
en true, betrayed for gold, 
oved, or was avenged, like mo 

XXVTII. 

ng approved his favourite's aim ; 

a rival barred his claim, 

3 faith with Clara's was plight, 

attaints that rival's famo 

sason's charge— and on they camo, 

rtal lists to fight. 

r oaths are said, 

r prayers are prayed, 

r lances in the rest are laid, 

neet in mortal shock:— 

•k ! the throng, with thnndoring cry, 

Biarmion, Marmion, to the sky ! 

Uton to the block!' 

who preach Heaven shall decide, 

1 the lists two champions ride, 
ma Heaven's justice here ? 
Dyal In his love and faith, 
onnd overthrow or death, 

th a traitor's spear. 

Be the charge, now true he fell, 

Ity packet best can tell." 

3W a packet from her breast, 

gathered voice, and spoke the rest. 

XXIX. 

as false Marmion's bridal staid ; 

by's convent fled the maid, 

ited match to shnn. 

lifts she thus ?' King Henry cried,— 

rmkm. she shall be thy bride, 

were sworn a nun.' 

r remained— the king's command 

.rmion to the Scottish land : 

id here, and rescue plann'd 

ara and for me. 

tllf Monk, for gold, did swear. 

Id to Whitby's shrine repair, 

his drags, my rival fair 

t in heaven snould be. 

tie dastard kept his oath, 

owardlce hath undone us both. 

XXX. 

>w my tongue tlic secret tells, 

, remorse my bosom swells, 

Ature my soul that none 

er wed with Marmion. 

niie my last hope betrayed, 

ket to the king conveyed, 

m him to the headsman's stroke, 

h my heart that instant broke.— 

m of death, work forth your will, 

n suffer, and be still ; 

le he slow, or come ho fast, 

death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

ead me, from my living tomb, 
il slaves of bloody Rome ! 
Ion's late remorse should wake, 
1 such vengeance will he take, 
I shall wish the fiery Dane 
3cr been your gn<'Rt again. 
a darker Iioiir ascendK ! 
n qiMke, the crozier beuds. 



Tlio ire of a despotic king 
Hides forth upon destruction's wing: 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep. 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Some traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid disjointed stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty, 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXIL 

Fixed was her look, and stem her air, 

Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 

The locks, that wont her brow to shade, 

Stared up erectly from her head : 

Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 

Her voice, despair's wild energy, 

Had given a tone of prophecy. 

Appalled the astonished conclave sate; 

with stupid eyes, the men of fate 

Oaxcd on the light-inspired form. 

And listened for the avenging storm. 

The judges felt the victinrs dread ; 

No hand was moved, no word was said, 

Till thus the Abbot's doom was given, 

liaising his sightless balls to heaven :— 

" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 

Sinful brother, part in peace !" 
From that dire dungeon, place of doom, 
Of execution, too, and tomb. 

Paced forth the judges three ; 
Sorrow it were, and shame, to toil 
The butcher-work that there befell. 
When they had glided from the cell 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day ; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher uir, 
They heard the shrlekings of despair. 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can make). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
They seemed to hear a dying groan. 
And bade the passing knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung, 
Xorthnmbrian rocks in answer rung ; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes rolled. 
His beads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough i)easant raised his head. 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on (jneviot Foil, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind. 
Listed before, aside, behind. 
Then conchisa him down beside the hind. 
.\nd quaked among the mountain fern, 
To hear that sound, so dull and stem. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THIRD. 
TO WILLIAM KR8KINK, ESQ. 

Ashestiel, Ettricke Fortsf. 

LiKK April morning clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 
And imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's chequered scene of joy nn<l sorrow; 
Like streamlet of the mountnin north. 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train. 
And almost slumbering on the plahi ; 
Like breezes of the autumn day, 
Whose voice Inconstant dies away. 
And cvjDr swells again as fast. 
WJi«ii the ear deems its mnrmiir past \ 
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With dainj) and durkncss seemed to strive, 
As if it scarce ini^lit lieep alive ; 
And yet it dimlv served to sliow 
The awfnl coucfavc met below. 

XIX. 

Tlierc met to doom in secrecy, 

Were placed the heads of convents three. 

All servants of St. Benedicc, 

The statntts of whose order strict 

On iron table lay ; 
In hmg black dress, on seats of stone, 
lichlnd were these three Judj^es shown 

By the pale cresset's ray. 
Tlie Abbess of Saint Hilda there 
Sate for a pace with visage bare, 
I'ntll, to hide her bosom's swell, 
And tear-drops that for pity fell. 

She closely drew her veil. 
Yon shrouded flj?ure, as I kucss, 
By her prond mien and rtowinj? dress. 
Is Tynemouth's hanKhty Prioress, 

And she with awe Iooks pale. 
And he, that Ancient Man, whoso sl^ht 
Has long been qnenched by age's night, 
l^on whose wrinkled brow alone 
>ior ruth nor mercy's trace is shown, 

Whose look Is hard and stern,— 
Saint Cnthbert's Abbot is his style ; 
For sanctity called, through the aisle. 

The Saint of Llndlsfarn. 

XX. 

Before them stooti a guilty pair. 
But though an e<iu«il 'ute they share, 
Yet one alone deserves our care. 
Her sex a page's dress belled— 
The cloak and doublet, loosely tied, 
Obscured her charms, but could not hide. 

Her cap down o'er her face she drew 
And on her doublet breast. 

She tried to hide the badge of blue, 
Lord Marmion's falcon crest. 
But, at the Prioress' command, 
A monk undid the silken band, 
Tluit tied Ijer tressos fair, 
And raised the bonnet from her head. 
And down her slender form they spread 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know. 
Sister professed of Fontevraud, 
Whom the church nunil>ered with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent fled. 

XXI. 

When thus her face was given to view 
(Alrhoiif;4i so nallld was her hue. 
It did a ghastly contrast bear 
To those bright ringlets, glistering fair), 
Her look composed, and steady eye, 
Bes|>oke a matchless constancy ; 
And there she stood so calm and pnle, 
Tliat, but her breathing did not fail, 
And motion slight of eye and liead. 
And of her bosom, warranted 
That neither sense nor pulse she lacks. 
You might have thought a fonn of wax, 
Wrouglit to the very life, was there ; 
So still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her comrade was a sordid soid, 

Sucii as does murder for a meed : 
Who, but of fear, knows no c(mtrol. 
Because his conscience, seared and foul. 

Feels not the import of his deed : 
One whose brute feeling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his owti more brute desires. 
Such tools the tempter ever needs 
To do the savagest of deeds ; 
For then no visioned terrors daimt, 
Tlieir night no fancied spectres haunt ; 
One fear with them, of all most base— 
The tear of dcath.^alone finds place. 



This wretch was clad in frock and cowl, > 
And shamed not lond to mourn and howl. 
His body on the floor to dash, 
And croucli like hound bc'ucath the lash; 
While his mute partner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIII. 

Yet well the luckless wretch might shriek. 
Well might iier italeiiess terror speak! 
For there were seen In tliat dark wall 
Two niches, narrow, deep and tall. 
Who enters at such grisly door. 
Shall ne'er, 1 wean, And exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each. In Benedictine dress. 
Two haggard monks stood motionless, 
Wlio, holding high a blazing torch. 
Showed the grim entrance of the porch: 
Reflecting back the smoky beam, 
Tlie dark-red walls and arches gleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were displayed, 
And building tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners were chose 
As men who were with mankind foes. 
Ami, with despite ami envy fired, 
Into the cloister had retired : 
Or who. In desperate doubt of grace. 
Strove, by deep iwnance, to efface 

Of some foul crime the stain ; 
For. as the vassals of her will. 
Such men the church selected still, 
As either joyed in doing ill. 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, in her cause, they wrestled duwn 
Feelings their nature strove to own. 
By strange device were they brought there. 
They knew not how, and knew not where. 

xxv. 

And now that blind old Abl>otrofie, 
To speak the Chapter's dmun. 

On those the wall was to enelo.se. 
Alive, within the tomb; 

But stopped, because that w^ofulmald, 

(lathering her powers, to speak essayed. 

Twice she essayed, and twice In vain; 

Her accents might no utterance gain; 

Nought but imperfect nmrmurs slip 

From her convulsed and quivering Up. 
'Twixt each attempt all was so still. 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'Twas ocean's swell and falls; 
For through this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the sounding surge so near, 
A tempest there yon scarce conld near. 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

The l)lood that curdled to her heart. 

And light came to her eye. 
And colour dawned upon her cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak, 
Like that left on the Cheviot ])eak 

By Autumn's stormy skv; 
And when her silence Imike at length,' 
Still as she spoke, she gathered 8tn»ngth, 

And armd herself to bear. 
It was a fearful .sight to see 
Such high resolve and constancy. 

In form so soft and fair. 

XXVJI. 

" T speak not to Implore your grace ; 
Well know I, for one minute's space 

Successless might I sue : 
Nor do I speak your prayers to gain : 
For if a death of lingering pain, 
To cleanse my sins, be penace vain. 

Vain are jonr masses too. 



MAKMION. 



bl 



d to a traitor's talc. 
I convent and the veil, 
e long years I bowed my pride, 
boy in his train to ride ; 
1 my folly's meed he gave, 
feited, to be his slave, 
and all beyond the grave, 
yoang Clara's face more fair, 
r her of broad lands the heir, 
is vows, his faith forswore, 
stance was beloved no more. 
old tale, and often told ; 
id my fate and wish agree, 
d been read, in story old ; 
sn true, betrayed for gold, 
»Ted, or was avenged, like mo 

xxvm. 

ig approved his favourite's aim ; 
% rival barred his claim, 

faith with Clara's was plight, 
ttaints that rival's fame 
ason's charge— and on they camo, 
ial lists to fight, 
r oaths are said, 
p prayers are prayed, 
r lances in the rest are laid, 
aeet in mortal shock ;— 
k ! the throng, with thnndcrlng cry, 
iCarmion, Marmion, to the sky! 
Iton to the block!' 
who preach Heaven shall decide, 

the lists two champions ride, 

as Heaven's justice here ? 

>yal in his love and faith, 

>und overthrow or deatli, 

ih a traitor's spear. 

« the cliarge, now true he fell, 

ty packet best can tell." 

iw a packet from her breast, 

gathered voice, and spoke the rest. 

XXIX. 

as false Marmion's bridal staid ; 

jy's convent fied the maid, 

ted match to shnn. 

tfts she thus ?' King Henry cried,— 

mion, she shall be thy bride, 

vvere sworn a nun.' 

- remained— the king's command 

rmion to the Scottish land : 

d here, and rescue plann'd 

&ra ana for me. 

Iff Monk, for gold, did swear, 

d to Whitby's shrine repair, 

his drugs, my rival fair 

t in heaven snould be. 

le dastard kept his oath, 

owardico hath undone us both. 

XXX. 

iw my tongue tlie secret tolls, 

remorse my bosom swells, 

Bsnre my soul that none 

ir wed with Marmion. 

nne my last hope betrayed, 

let to the king conveyed, 

>ii him to the headsman's stroke, 

I my heart that instant broke.— 

n of death, work forth your will, 

I suffer, and be still ; 

e he slow, or come ho fast, 

death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

iad me, from my living tomb, 
1 slaves of bloody Rome ! 
Ion's late remorse should wake, 
I such vengeance will he take, 
I shall wish the flcry Dane 
ler been your gnest again, 
a darker Iionr asceiMls ! 
rs qimke, the crozier bcuds, 



Tlie ire of a despotic king 
Hides forth upon destruction's wing: 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep, 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Some traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid disjohited stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty. 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXII. 

Fixed was her look, and stern her air, 
Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 
The locks, that wont her brow to shade. 
Stared up erectly from her head : 
Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 
Her voice, despair's wild energy. 
Had given a tone of prophecy. 
Appalled the astonished conclave sate; 
With stapid eyes, the men of fate 
Gaxcd on the light-inspired form. 
And listened for the avenging storm. 
The judges felt the victinrs dread ; 
No hand was moved, no word was said, 
Tin thus the Abbot's doom was given. 
Raising his sightless balls to heaven :— 
" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 
Sinful brother, part in peace !" 
From tiiat dire dungeon, place of doom. 
Of execution, too, and tomb, 

raced forth the judges three ; 
Sorrow it were, and shame, to tell 
The butcher-work that there befell. 
When they had glided fi'om the cell 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day ; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher air, 
They heard the shriekings of despair. 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can mnkc). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
They seemed to hear a dying groan. 
And bade the passing knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung, 
Northumbrian rocks in answer rung; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes rolled. 
His l)eads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough peasant raised his head. 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on (jnoviot Fell, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind. 
Listed before, aside, behind, 
Then couched him down beside the hind. 
And quaked among the mountain fern. 
To hear that sound, so dull and stem. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THIRD. 

TO MTILLIAM KBSKINE, ESQ. 

AsAestiel, Etlricke Fortst. 

Like April morning clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 
And imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's chequered scene of joy and sorrow; 
Like streamlet of the raountnln noith, 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train. 
And almost slnmborlng on the plain ; 
Like breezes of the autumn day. 
Whose voice inconstant dies away, 
And evjor swells again as fast, 
WU«iithc ear deems its mRiiuar past \ 
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d to a traitor's talc. 
I cunvuut and the veil, 
e long years I bowed my pride, 
boy in his train tu ride ; 
1 my folly's meed ho gave, 
(eited, to be his slave, 
and all beyond the grave, 
yoang Clara's face more fair, 
r her of broad lands the heir, 
Is vows. Ills faith forswore, 
istancc was l>eIoved no more, 
old talc, and often told ; 
Id my fate and wish agree, 
d boon read, in story old; 
!n true, betrayed for gold, 
>vcd, or was avenged, like mo 

XXVIII. 

ig approved his favourite's aim ; 
I rival barred his claim, 

faith with Clara's was plight, 
ttaints that rival's fame 
ason's charge— and on they came, 
tal lists to fight. 
r oaths are said, 
r prayers are prayed, 
r lances in the rest arc laid, 
oeet in mortal shock ;— 
k ! the throng, with thundrring cry, 
tfarmion, Mannion, to the feky ! 
Iton to the block!' 
who preach Heaven shall decide, 

the usts two champions ride, 
-as Heaven's Justice here ? 
)yal in his love and faith, 
vund overthrow or death, 
th a traitor's spear, 
to the charge, how true he fell, 
Ity packet best can tell." 
jw a packet from her breast, 
gathered voice, and spoke the rebt. 

XXIX. 

as false Marmlon's bridal f>tuid ; 

by's convent fled the maid. 

ted match to shnn. 

lifts she thu«'r' King H*rnry cried.— 

rmion. she shall Ik* thy bride. 

were sworn a nun.' 

r T«mah>ed— the king''' c^iiiuaiul 

rmion to the Scott ifeh land : 

4 here, and rcscoe plann'd 

an and for me. 

tHf Monk, for gold- did swear, 

Id to Whitbv's shrine repair, 

his drags, my rival fair 

t in heaven snoald be. 

lie dastard keut his oath, 

Ofwaidloe Iwtii undone us bcrtii. 

XXX. 
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Tlic Ire of a despotic king 
Hides forth upon destruction's wing: 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep, 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Home traveller then shall And my bones, 
Whitening amid disjointed stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty. 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXII. 

Fixed was her l<M>k, and stem her air, 
Back from her shoulders st retimed her huir ; 
Tlie locks, that wont her brow to shade, 
Mtarcd up erectly from her head : 
Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 
Her voice, despair's wild energy, 



Had given a tone of prophecy. 
Appalled the astonished concln 
With stupid eyes, the men of fate 






(raxed on the light-tiihpired form. 
And listened for the avenging stonn. 
The judges felt the victim's dread ; 
No liana was moved, no word was said. 
Till thus the Abbot's d'^m was glv^n, 
Italstng his sightless balls to heaven : - 
•* Sister, let thy sorn^ws cean*: ; 
Sinful brother, part in i>«acc !" 

From tliat dire dungeon, place of d«>oui. 

Of execution, Unt, and tomb, 
I'acffd forth the judges three : 

Korn^w ft were, and shame, to t<'ll 

Tlie butcher-work fliat there lii-f*-!!. 

When tiiey had gilded from the cell 
()t sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
lluit conclave Ut the ni>|>er day : 
But, ere they breathed tlie fret»lier uir, 
Tliey heard the shrfeklngs of despair, 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upwsrd way they tak<- 
rSuch speed as age and fear can miik<-). 
And erosMrd theihseives for terror' »> ••ak*-. 

As hurrying, UHiering on : 
Kven in the vesper's heavenly Utw 
lliev seemed to liear a dying groan. 
Ana bade tlie basstug knell to toll 
For welfare Ma parting m^uI. 
Slow o'er tlie midnight wave it bHitii^', 
Northumbrian rucks in answer ruw^; 
To Warkworth cell tiie ech'^rs r'Wied, 
if is Urads tlie wakeful Itermtt told : 
Tlie liamUiP^ngti iieasant rmlta'A lil^ liead, 
But slept ere iialf a prayer he Mi<J ; 
H^t far was heard the mighty kui'ii. 
TtUi stag sprung up on i:\usvi' A Fell. 
Soread uls br<iiid nootrli to tlie wind, 
lA^ted U;fore, aside, behind, 
Tlien eonclMsd him df^wu l>e>fd^; the hind. 
And quaked mu^Mg the iw^untain fern, 
To hear tiiat hnuud, wt dull aud fctern. 



INTliOJ>i:CT10N TO t:\S1t) IMlliU. 

Vt WllXJAM >JMK1V£. hn^. 

LiKK Afrtli morning <;^/ud^. iNat ptiM-. 
With varying tliadow. o'er tli>- ;.'rtifc». 
And Imitate, on field and fur>vw. 
J..He'« cli«<|U<'red bceiife '/f Jo^ i>u*\ ."•rrow ; 
LtJK ftreamlet 'jf tb^: mouinidi nvj-tii. 
Now in a t«irreiit nu.iug forth. 
Now wfjitfiog fi'/w it^ hllvi-r tra'ii. 
And almost nmnUcring on tii<' pLain ; 
Like bre^-xiM <y ilie natuiMii 6ii\ . 
Wh'we v'^iiie iii«-<fii»>ijiiit dl«'>- awny. 
And evfrr ►welji: wgnih u*- fsM. 

Wi«MI llK tUr dWUM tl« 1»)ikT1»9IR VW*-\ 
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With damp and darkness seemed to strive, 
As if It scarce might keep alive ; 
And yet it diiulv served to show 
The awfnl couclave met below. 

XIX. 

Tlicro met to doom in secrecy, 

Were placed the licnds of convents three. 

All servants of St. Bencdicc, 

The statnes of whose order strict 

On iron table lay; 
In loiig black dress, on seats of stone, 
Hchliid were these throe judges shown 

By the i)ale cresset's ray. 
11ic Abbess of Saint Hilda there 
Sate for a pace with visage bare, 
Tntll, to hide her bos(mrs swell, 
And tear-drops that for pity fell, 

She closely drew her veil. 
Yon shroaded tlguro, as I guess, 
liy her proud mien and tlowing dress. 
Is Tynemouth's haughty Prioress, 

And she with awe looks pale. 
And he, that Ancient Man, whoso sight 
Has hmg been qnonched by age's night, 
l^on wlioso wrinkled brow alone 
^or ruth nor mercy's trace is shown, 

Whose look is hard and stern,— 
Saint Cnthbert's Al>bot is his stylo ; 
For sanctity called, tlirough the aisle, 

The Saint of Lindisfarn. 

XX. 

Before them stood a guilty pair. 
But though an equal fate they share, 
Yet one alone deserves our care. 
Her sex a page's dress belied— 
The cloak and doublet, loosely tied. 
Obscured lier charms, bnt could not hide. 

Her cap down o'er her face she drew 
And on her doublet breast, 

She tried to hide the badge of blue, 
Lord Marmion's falcon crest. 
But, at the Prioress' command, 
A monk undid the silken band, 
Tlnit tied lior tressos fair. 
And raised the bonnet from her head. 
And down her slender form they spread 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know. 
Sister professed of Ktu'itevraud, 
Whom the church numbered with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent fled. 

XXI. 

When thus her face was given to view 
(Althoug4i so pallid was her hue. 
It did a ghastly contrast bear 
To those bright ringlets, glistering fair), 
Her look composed, and steady eye, 
liespoke a matchless constancy ; 
And there she stood so calm and pale. 
That, but her lueathlng did not fail, 
And motion slight of eye and head. 
And of her bosom, warranted 
lliat neither sense nor pulse she lacks, 
Y<m might have thought a form of wax, 
Wrouglit to the very life, was there ; 
So still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her comrade was a sordid soul, 

Sucli as does murder for a meed ; 
Who, bat of fear, knows no contrcil. 
Because his conscience, seared and foul, 

Feels not the Import of his deed : 
One whose brute feeling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his own more brute desires. 
Such tools the tempter ever needs 
To do the savagest of deeds ; 
For then no visioned lerrore daunt. 
Their night no fancied spectres haunt ; 
One fear with them, of all most base— 
The tear of death,— alone finds place. 



Tills wretch was clad in frock and dowl, i 
And shamed not lon<l to mourn and howl, 
lli'« body on tlie floor to dash, 
And cnmch like hound beneath the lash; 
Willie his mute partner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIII. 

Yet well the luckless wretch might shriek. 
Well might her paleness terror speak ! 
For there were seen in tliat dark wall 
Two niches, narrow, deep and tall. 
Who enters at buch grisly door, 
Shall ne'er, I wean, And exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each, in Benedictine dress. 
Two haggard monks stood motionless, 
Wlio, holding high a blazing torch. 
Showed the grim entrance of the porch: 
Reflecting back the smoky beam, 
Tlie dark-red walls and arches gleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were displayed, 
And building tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners were chose 
As men wiio were with mankind foes. 
And, with despite and envy flred. 
Into the cloister had retired : 
Or who, in desperate doubt of grace. 
Strove, by deep )>enance, to efface 

Of some foul crime the stain ; 
For. as the vassals of her will, 
Such men the church selected still. 
As either joyed in doing ill. 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, In her cause, they wrestled down 
Feelings their iiatnre strove to own. 
By strange device were they brought there. 
They knew not how, and knew not where. 

XX v. 

And now that blind old Abbot rose. 
To speak the Chapter's d(M)m, 

On those the wall was to enclose. 
Alive, within the tomb; 

Bnt stopped, because tliat wofulmaid, 

(Jathering lier powers, to speak essayed. 

Twice .she essaj-ed, and twice in vain; 

Her accents might no utterance gain; 

N'ought bnt imperfect mnrmurs slip 

From her convulsed and quivering Up. 
'Ti>\'ixt each attempt all was so still. 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'Twas ocean's swell and falls; 
For through this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the sounding surge so near, 
A tempest there you scarce conld hear. 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

The i)lood that curdled to her heart, 

And light came to her eye. 
And colour dawned npon her cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak. 
Like that left <m the Cheviot jieak 

IIv Autumn's stormy skv; 
And when her silence broke at length. 
Still as she spoke, she gathen'd strength. 

And arm'd herself to bear. 
It wos a fearful sigiit to see 
Such high resolve and constancy. 

In form so soft and fair. 

xxvii. 

" T speak not to Implore your grace; 
Well know I, for one minute's space 

Successless might I sue : 
Nor do I speak yonr prayers to gain : 
For If a death of lingering pain. 
To cleanse my sins, be penace vain, 

Vain are jonr masses too. 
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XXVIII. 
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Ir lances in the rest are laid, 

meet in mortal shock :— 
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who preach Heaven shall decide, 
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ras Heaven's justice here ? 

oyal in his love and faith, 

ound overthrow or death, 

,th a traitor's spear. 

BO the charge, now true he fell, 

Ity packet best can toll." 
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gathered voice, and spoke the rest. 

XXIX. 

'as false Marmion's bridal staid ; 

by's convent fled the maid, 

ited match to shnn. 

lifts she thus ?' King Henry cried,— 

rmlon, she shall be thy bride, 
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XXX. 

)w my tongue the secret tells, 

. remorse my bosom swells, 

asure my soul that none 

er wed with Marmion. 

one my last hope betrayed, 

ket to the king conveyed, 

m him to the hcodsman's stroke, 
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XXXI. 

sad me, from my living tomb, 
1 slaves of bloody Rome ! 
Ion's late remorse should wnke, 
1 such vengeance will he take, 
I shall wish the fiery Dane 
icr been your gnost again, 
a darker iiour asceiuls ! 
:h qtwke, the crozier bends. 



Tlie ire of a despotic king 
Hides forth upon destruction's wing : 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep. 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Some traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid disjohited stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty. 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXII. 

Fixed was her look, and stern her air. 

Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 

The locks, that wont her brow to shade, 

Stared up erectly from her head ; 

Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 

Her voice, despair's wild energy, 

Had given a tone of prophecy. 

Appalled the astonished conclave sate; 

With stupid eyes, the men of fate 

Gaxcd on the light-inspired form. 

And listened for the avenging storm. 

The judges felt the victinrs dread ; 

No hand was moved, no word was said, 

Till thus the Abbot's doom was given, 

liaising his sightless balls to heaven :— 

" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 

Sinful brother, part in peace I" 
From that dire dungeon, place of doom, 
Of execution, too, and tomb, 

Paced forth the judges three ; 
Sorrow it were, and sname, to tell 
The butcher-work that there befell. 
When they had glided from the cell 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day ; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher uir. 
They heard the shriekings of despair. 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can make). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
They seemed to hear a dying groan. 
And bade the passinr knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung, 
Northumbrian rocks In answer rung ; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes rolled. 
His beads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough peasant raised his head, 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on Cheviot Fell, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind, 
Listed before, aside, behind. 
Then conchea him down beside the Iiind. 
And quaked among the mountain fern, 
To hear that soand, so dull and stem. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THIRD. 
TO WILLIAM KB8K1NK, ESQ. 

Ashestiel, Ettricke Fwfff. 

LiKK April morning clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 
And imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's chequered scene of Joy and sorrow; 
Like streamlet of the mountain north, 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train. 
And almost slumbering on the plain ; 
Like breezes of the autumn day. 
Whose voice Inconstant dies away, 
And ever swells again as fast, 
WJientlio ear deems Ua m«xtQ»c \ftaX\ 
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With damp and durknoss seemed to strive, 
Ah if it Kotiri'e iniKlit kve)) alive ; 
And vet it diiniv hcrved to show 
The awful touclave met below. 

XIX. 

There met to doom in secrecy. 

Were placed the heads of convoiits three. 

All servants of St. Henedice, 

Tlie statiU'.s of whoso order strict 

On Iron table lay; 
In lonjf black dress, on seats of stone, 
licliind were these three Judges shown 

By the pale cresset's ray. 
Tlie Abbess of Saint Hilda there 
Sate for a pace with visage bare, 
I'litll, to hide her bosom's swell, 
And tear-drops that for pity fell, 

She closely drew her veil. 
Yon shrouded tlgure, as I guess. 
By her proud mien and tiowing dress. 
Is Tyncmouth's haughty Trloress, 

And she with awo looks jiale. 
And he, that Anclt-nt Alan, whose sight 
Has long lM;en quenched by age's night, 
l^on whose wrinkled brow alone 
^or ruth nor mercy's trace Is shown. 

Whose look Is hard and stern,— 
Saint futlibert's Al)b<)t Is his style ; 
For sanctity aillcd, through the ai!>le, 

Tlie Saint of Llndlsfarn. 

XX. 

Before them stood a guilty pair. 
But though an e(|ual fate they share. 
Yet one alone deserves our care. 
Her s<'X a page*s dress Ixdied— 
'i'lie cloak and doul)let, loosely tied, 
Obscured l»er clianns, but could not hide. 

Her cap down o'er iier face she drew 
And on her doultlol breast. 

She tried to liide tiu> badge of blue, 
Lord .Marniion's falcon crest. 
But, at tlie Prioress" command, 
A monk undid \\ui silken band, 
Tliat tied ln'r tresses fair. 
And raised the iMmnet from her head. 
And down her slender form they sjiread 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know, 
Sister professed of Kt)ntevraud, 
Whom tlie <hurch numlK'red with the dead, 
For broken vows and convent tied. 

XXI. 

When thus her face was given to view 
(Althoiwfli so pallid was her hue. 
It did a ghastly contrast bear 
To those bright ringlets, glistering fair). 
Her liHik composed, and steady eye, 
Bes])oke a matchU'Ss constancy ; 
And there she stood so calm and pale, 
Tiiat, but her l)reathingdid not fail, 
And motion sliglit of eye and head. 
And of her bosom, warranted 
11iat neltlier sense nor pulse she lacks. 
You might liave thought a fr>rm of wax, 
Wrouglit to the very life, was there; 
So still she was, so pale, so fair. 

XXII. 

Her commde was a sordid soul. 

Such as does nnirder for a meed ; 
Who, but of fear, knows no C(mtrol, 
Because his eonseience, seared and foul, 

Feels not the import of his deed : 
One whose brute feeling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his own more brntc desires. 
Such tools the tempter ever needs 
To do the savagest of deeds ; 
For then no visioned terrors daunt. 
Their niuht no fancied K}>ectres haunt ; 
One fear with them, of all most base— 
The fear of death,— alone flnds place. 



Tills wretch WHS clad in frock and cowl, • 
And shamed not l(>n4l to mourn and howl. 
His body on the floor to dash. 
And crouch like hound Ix'ucath the lash; 
While his nnite partner standing near 
Waited her doom without a tear. 

XXIII. 

Yet well the luckless wretch might shriek. 
Well might her paleness terror speak ! 
For tliere were seen in that dark wall 
Two niches, narrow, deep and tall. 
Who enters ut such grisly door, 
Shall ne'er, 1 wean, find exit more. 
In each a slender meal was laid 
Of roots, of water, and of bread: 
By each, in Benedictine dress. 
Two haggard monks stood motionless, 
Who, holding high a blazing torch. 
Showed the grim entrance of the jwrcb: 
Reflecting back the smoky beam. 
The dark-red walls and arches gleam. 
Hewn stones and cement were displayed. 
And bnildlng tools in order laid. 

XXIV. 

These executioners wore chose 
As men who were with luankhul foes. 
And, with despite and envy fired. 
Into the cloister had retired : 
Or who, in desperate doubt of grace. 
Strove, by deep iKMiance, to efiace 

Of some fonl crime the stain ; 
For, as the vassals of her will. 
Such men the church selected still. 
As either joyed In doing ill. 
Or thought more grace to gain. 
If, in her cause, they wrestled down 
Feelings their nature strove to own. 
By strange device were they l>ronght thoro. 
They knew not how, and knew not wbcro. 

XXV. 

And now that blind old Abbot rose. 
To speak the Chapter's Uotmi, 

On those the wall was to enclose, 
Alive, within the tomb; 

But stopped, because that woful maid, 

(iatheiing iicr powers, to sp<>ak essayed. 

Twice she essayed, and twli^e in vain; 

Her accents might no nttcrance gain; 

Nought but impi>rfect mnnnurs slip 

From her convulsed and quivering Up. 
'Twixt each attempt all was so still, 
You seemed to hear a distant rill— 

'Twas ocean's swell and falls; 
For through this vault of sin and fear 
Was to the sounding surge so near, 
A tempest there yon scarce c(mld liear, 
So massive were the walls. 

XXVI. 

At length an effort sent apart 

Tlie bl(HHl that curdled to her heart. 

And light came to her eye. 
And colour dawned upon her cheek, 
A hectic and a fluttered streak. 
Like that left on the ('heviot jteak 

Bv Autnnm's stormy sky; 
And when her silence broke at length,' 
Still as she spoke, she gathered stn»ngth. 

And armd herself to bear. 
It was a fearful sight to see 
Such high resolve and constancy. 

In form so soft and fair. 

XXVI I. 

" I speak not to implore your grace; 
Well know I, for one minute's space 

Snccessless might I sue r 
Nor do I speak your prayers to gain; 
For if a deatli of lingering pain. 
To cleanse my sins, be penace vain. 

Vain are jonr masses too. 



MAKMION. 
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led to atraitor'8 talc, 
le convent and the veil. 
"ee long years I bowed my pride, 
B-boy in his train to ride ; 
ell my folly's meed lie gave, 
•rfeited, to be his slave, 
e and all beyond the grave. 
r yonng Clara's face more fair, 
■w her of broad lands the heir, 
his vows, his faith forswore, 
>nstance was beloved no more, 
n <rid talc, and often told ; 
did my fate and wish agree, 
lad been read, in story old ; 
Sen true, betrayed for gold, 
loved, or was avenged, Ulie mo 

xxvui. 

:ing approved his favourite's aim ; 
I a rival barred his claim, 
le faith with Clara's was plight, 
attaints that rival's fame 
■eason's charge— and on they came, 
)rtal Usts to fight, 
sir oaths are said, 
sir prayers are prayed, 
tir lances in the rest are laid, 
meet in mortal shock ;— 
Tk ! the throng, with thandrring cry, 
Marmion, Harmion, to the sky ! 
'Uton to the block!' 
. who preach Heaven shall decide, 
n the lists two champions ride, 
was Heaven's Justice here ? 
loyal In his love and faith, 
found overthrow or death, 
ath a traitor's spear. 
Ise the charge, how true ho fell, 
ilty packet best can tell." 
.■ew a packet from her breast, 
., gathered voice, and spoke the rest. 

XXIX. 

ivas false Marmion's bridal staid ; 

tby's convent fled the maid, 

ated match to shnn. 

hilts she thus T King Henry criotl,— 

iimlon, she shall be thy brido, 

i were sworn a nun.' 

(y remained— the king's command 

armion to the Scottish land : 

•ed here, and rescue plann'd 

Oara ana for me. 

ttlff Monk, for gold, did swear, 

lid to Whitby's shrine repair, 

i his drugs, my rival fair 

nt In heaven snould be. 

the dastard kept his oath, 

cowardice hath undone us both. 

XXX. 

low my tongue the secret tolls, 
\,t remorse my bosom swells, 
assure my soul that none 
^er wed with Marmion. 
'tune my last hope betrayed, 
cket to the king conveyed. 
ren him to the headsman's stroke, 
4(h my heart that Instant broke.— 
ten of death, work forth your will, 
in Buflfer, and be still ; 
ne he slow, or come ho fast, 
t death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

read me, from my living tomb, 
al slaves of bloody Rome ! 
Qion's late remorse should wake, 
m such vengeance will he take, 
»u shall wish the fiery Dano 
ther been your gncst again. 
. a darker nonr ascends! 
An qii%ke, the crozier bviuls. 



Tlie ire of a despotic king 
Kldes forth upon destruction's wing: 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep. 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 
Home traveller then shall find my bones, 
Whitening amid dlsJoUited stones. 
And, ignorant of priest's cruelty. 
Marvel such relics here should be." 

XXXII. 

Fixed was her look, and stem her air. 
Back from her shoulders streamed her hair ; 
The locks, that wont her brow to shade, 
Stared up erectly from her head : 
Her figure seemed to rise more high ; 
Her voice, despair's wild energy. 
Had given a tone of prophecy. 
Appalled the astonished conclave sate; 
With stupid eyes, the men of fate 
(iaxed on the light-inspired form. 
And Ustened for the avenging storm. 
The Judges felt the victim's dread ; 
No hand was moved, no word was said. 
Till thus the Abbot's doom was given, 
Kaising his sightless balls to heaven :— 
" Sister, let thy sorrows cease ; 
Sinful brother, part in peace !" 

From that dire dungeon, place of doom, 

Of execution, too, and tomb, 
raced forth the Judges three ; 

Sorrow it were, and shame, to tell 

The butcher-work that there l>efell. 

When they bad glided from the cull 
Of sin and misery. 

XXXIII. 

An hundred winding steps convey 
That conclave to the upper day ; 
But, ere they breathed the fresher uir. 
They heard the shriekings of despair, 

And many a stifled groan : 
With speed their upward way they take 
(Such speed as age and fear can make). 
And crossed themselves for terror's sake. 

As hurrying, tottering on : 
Even in the vesper's heavenly tone 
Thev seemed to hear a dying groan. 
And bade the passing knell to toll 
For welfare of a parting soul. 
Slow o'er the midnight wave it swung, 
Northumbrian rocks in answer mug; 
To Warkworth cell the echoes roiled. 
His beads the wakeful hermit told : 
The Bamborough peasant raised his head, 
But slept ere half a prayer he said ; 
So far was heard the mighty knell. 
The stag sprung up on (ineviot Fell, 
Spread his broad nostril to the wind. 
Listed before, aside, behind. 
Then couclusa him down beside the hind. 
And quaked among the mountain fern. 
To hear that sound, so dull and stem. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THIRD. 
TO WILLIAM KH8K1MB, ESQ. 

Ashestiel, Ettricke Fvnsf. 

Like April morning clouds, that pass. 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass, 
And Imitate, on field and furrow. 
Life's chequered scene of Joy ami stirrow; 
Like streamlet of the mounts In north, 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train. 
And almost slumbering on the plain ; 
Like breezes of the autumn day. 
Whose voice Inconstant dies away. 
And ever swells again as fast. 
WJienthe ear deems its miirraar pMt\ 
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Resting upon his pUgrim-staff. 

Kiffht opposite the l*Blmcr stood; 
His thill dark visage seen but half, 

Half hidden by his hood. 
Htill fixed on Marmion was his look. 
Which he, who ill such gaze could brook, 

Strove by a frown to quell ; 
But not for that, though more than once. 
Full met their stern encountering ghiucc, 

Tlio raliuer'8 visugc fell. 

VI. 

IJy fits less frequent from the crowd 
Was heard the burst of laughter loud; 
For still, as squire and archer stared 
On that dark face and matted beard, 

Their glee and game declined. 
All gazed at length in silence drear, 
Unbroke, save when in comrade's ear, 
Home yeoman, wondering in his fear, 

Thus whispered forth his mind:— 
" Saint Mary ! saw'st thou e'er such sight? 
How pale his cheek, his eyes how bright. 
Whene'er the fire-brand's fickle light 

(ilancos beneath his cowl! 
Full on our Lord he sets his eye ; 
For his best palfrey would not 1 

Endure that sullen scowL" 

VII. 

lUit Marmion, as to chase the awe 

Which thus had quelled their hearts, who saw 

The ever-varying fire light show 

That figure stem, and face of woo, 

Now called upon a squire :— 
" Fitz-Eustncc, know'st thou not some lay. 
To speed the hungering night away V 

Wo slumber by the fire."^ 

VIII. 

♦' So please you," thus the youth rejoined, 
" Our choicest minstrel's left behind, 
111 may we hope to please your ear. 
Accustomed Constant's strains to hear. 
The harp full deftly can he strike. 
And wake the lover's lute alike : 
To dear Saint Valentine, no thrush 
Sings livelier from a spring-tide bush ; 
2^0 nightingale her love-lorn tune 
More sweetly warbles to the moon. 
Woe to the cause, whate'er it be, 
Detain from ns his melody, 
l^avished on rocks, and billows stem. 
Or duller monks of Lindisfam. 
Now must I venture, as I may, 
To sing hl8 favourite ronndelay."— 

IX. 

A mellow voice Fltz-Enstace had, 
Tlie air he chose was wild and sad ; 
Such have I heard in Scottish land, 
Kise from the busy harvest band, 
When falls before the monntahieer. 
On lowland plains, the ripened ear. 
Now one shrill voice the notes prolong, 
Now a wild chorus swells the song : 
Oft have I listened, and st(M>d still, 
As it came softly up the hill. 
And deemed it the lament of men 
Who languished for their native glen : 
And thought how sad would bo such sound. 
On Snsquchana's swampy ground. 
Kentucky's wood-encumbered brake, 
Or wild Ontaslo's boundless lake, 
AVhere hcan-slck exiles, in the strain, 
Recalled fair Scotland's hills again! 



X. 

SONG. 



Whore shall the lover rest, 

Whom the Fates sever, 
From his true maiden's breast 

Parted for ever? 
Where, through grove deep and high. 

Sounds the far billow. 
Where early violets die. 

Under the willow. 

CHOSUQ. 

Elea loro, dec. Soft shall be his plUow. 

There, through the summer day, 

Cool streams are laving ; 
Tliere, while the tempests sway. 

Scarce arc bows waving ; 
There, thv rest shalt thou take, 

Parted for ever. 
Never again to wake. 

Never, O never. 

cnoRCS. 
£leu larOt &c. Never, never. 

XI. 

Where shall the traitor rest. 

He, the deceiver. 
Who could win maiden's breast, 

Kuln. and leave her? 
In the lost battle. 

Borne down by the flying, 
Whore mingles war's rattle. 

With groans of the dying. 

CHORUS. 
Eleu loroy &c. There shall ho be lying. 

Her wing shall the eagle flap 

O'er the false-hearted ; 
His warm blood the woli shall lap, 

Ere life be parted. 
Shame and dishonour sit 

By his grave ever; 
Blessing shall hallow it,— 

Never, O never. 

caoRva. 
Eleu loro, &c. Never, O never. 

XII. 

It ceased, the melancholy sound ; 
And silence sunk on all aroun(L 
The air was sad ; but sadder still 

It fell on Marmlon's ear. 
And plained as if disgrace and ill. 

And shameful death were near. 
He drew his mantle past his face, 

Between It and the band. 
And rested with his head a space. 

Reclining on his hand. 
His thoughts I scan not : but I ween, 
Tliat, could their import have been eeen. 
The meanest groom in all the hall. 
That e'er tied courser to a stall. 
Would scarce have wished to be their prey. 
For Lutterword and Fontonaye. 

XIII. 

High minds, of native pride and force. 
Most deeply feel thy pangs. Remorse ! 
Fear, for their scourge, mean villains have, 
Thou art the torturer of the brave ! 
Yet fatal strength they boast to steel 
Their minds to near the wounds they feel ; 
Even while they writhe beneath the smart 
Of civil conflict in the heart. 
For soon Lord Marmion raised his head. 
And, smiling, to Pltx-Eastace sald.x 
** Is it not strange, that, aa ye imng, - 
Seemed in mine ear a deatb-peol rang ,■ - 



MARMlOiJ 
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Knch as in nnnnorics tticy toll 
For some ilupurtiiiK .sistor*s soul? 

Say, what may this portend V"— 
Tlicn first tho raluiur siU'itcc brokn 
(The llvc-lon^ day he had not N|>oke) 

" The death of u dear friend.' 

XIV. « 

Marmion, wlioso steady heart and eye 
Ne'er chan^'ed in worst extremity; 
Jklarmlon, whose sual could seantly brook. 
Even from his kiutf, a haughty look ; 
Whose accent of command controlled. 
In camps, the boldest of the bold— 
Thought, look, and utterance, failed blm now. 
Fallen was his glance, and flushed his brow ; 

For either in the tone. 
Or something in the Palmer's look, 
80 full upon his conscience strook. 

That answer ho found none. 
Thus oft it haps, that wlien within 
They shrink at sense of secret sUi, 

A feather daunts tho brave ; 
A fool's wild speech confounds the wise. 
And nrondest princes veil their eyes 

Before their meanest slave. 

XV. 

Weil might he faultcr!— by his aid 

Was ('onstaiice Beverley betrayed ; 

Not that he angnr'd of the doom, 

Which on the living closed the tomb: 

liut. tired to liear the desperate maid 

Threaten by turns, boseeeh, upbraid ; 

And wroth, because in wild despair, 

She practised on tho life of Clare ; 

Its fugitive the church he gave. 

Though not a victim, but a slave ; 

And deemed restraint in convent strange 

Would hide her wrongs, an<l her revenge. 

Himself, proud Henry's favourite peer. 

Held Romish thunders idle fear. 

Secure his pardon he might hold. 

For some slight mulct of penance-gold. 

Thus judging he gave secret way, 

Wlien the stem priests surprised tboir prey ; 

His train but deemed the favourite page 

Was left behind, to spare his age ; 

Or other if they deemed, none dared 

To mutter wliat he tliongbt and heard : 

Woe to the vassal who durst pry 

Into Lord Marmion's privacy ! 

XVI. 

His conscience slept— he deemed her well, 
And safe secured in distant cell : 
But, wakened by her favourite Iav, 
And that strange Palmer's boding say. 
That fell so ominous and drear, 
Full on the object of his fear. 
To aid remorse's venomed throes, 
l)ark tales of convent vengeance rose ; 
And Constance, late betrayed and scorned. 
All lovely on his soul returned: 
Lovely as when, at treacherous call, 
She left her convent's iwaceful wall. 
Crimsoned with shame, with terror mute, 
Dreading alike escaiw?, pursuit, 
Till love, victorious o'er alnnns, 
Hid fears and blushes in his ann^. 

XVII. 

" .\laa!" he thought. " how changed that mien! 

How changed these timid looks liavc been, 

Since years of guilt, and of disguise, 

Have steeled her brow and ariTied her eyes I 

Xo more of virgin terror speaks 

The blood that mantles in her checks ; 

Fierce, and unfemlnlne, are there, 

Frenzy for Joy, for grief despair ; 

And I the cause— for whom were given 

Her peace on earth, her hopes in heaven !— 



Would,' thought he. as the picture growji^ 
" I on its stiiik had left the rose ! 
Oh why should man's hucccsh remove 
The very charms that wake his love .' — 
Her convent's peaceful solitude 
Is now a prison harsh and rude ; 
And, pent within the narrow cell. 
How will her spirit elmfe and swell! 
How bn^ik the stern uionastU- Iaw> ! 
Tlie iK'uance how— and I the cause ! 
Vigil and scourge— pe reliance even worse I" 
And twice he rose to cry—** To horse I" 
And twice his sovereign's mandate cauie, 
Like damp ui>on a kindling flame : 
And twice he thought,—" Cave I not charge 
She should bo safe, though not at birge Y 
They durst not, for their hlund, shred 
One golden ringlet from lier head."— 

XVIII. 

While thus in Bfarmion's l>osom strove 
Kepentancc and reviving love, 
Lilce whirlwinds, whose contending sway 
I've seen Loch Veunachar ol)ey. 
Their host the Palmer's speech had hcanl, 
And, talkative, took up the word :— 
" Aye, reverend Pilgrim, you, who stray 
From Scotland's simple land away, 

To visit realms afar. 
Full often learn the art to know, 
Of future weal, or future woe, 
By word, or sign, or star ; 
Yet might a knight his fortune hear. 
If, knight-like, he despises fear, 
Fot far from hence ;— if fathers old 
Aright our hamlet legend toM." 
These broken words the menials move 
(For marvels still the vulgar love ;> 
And, Marmion giving license cold. 
His tale the host thus gladly told. 

XIX. 

THE HOSTS TALE. 

" A clerk could tell what years have flown 

Since Alexander filled <iur throne, 

Crhird monarch of that warlike name.) 

And eke tho time when here he came 

To see Sir Hugo, then our lord : 

A braver never drew a sword ; 

A wiser, never at tho hour 

Of midnight, spoke the word of power 

The same, whom ancient records call 

The founder of the Uohlin Hall. 

I would, Sir Kniglit, ycmr longer stay 

(Jave you that cavern to survey. 

Of lofty roof, and ample size, 

Beneath the castle deep it lies : 

To hew tho living rock profound, 

The floor to pave, the arch to round. 

There never toiled a mortal arm, 

It all was wrought by word and charm; 

And 1 have heard my grandslre say, 

That the wild clamour and affray 

Of those dread artisans of Iieli, 

Who lalM)ured under Hugo's sik'H, 

Sounded as loud as ocean's war, 

Among the caverns of Dunbar. 

XX. 

" Tlio king Lord Gifford's castle sought. 
Deep-labouring with uncertain thought : 
Even then he mustered all his host, 
To meet upon the western coast ; 
For Norse and Danish galleys piled, 
Their oars within the frith of Clyde. 
There floated Haco's banner trim, 
Above Norweyan warriors grim, 
Savage of heart, and large of limb ; 
Threatening both continent and Isle, 
Bute. Arrau, Cunninghante, and Kyle. 
Lord Oifford, deep beneath th& ^w^^qcdl^ 
Heard Alexatv&^r « X>w\^V^ ^q^wo^ 
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And tarried not his garb to change, 

]tut, hi his wizard habit strange, 

Caiue forth,— a quaint and fcarfal sight ! 

His mantle lined with fox-skins white ; 

His hlKh and wrinkled forehead bore 

A pointed cap, sach as of yore 

Clerks say that Pharaoh's Magi wore ; 

Ills shoes were marked with cross and spell; 

Upon his breast a pentaclc ; 

Ills zone, of virgin parchment thin, 

Or, as some tell, of dead man's skin, 

Before many a planetary sign, 

Combnst. and rotrogade, and trine ; 

And ni his hand he held prepared, 

A naked sword, without a gaard. 

XXI. 

" Dire dealings with the fiendish race 
Had marlcfid strange lines upon his face ; 
Vigil and fast had worn him grim. 
His eyesight dazzled scumod, and dim, 
As one unused to upper day ; 
liven his own menials with dismay 
Jielicld, Sir Knight, the griesly Rirt\ 
In this unwonted wild attire ; — 
T.'nwouted, for traditions run, 
He seldom thus beheld the sun. 
*'I know," he said,— Ms voice was hoarse. 
And broken seemed its hollow force, - 
"I know the cause, although untold. 
Why the king seeks his vassals hold: 
Vainlv trom me my liege wuuld know 
His kingdom's future weal or woe ; 
But yet. If strong his arm and heart, 
His courage may do more than art. 

XXII. 

" Of middle air the demons prond. 

Who ride upon the racking cloud, 

Can read. In fixed or waiulering star, 

The issue of events afar ; 

But still their sullen aid withhold, 

Save when by mightier force ciMitroilcd. 

Much late I summoned to my hall : 

And though so potent was tno call. 

That scarce the dee|>ost nook of hell 

I deemed a refuge from the spell, 

Tet, obHtlnate hi silence still. 

The haughty demon mocks my skill. 

But tliou, who little knowest thy might. 

As born upon that blessed night, 

When yawninjf graves, and uyhig groan. 

Proclaimed hell's emi)irn overthrown,— 

With untaught valour shall compel 

Kesponse denied to magic 8i)ell ' 

'• Gramercy," quoth our monarch free, 

" Place him but front to front with ine. 

And, by this jfood and honoured brand, 

The gift of CoDur-de-Llon's hand, 

Soothly I swear, that, tide what tide, 

The demon shall a bufifet bide." 

His bearing bold the wizard viewed. 

And thus, well i)leased, his speech renewed. 

"There spoke the blood of Malcohn!— mark! 

Forth ])acing hence, at midnight dark, 

The rampart seek, whose circling crown 

Crests the ascent of yonder down : 

A southern entrance shall thou find: 

There halt, and there thy bugle wind. 

And trust thine clfln foe to see, 

In guise of thy worst enemy : 

C»)nch then thy lance, and spur thy steed— 

Upon him ! and .Saint George to speed ! 

If he go down, thon soon shalt know, 

Whate'er these airy sprites can show; 

If thy heart fall thee in the strife, 

I o warrant for thy life. " 

XXIII. 

"Soon as the midnight I>ell did ring, 
Alonci, and armed, lodo forth the king 



To that old camp's deserted round : 

Sir Knight, you well might mark the mound. 

Left hand the town,— the PIcttsta raoe 

The trench, long since, in blood did true: 

The moor aronnd is brown and bare, 

The space within is green and fair. 

llie spot our village children luiow. 

For there the earliest wild-flowers grow ; 

Bat woe betide the wandering wiglit, 

That treads its circle in the nUrht f 

The breadth across, a bowshot clear. 

Gives ample space for full career ; 

Opposed to the (our points of heaven, 

By four deep gaps are entrance given. 

The southernmost our monarch past, 

Halted, and blew a gallant blast ; 

And on the north, within the ring. 

Appeared the form of England's Kmg\ 

Who thon, a thousand leagues afar, 

In Palestine waged holy war: 

Yet arms Uke England^ did he wield, 

Alike the leopards In the shield, 

Alike his Syrian courser's frame, 

The rider's length of limb the same : 

Longafterwards did Scotland know, 

Fell Edward* was her deadliest foe. 

xxnr. 

" The vision made our monarcli start, 

Bat soon he mann'd his noUe heart. 

And in the first career they ran, 

Tlie Elfin Knight fell, horse and man ; 

Yet did a splinter of his lanoe 

Through Alexander's vl!H>r glanee. 

And razed the skin— a puny wound. 

The king, light leaning to the ground. 

With naked blade his phantom foe 

Compelled the future war to show. 
Of Largs he saw the glorious plain, 
Where still gigantic bones remain, 

Memorial of the Danish war ; 
Himself he saw, amid the fleld, 
On high his brandished war*axe wield. 
And strike prond Haco from hts ear, 
Willie, all around our shadowy king. 
Denmark's grim ravens cower'd their wtafffl. 

'Tls said, that In that awful night, 

Remoter visions met his sight. 

Foreshowing future conquests far. 

When our sons' sons wage northern war; 

A royal city, tower, and spire. 

Reddened tlie midnight sky wlthHro ; 

And shouting crews her navy bore. 

Triumphant, to the victor shore. 

Such signs may learned clerks explain. 

They pass the wit of simple swain. 

XXV. 

*' Tlie Joyful king turned home again, 
Headed his host, and quelled the Dane ; 
But yearly, when returned the night 
Of his strange combat with tlM sprite, 

His wound must bleed and smart ; 
Lord OiiTord thon would gibing say, 
" Bold as ye were, my liege, ye pay 

The penance of your start. ' 
Long since, beneath Dunfermline's nave, 
King Alexander fills his grave. 

Our Lady give him rest ! 
Yet still the nightly spear and shield 
The oltln warrior doth wield. 

Upon the brown hill's breast : 
And many a knight hath proved his chanoe. 
In the charmed ring to break a lanoe, 

But all have foully sped: 
Save two, as legends tell, and they 
Were Wallace wight and Gilbert flay.— 

Gentles, my tale is said." 



* Edward I, fiumamcd Longshanks. 
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XXVI. 



The qnaighs* were deep, the liciuors strong, 
And on the tale the yeoman throng 
Ilad made a comment sage und long. 

But Marmton gave a sign ; 
And, with their lord, the sqnires retire ; 
The rest, around the hostel fire, 

Their drowsy limbs recline ; 
For pillow, underneath each head. 
The quiver and the targe were laid: 
Deep slnmbering on the hostel Aoor, 
Oppressed with toil and ale, they snore : 
The dying flame, in fltfnl change, 
Threw on the gronp its shadows strange. 

XXVII. 

Apart, and nestling in the hay 
Of a waste loft, Fitz-Enstace lay ; 
Scarce, by the pale moonlight, was seen 
The foldings of nls mantle green: 
Lightly he dreamt, as youth will dream. 
Of sport by thicket, or by stream. 
Of hawk or hound, of ring or glove, 
Or lighter yet, of lady's love. 
A aiutioas tread his slumber broke. 
And, close beside him, when he woke, 
In moonbeam half, and half in gloom, 
Stood a tali form, with nodding plume ; 
liut. ere his dagger Eustace drew, 
Ills master Marmion's voice he knew. 

XXVIII. 

" Fitz-Eustace ! rise,— I cannot rest; 
Yon churl's wild legend haunts my breast. 
And graver thoughts have chafed my mood ; 
The air must cool my feverish blood ; 
And fain would I ride forth, to sec 
Tlie scene of elfin chivalry. 
Arise, and saddle mc my steed: 
And, gentle Eustace, take good heed 
Thou dost not rouse these drowsy slaves , 
I would not that the prating knaves 
Had cause for saying, o'er tnelr ale, 
That I could credit such a tale." 
Then softly down the steps they slid ; 
Eustace the stable -door undid, 
And, darkling. Marraion's steed aiTayed, 
While, whispering, thus the Baron said:— 

XXIX. 

" Didst never, good my youth, hear tell. 

That on the hour when I was born, 
St. George, who grac'd my sire's chapelle, 
Down from his steed of marble fell, 

A weary weight forlorn? 
The flattering chaplains ail agree. 
The champion left his steed to me. 
I would, the omen's truth to show. 
That I could meet tills Elfin Foe ! 
Blitlie would I battle for the right 
To ask one question at the sprite :— 
Vain thought I for elves, if elves there be, 
An empty race, by fount or sea. 
To dashing waters dance and smg. 
Or round the green oak wheel their ring.** 
Thus speaking, he his steel bestrode, 
And from the hostel slowly rode. 

XXX. 

Fitz-Enstace followed him abroad. 
And marked him pace the village road. 
And listened to his horse's tramp. 

Till, by the lessening sound, 
Jle judged that of the Pictieh camp 

Lord Mansion sought the romid. 
Wonder it seemed, in the squire's eyes, 
Tliat one so wary held, and wise,— 
Of whom 'twas said, he scarce received 
For gospel whatithe churcli belicA'ed,— 



* A wooden cap. composed of staves hooped 
together. 



Should, stirred by idle talo. 
Ride fortlJ in silence of th*- night. 
As hoping half to meet a sprite, 

Arravod in plate and mall. 
For little did Fltz-Eustaro know 
That passions, in coutcndlnj; rtow, 

Unlix the 8trong««st mind : 
Wearied from doubt to d<»ul)t to Hoc, 
We welcome fon<l credulity. 

Guide confident, though blind. 

XXXI. 

Little for this Fitz-Eustacc cared. 
But, pa I lent, waited till he heard. 
At distance, pricked to utmost speed. 
The foot -tramp of a flying steed, 

Conio townward rushing on : 
First, dead, as if on turf it trode. 
Then, clattering on the village road,— 
In other pace than forth ho yodc* 
Returned Lord .Mannlon. 
Down hastily he sinnuL' from sello, 
And, In his haste, woll-iileli ho foil; 
To the squire's hand the nin ho threw, 
.Vud 8i)oke no word as ho witlwlrow. 
Hut vot the moonlight did betray. 
The ^hU-ou crest was soilejl with olaj ; 
.Vud plainly might Fltz-Eustace see. 
By stains upon the charger's knoo, 
Aiid his left side, that on the moor 
He had not kept his footing sure. 
Long musing on tliese wondrous signs. 
At length to rost the squire reclines, 
r.rokon and short; for stilL, iMjtween, 
Would dreams of terror Intervene : 
Eustace did ne'er so blithely mark 
The first notes of the morning lark. 



IXTRODUCTIOX TO CANTO FOURTH. 

TO JAMES SKENE, ESQ. 

Ashestiel, Ettricke Forest. 

\s ancient minstrel sagely said, 

'* Where is the life which late we led? — 

That motley clown in ^Vrden wood. 

Whom humorous Jaques with envy viewed, 

Not even that clown could amplify 

On this trite text so long as J. 

Eleven years we now may tell. 

Since we have known each other well ; 

Since, riding side by side, our hand 

First drew the voluntary brand ; 

And sure, through many a varied scene, 

Unklndness never came between. 

Away these winged years have flown 

To Join the mass of ages gone ; 

And tliough deep marked, like all below. 

With chequered shades of joy and woo ; 

Though thou o'er realms and seas hast ranged, 

Marked cities lost and empires changed, 

While here, at home, my narrower ken 

Somewhat of manners saw, and men ; 

Though varying wishes, hopes, and fears, 

Fevered the progress or these years. 

Yet now days, weeks, and months, but seem 

ITie recollection of a dream ; 

So still we glide down to the sea 

Of fathomless eternity. 

Even now It sciircely seems a day 
Since first I tuned this idle lay ; 
A task so often thrown aside 
^Vllen leisure graver cares denied, 
That now November's dreary gale, 
Whose voice Inspired my opening tale. 
That same November gale onc« more 
Whirls the dry leaves on Yarrow's shore ; 
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Their vox'd boughs streamiuif to the sky, 
Ouce more oar naked birches sigh ; 
And Blackhousc heights, and Ettricko Pen, 
Have dou'd their wintry shrouds again ; 
And monntaln dark, and flooded mead. 
Bid as forsake the banks of Tweed. 
Earlier than wont, uiong the sky. 
Mixed with the rack, tlie snow mists fly ; 
The shepherd, who, in summer sun. 
Has something of our envy won, 
As thou with pencil, I with pen, 
The features traced of hill and alan ; 
He who, outstretched, the live-l<»ng day. 
At ease among the heath-flowers lay ; 
Viewed tiie Ught clouds with vacant look, 
Or slumbered o'er his tattered book, 
Or idly busied him to guide 
His angle o'er the lessened tide ;— 
At midnight now the snowy plain 
Finds sterner labour for the swain. 

Wlien red hath set the beamless sun 
Througli heavy vapours dunk and dun ; 
When the tired ploughman, dry and warm. 
Hears, half asleep, the rising storm 
Hurling the hail and sleeted rain 
Against the casement's tinkling pane ; 
The sounds that drive wild deer and fox 
To shelter In tho brake and rocks, 
Are warnings which the shepherd ask 
To dismal and to dangerous task. 
Oft he looks forth, and hopes in vain. 
The blast may sink in mellowing rain; 
Till, dark above and white below, 
Decided drives the flaky snow, 
And forth the hardy swain umst go. 
Long, with dejected look and whine. 
To leave the hearth his dogs repine ; 
Whistling and cheering thcni to aid. 
Around his back he wreathes the plaid. 
His flock he gathers, and he guides 
To open downs and mountain shies 
Where fiercest though the tempest blow, 
I^ast deeply lies the «lrift bclovv. 
Tlie blast that whistles o'er the fells. 
Stiffens his locks to icicles ; 
Oft he looks back, while streaming far. 
His cottage window seems a star, 
Loses his feeble gleam, and then 
Turns patient to the blast again. 
And, facing to the tempest's sweep. 
Drives tlirough the gloom his lagging sheep. 
Jf fails his heart, if his limbs fail, 
Benumbing death is in the gale ; 
His path, his landmarks, all unkno^vn, 
Close to the hut, no more his own, 
Close to the aid he sought In vain. 
The raom may find the stiffened swain : 
His widow sees, at dawning pale. 
His orphans raise their feeble wail ; 
And close beside him In the snow 
Poor Yarrow, partner of their woe, 
Couches upon his master's l)reast. 
And licks tils cheek to break his rest. 

Who envies now the siiephcrd'.-j lot, 
His healthy fare, his rural cot. 
His summer couch by greenwood tree. 
His rustic kirn's* loud revelry. 
His native hill-notes, tuned on high. 
To Marion of the blithesome eve ; 
His crook, his scrip, his oaten reed, 
And all .fVi'cadia's golden creed y 

Changes not so with us, mv Skene, 
Of human life the varying scene ? 
Our youthful summer oft we see 
wi?.?° ^y **" wings of game and glee, 
vvhlle the dark storm reserves its rage 
Against the winter of our age : 
As he, the ancient chief of Tr(»v. 
His manhood spent in peace aiid joy; 
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But Grecian flros, and loud alarms, 
Called ancient Priam forth to arms. 
Then happy those— since each mast drain 
His share of pleasure, share of pain- 
Then happy tliose, beloved of Heaven, 
Tb whom the mingled cap is given ; 
Whose lenient sorrows And relief. 
Whose joys are chastened by their grief, 
And such a lot, my Skene, was thine. 
When thoa of late were doomed to twine,— 
Just when thy bridal hour was by,— 
The cypress with the myrtle tie ; 
Just on thy bride her sire had smiled. 
And blessed the anion of ids child. 
When love must change its joyous cheer. 
And wipe affection's flihil tear. 
Nor did the actions, next his end. 
Speak more the father than the friend : 
Scarce had lamented Forbes paid 
Tlie tribute to his Minstrel's shade ; 
The tale of friendship scarce was told. 
Ere the narrator's heart was cold. 
Far may we search before we find 
A heart so manly and so kind. 
But not around his hononr'd am 
Shall fiiends alone and kindred mourn; 
The thousand eyes his care had dried, 
*Pour at his name a bitter tide : 
And frequent falls the grateful dew, 
For benefits the world ne'er knew. 
If mortal charity dare claim 
Tlio Almighty's attributed name. 
Inscribe above hl^ mouldering clav. 
'• The widow's shield, the orphan's stay.'* 
Nor, though it wake thy sorrow, deem 
.My verse Intrudes on this sad theme ; 
For sacred was tlie pen that wrote, 
"Thy father's friend forgot thou not:" 
And grateful title may I plead, 
For many a kindly word and deed. 
To bring my tribute to Ids grave:- 
'Tis little-but 'tis all I have. 

To thee, i)erchance, this rambling strain 
KectiUs our summer walks again; 
When doing nought,— and, to speak true, 
Not anxious to find auglit to do.— 
The wild unbounded hills we ranged, 
While oft our talk its topic changed. 
And desultory, as our way, 
Itanged unconfined from grave to gay. 
Even when it flagged, as oft will chance, 
No effort made to break its trance. 
We could right pleasantly pursue 
Our sports in social silence too ; 
Thou gravely labouring to portray 
The blighted oak's fantastic si)ray ; 
I spelling o'er, with nniclj delight. 
The legend of that antique knight, 
Tirante by name, ycicped the White. 
At cithers feet a trusty squire, 
Pandour and Camp, with eyes of Are, 
Jealous, each other's motions viewed, 
.Vnd scarce suppressed their ancient fend. 
The laverock wnlstled from the clouds ; 
The stream was lively, but not loud ; 
From the whitethorn the 3Iay-flower shed 
Its dewy fragrance round our head: 
Not Ariel lived more merrily 
L'nder the blossomed bough, than we. 

And blithesome nights, too, have been onrft. 

When winter stript the summer's bowers ; 

( 'areless we heard, what now 1 hear, 

'ifhe wild blast sigliing deep and drear. 

When flres were bright, and lamps beamed gayi 

And ladies tuned the lovely lay ; 

And he was held a laggard soul 

Who shunn'd to quaff the sparkling bowl. 

Then he, whose absence we deplore. 

Who breathes the gules of Devon's shore, 

The longer missed, bewailed the more ; 

And thon, and I, and dcar>lovcd K — k 

And one whose name I may not say,*- 
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For not ^nmosa's tender tree 

Shrinks sooner froui the touch than he,— 

In merry chorus well combUied, 

With laughter drowned the whistling wind. 

Mirth was within ; and Care without 

Slight gnaw her nails to hear her shout. 

Not but amid the buxom sconu 

Some grave discourse might intervene'- 

Of the good horse that bore him bust, • 

His shoulder, hoof, and arching crest ; 

For, like mad Tom's,* our chiefest care. 

Was hon»« to ride, and weapon wear. 

Such nights we've had : and, though the game 

Of manhood be more sober tame, 

And though the field-day or the drill. 

Seems less important now— yet still 

Such may we nope to share again. 

The sprightly thought inspires my strain! 

And mark, how like a horseman true. 

Lord Marmion's march 1 thus renew. 



CANTO FOURTH. 

THE CAMP. 



Eustace, I said, did blithely mark 
The first notes of the merry lark. 
The lurk sung shrill, the cock he crew, 
And loudly Marmion's bugles blew, 
And, with their light and lively call, 
Brought groom and yeoman to the stall. 

Whistling they came, and free of heart ; 
But soon their mood was changed : 

Complaint was heard on every part, 
Of something disarranged. 
Some chmionred loud for armour lost ; 
Some brawled and wrangled with the host ; 
*'By Becket's bones," cried one, " I fear, 
That some false Scot has stolen my spear !"— 
Yonng Blount, Lord Marmion's second squire. 
Found his steed wet with sweat and miro ; 
Although the rated horse-boy swurc, 
lAst night he dressed him sleek and fair. 
While chafed the impatient squire like thunder, 
Old Hubert shouts, in fear and wonder,— 
*' Help, gentle Blount! help, comrades all ! 
Be vis lies dying hi his stall : 
To Marmion who the plight dare tell. 
Of the good steed he loves so well V" 
Gaping for fear and ruth, they saw 
The charger panting on the straw ; 
Till one, who would seem wisest, cried, 
'• What else but evil could betide. 
With that cursed Palmer for our gnUlo ? 
Bettor \vc had through mire and bn^li 
Been lanthom-led by Friar Rush."t 

n. 

Fitz-Eustaco, who the cause but gnessed. 

Nor wholly understood, 
His comrades' clamorous plaints sui)i)rossed; 

He knew Lord Marmion s mood. 
Him, ere he issued forth, ho sought, 
And found deep plunged in gloomy thought, 

And did his talc dis};lay 
Simply, as if he Knew of nought 

To cause such disarray. 
Lord Marmion gave attention cold, 
Nor marvelled at the wonders told,— 
Passed them as accidents of course. 
And bid his clarions sound to horse. 

III. 

Yonng Henry Blount, meanwhile, the cost 
H&d reckoned with their Scottish host ; 

♦ See King Lear. 

t AHa$ Will 0' the Wisp.— Sec njte. 



And. as the charge he cast and paid, 
" 111 thou deserv^st thy hire," he said; 
'* Dost see, thou knave, my horse's ulight ? 
Fairies have ridden him all the night, 

And left him iti a foam ! 
I trust, that soun a conjuring band, 
With English cross and blazing brand. 
Shall drive the devils from this laud. 

To their infernal nome ; 
For, in this haunted den, I trow. 
All night they trampled to and fro."— 
The laughing host looked on the hire, — 
^'Uramercy, gentle southern squire. 
And if thou com'st amoi g the rest. 
With Scottish broadsword to be blest. 
Sharp be the brand, and sure the bluw. 
And short the pang to undergo." 
Here stayed their talk,— for Marmion 
(iave now the signal to set on. 
The Palmer showing forth the way. 
They journeyed all the morning day, 

IV. 

The gi-een-sward way was smooth and good. 

Through Humbie's and through Saltoun s wood; 

A forest glado, which, varying still. 

Here gave a view of dale and hill ; 

There narrower closed, till over head 

A vaulted screen the branches made. 

"A pleasant path," Fitz-Eustace said; 

" Such as where errant knights miglit see 

Adventures of high chivalry ; 

Might meet some damsel flying fast. 

With hair unbound and looks aghast ; 

And smooth and level course were here. 

In her defence to break a spear. 

Here, too, are twilight nooks and dells ; 

And oft. In such, the story tells. 

The damsel kind, from danger freed. 

Did grateful pay her champion's meed." 

Ho spoke to cheer Lord Marmion's mind; 

Perchance to show his lore designed \ 

For Eustace much had pored 
Upon a huge romantic tome. 
In the hall-window of his home. 
Imprinted at the antique domu 

Of Caxton or l)e Worde. 
Therefore he spoke,— but spoke In vain, 
For Marmion answered nought again, 



Now sudden distant trumpets shrill. 
In notes prolonged by wood and hill. 

Wore heard to echo far; 
Each ready archer grasped his bow, 
But by the flourish soon they know. 

They breathed no point of war. 
Yet cautious, as in foeman's land, 
Lord Marmion's order speeds tlie band. 

Some opener ground to gain : 
And scarce a furlong had they rode. 
When thinner trees, receding, showed 

A little woodland plain. 
Just in that advantageous glade. 
The halting troop a line had made, 
As forth from the opposing shade 

Issued a gallant train. 

vr. 
First came the trumpets, at whose clang 
So late the forest echoes rang; 
On prancing steeds they forward pressed, 
With scarlet mantle, azure vest. 
Each at his trump a banner wore 
Which Scotland's royal scutcheon bore ; 
Heralds and mlrsuivants^ by name 
Bute, Islay, fflarchmont, Kothsay, cnme. 
In painted tabards, proudly showing 
Uuies, Argent, Or, and Azure glowing. 

Attendant on a klng-at-anns. 
Whose hand the armorial tnincheon held, 
lliat fendal strife hatl often quelled. 

When wUCLeslYU 8&AXiav%. 
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VII. 



11(5 was a man of middle njrc ; 
Iji n'i])Qci nwuiiy, jrravi', and m\ii\ 

As on kin^'j* frrand romo ; 
Tint in tho Kl«"ices of his cyo 
A ]>cnctratin^', keen, and siy 

Kxprossion found lis home; 
Tlui flush of tliat satlrU- rajro, 
Wlilch. hur-tiii;r on ih.* oarly .sla;,v, 
linindi'd tin- vlcrs of the aj.v. 

And la-oki- th'j k«'ys uf K'.iua'. 
On niilk-whjto palfr<*y forth h" paced 
Jlis cap of inalntcnanco was graced 

With tho proud heron -plume 
From his steed's shoulder, loin, and breast, 

.Silk housiiiirs swept the jrrouuil 
With Scotland's anus, device, and crost, 

Kmtn'olden-d round and I'ound. 
The double tn-ssure mi};ht you see, 

First hv Achalns borne, 
The thistle, and thf il'-ur-de-lis 

An«l irallant uiiii-'iii. 
So brigiit tin* kin^''s m-inorial coai, 
Tiiat scarce the dazzled eve c<>uld note, 
In llvlnf? colours blazonecl brave, 
The Lion, which his title gave. 
A train, which well beseemed his state, 
Itut all nnanncd. anmnd him wait, 

Still is thv name in high acccnint, 
And still thy ver><! lias charms, 

Sir J)avld Lindesay of the Mount, 
Lord Lion Kiug-at-Arms ! 

VIII. 

Down from his horse did Marmion spring. 
Soon as lie saw the Lion-King. 
For well the stately ]>arou kucw 
To him such cuurte.>y was due, 
Wiiom roval James hlmseU had crowned, 
And on his temples placed the roimd 

Of Scotland's ancient diadem; 
And wet his brow with hallowed wine, 
And on his linger given to shino 
The cml)l.'matic gem. 
Their mntual greetings «luly made. 
Tile Li(m thus his message .said :— 
'•Though Scotland's King hath deeply sworo 
Xe'er to knit faith with Ilenry more. 
And strictly hath f«)rbid re>ort 
From P3nglluul to his royul i:ourt. 
Yet, for he knew Lord Marmion's name, 
And lionours nnich his warlike fame, 
Mv liegc hath deenutd it shame, uud lack 
Of ourtesy, to turn him back; 
And bv his order, I, your guide. 
Must lodging lit and fair provide. 
Till finds King Jamus meet tUne to soo 
Tlio flower of P^ngUah chivalry." 

IX. 

Though Inly chafed at this delay. 
Lord Marndon bears it as he may, 
The raliner, his mysterious guhle, 
lleholdlng thus his plaee supplied, 

.*^ought to take leave in vain : 
St rick was tin- Linn-King's cnmmand, 
Tliat nono who rode in Marmion's band 

Should sever from the train 
" England has here enow of spies 
In Lady Heron's witching eves;" 
To Marehiiiont thus, apart, lie said, 
I'.ut fair pretext to .'\Iannlon made. 
Tho right-hand path they now decline. 
And trace against the stream tho Tyne. 

X. 

At length up that wild dale thcv wind, 
Where Cilchtoun Castle crowns tho bank; 

For there the. Lion's rare assigned 
A lodging meet for ^lanuion'ii rank. 



scorrs I'OETR'^L wokks. 

That castle rises on tho steep 

Of the green vale of Tyne ; 
And fur beneath, where slow they crcop, 
From pool to eddy, dark and deep. 
Where ahlers moist, and willows wocp, 

You hear lu-r streams repine. 
Tlio towers in different ages roso ; 
Their various architecture shows 

The i>uiiil»*rs" various hands ; 
A mighty mas^ that c«mld oppose. 
When deadliest hatn»d fired its foes, 

Tho vengeful Doaglas bands. 



XI. 

Criehtoun ! though now thy miry court 

But ]jens the lazy steer and sheep. 

Thy turrets rude and tottered kevp 
Have been tho minstrel's loved resort. 
()ft have I traced within thy foi*t. 

Of moulderin'' shieliU the mystic scilso» 

Scutcheons of honour or pretence, 
Quartered In old armorial sort, 

Uemalns of rude magnlticence. 
Xor whollv yet hath time dofacod 

Thj' lordly gallery fair; 
Nor yet the stonv cord unbraced. 
Whose twisted knots, with roses laced. 

Adorn thy ruined stair. 
Still rises tinlmnaired, below, 
Tho court-yard s graceful portico ; 
Above its cornice, row and row 
Of fair-hewn facets richly show 

Their pointed diamimd form. 
Through there but houseless cattle go, 

To shield them from tho storm. 
And, shuddering, still may wo exploit. 

Where oft whllome were captives i>ont, 
Th" darkness of thy Glassy Mon» ;♦ 

Or, from tliy grass-grown battlement 
May traco, In undulating line, 

liie sluggish mazes of the Tyne. 

XII. 

Another aspect Criehtoun showed. 

As through Its portal ^lannlon rode ; 

IJut yet 'twas melancholy state 

Iti!celved hlra at the outer gate ; 

For none were in the castle then 

liut women, hoys, or aged men. 

With eyes scarce dried tho sorrowing damo. 

To welcome noble Marmion, came: 

Iler son, a stripling twelve years old, 

I'roffered tho Baron's rein to hold ; 

For each man tliat could ilraw a sword • 

Had marched that monilng with their lord, 

Karl Adam Hepburn,— he who died 

On Flodden, by his sovereign's side, 

Long may his Lady look in vain I 

Siie ne'er shall see his gallant train 

Come sweeping back through Criehtoun Dean. 

'Twas a brave race, before^ the name 

Of hated Dothwell stained their fame. 

XIIL 

And here two days did Marmion rest, 
With every rite that honour claims, 
Attended us tho king's own gneat.— 

Such the command of royal James; 
Who marshalled then his land's array, 
Upon the IJoroin.'h-uioor that lav. 
Perchance he would not fmsman^'R eye 
I'non his gatherln:: host should pry. 
Till full Tirepared was evcrv hanil * 
To march against the Kngllsh land. 
Here while they dwelt, did Lindesay's wit 
Oft cheer the liaron's moodier lit ; 
And. in his turn, he knew to prize 
Fiord Mariiiion's powerful mind, and wise, — 
lYalned in the lore of Kouie and (treece. 
And policies of war and peace. 

* The pit, or prison-vault.— See Note. 
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Tliu Willi bock belli* tnwi ruray limkc. 
The coot dlvss Benr on (he lake. 
Till! MMMt heart mght iiloniuri: tnkc 
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Anil In LInlllligow'B lioir domo 

Tliv klnv, BiireBI, vai>|m]'lni:i 
WhUo, (or hl» royal tether'a ■nil. 
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The Dliliop DHu wai Mgring— 
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The day t)u bekltH Su wan Hitin-r 

InKatlMilna'aalKiethiBllwurchknvlt, 

mih laAAiUi-iUit ana faun Inilt, 
And eni wHh Mmaw ttnamlDg ; 

AnmnanlBi, m duir stallfl Dl Btale, 

The Thbtle'e Kntabt-<:oinii(iili>iiii Hte, 
Iheir bMUUta irer them bramlnc. 

T . u than, and — •■■ •- "" 
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But, wtaUe 1 mailNd wlul'nd: 
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I trembled with affright ; 
And as 1 placed iu rest my spear. 
My hand ^50 shook for very fear, 

I scarce could touch it right. 

XXI. 

"Why need my tongue the issue tell ; 
We ran our course— my charger fell ;--^ 
What could he 'gainst the shock of heU?— 

I rolled upon the plain. 
High o'er my head, with threatening hand, 
The spectre shook his naked brand . 

Yet did the worst remain ; 
My dazzled eyes 1 upward cast- 
Not opening hell itself could blast 

Their sight what like I saw ! 
Full on his face the moonbeam strook, 
A face could never be mistook ! 
I knew the stern vindictive look, 

And held my breath for awe. 
1 saw the face of one who, fled 
To foreign climes, has long been dead— 

I well believe the last : 
For ne'er, from visor raised, did stare 
A human warrior, with a glare 

So grimly and so ghast. 
Thrice o'er my head lie shook the blade ; 
But when to good Saint (Jeorge 1 prayed 
Crhe first time e'er I asked his aid) 

He plunged it in the sheath ; 
An on his courser mounting light. 
He seemed to vanish from my sight : 
The moonbeam droo))cd, and deepest night 

Slink down upon the heath. 
'Twere long to tell what cause I have 

To know nis face, that met me thero, 
Called by his hatred from the grave 

To cumber upper air: 
Dead or alive, good cause had he 
To be no mortal enemy." 

XXII. 

Marvelled Sir David of the Mount ; 
Then, learned in story, 'pan recount 

Such chance had happ'd of old, 
When once, near Norhara, there did fight 
A spectre fell of fiendish might, 
In likeness of a Scottish knight. 

With Brian Bnimer bold, 
And trained him nigh to disallow 
The aid of his baptismal vow. 

" And such a phantom, too, 'tis said. 
With Highland broad word, targe, and plaid, 

And fingers red with gore. 
Is seen in Rothiemurcus glade. 
Or where the sable plnetrccs shade 
Bark Tomantonl and Achnaslaid, 

Dromouchty, or Glenmore.* 
And yet, whate'er such legends say. 
Of warlike demon, ghost, or fay, 

On mountain, moor, or plain. 
Spotless in faith. In bosom bold. 
True son of chivalry should hold 

These midnight terrors vain ; 
For seldom have such spirits power 
To harm, save in the evil hour, 
When guilt we meditate within. 
Or harbour anrepented sin." 
Lord Marmion turned him half aside, 
And twice to clear his voice he tried. 

Then pressed Sir David's hand- 
But nought at length in answer said : 
And here their farther converse staid. 

Each ordering that his band 
Should bowne them with the rising day. 
To Scotland's camp to take their way,— 

Such was the King's command. 

* See the traditions concerning Bulmer, and 
the spectre called Lhamdeotrfff or Bloodjr-hand, 
in ft note on Cftnto III. i 
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xxnt. 

Early they took Dun Edin's road , 
And 1 comd trace each step they trode s 
Hill, brook, nor dell, nor rock, nor stone. 
Lies on the path to me unknown. 
Much might it boast of storied lore ; 



But, passing such digression o'er. 
Suffice it that their route was laid 
Across the furzy hills of Braid. 
They passed the glen and scanty rllL 
And climbed the opposing bank, antU 
They gained the top of Blackford HilL 

XXIV. 

Blackford ! on whose uncultured breast. 

Among the broom, and thorn, ftnd whin, 
A truant boy, I sought the nest, 
Or listed as I lay at rest. 

While rose, on breezes thin. 
The murmur of the city crowd, 
And, from his steeple jangling lond. 

Saint Giles's mingling din. 
Now from the summit to the plain. 
Waves all the hill with yellow grain ; 

And o'er the landscape as I look 
Nought do I sec unchanged remain. 

Save the rude clifTs and chiming brook. 
To me they make a heavy-moan 
Of early friendships past and gone. 

XXV. 

But difTcrent far the change has been 

Since 3Harmlon from the crown 
Of Blackford, saw that martial scene 

Upon the bent so brown: 
Thousand pavilions, white as snow. 
Spread all the Borough -moor below. 

Upland, and dale, and down : 
A thousand did I say 'i I ween. 
Thousands on thousands there were seen, 
Tliat chequered all the heath between 

The streamlet and the town ; 
In crossing ranks extending far. 
Forming a camp irregular ; 
Oft giving way, where still there stood 
Some rcliquos of the old oak wood, 
That darkly huge did intervene, 
And tamed the glaring white with green ; 
In these extended lines there lay 
A martial kingdom's vast array. 

XXVI. 

For from Hebudes, dark with rain. 
To eastern Lodon's fertile plain. 
And from the southern Redswiro edge. 
To farthest Rosse's rocky ledge ; 
From west to east, from south to north, 
Scotland sent all her warriors forth. 
Marmion might hear the mingled ham. 
Of myriads up the mountain come; 
The horse's tramp, and tinkling clank. 
Where chiefs reviewed their vassal raiflc 

And charger's shrilling neigh; 
And see the shifting lines advance, 
^VMle frequent flashed, from shield and lance, 

The snn^s reflected ray. 

XX vn. 

Thin curling in the morning air. 

The wreaths of falling smoke declare, 

To embers now the brands decayed, 

Where the night-watch their fires had made. 

They saw, slow rolling on the plain. 

Full many a baggage-cart and wain, 

And dire artillery's clumsy car. 

By sluggish oxen tugged to war ; 

And there were Borthwick's Sisters Seven,* 

And culverins which France had given. 

Ill-omened gift I the guns remain 

The conqueror's spoil on Flodden plain. 



* Seven culverins so called, cast by one B<Hrtb- 
wick. 
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Nor marked they less, where In the air 
A thousand streamers flaunted faUr ; 
Various In 8hai)€, device, and liue. 
Green, sanguine, purple, rod, and blue. 
Broad, narrow, swallow-tailed, and square, 
Scroll, pennon, pensll, baudrol,* there 

O'er the pavilions flew. 
Highest, and midmost, was descried 
The royal banner floating wide : 
The staff, a pine-tree strong and straight, 
Pitched deeply in a massive stone. 
Which still in memory is shown. 
Yet bent beneath the standard's weight. 
Whene'er the western wind unrolled. 
With toll, the huge and cimibrons fold. 
And gave to view the dazzling field. 
Where, hi proud Scotland's royal shield. 
The ruddy Lion ramped in gold. 

XXIX. 

Lord Marmion viewed the landscape bright,— 
He viewed It with a chief's delight,— 
Until within him buraed his heart, 
And lightning from his eye did part, 

As on the battle-day ; 
Such glance did falcon never dart. 

When stooping on his prey. 
*' Oh ! well, Lord Lion, hast thou said, 
Thy king from warfare to dissuade 

Were but a vahi essay ; 
For, by Saint George, were tliat host mine, 
Not power infernal nor divine 
Should once to peace my soul incline. 
Till I had dimmed their armour's shine. 

In glorious battle fray!" 
Answered the bard, of milder mood : 
*• Fair is the sight,- and yet 'twere good. 

That kings would think withal. 
When peace and wealth their land has 

blessed 
'Tis better to sit still at rest. 

Than rise, perchance to fall." 

XXX. 

Still on the spot Iiord Marmion stayed, 
For fairer scene he ne'er surveyed, 
Wlien, sated with the martial snow. 
That peopled all the plain below, 
The wandering eye could o'er it go. 
And mark the distant city glow 

With gloomy splendour red ; 
For on the smokewreaths, huge, and slow. 
That round her sable turrets flow, 

The morning beams were f*hcd, 
And tinged them with a lustre proud, 
Like that which streaks a thnnder-cloud. 
Such dusky grandeur clothed the height. 
Where the huge castle holds its state, 

And all the steep slope down. 
Whose ridgy back heaves to the sky. 
riled deep and massy, close and high, 

Mine own romantic town ! 
nut northward far, with purer blaze, 
On Ochil mountains fell the rays. 
And as each healthy top they kissed. 
It gleamed a purple amethyst. 
Yonder the shores of Fife you saw ; 
Here Preston-Bay and Berwick- Law ; 

And, broad between them rolled. 
The gallant Firth the eye might note, 
Whose islands on its bosom float. 

Like emeralds chased Ui gold. 
Fitz-Eustace' heart felt closely pent ; 
As if to give his rapture vent. 
The spur he to his charger lent. 

And raised his bridle-hand, 
And, making demi-volte in air. 
Cried, *' Where's the coward that would not dare 

Todght for such a laud !" 

* Kach of these f£tidal ensigns intimated tlie 
different rank of those entitled to display them. 



The LIndesay sniJed his Juy to see : 
Kor Marmion's ft'own repressed his glee. 

XXXI. 

Thus while thev Ia>ked, a flourish proud. 
Where mlnglea truiip, and clarion loud. 

And fife, and kettle-drum. 
And sackbntdeep, and phnltery. 
And war-pipe wlih discordant cry. 
And cymbal clattering to the skv. 
Making wild music bold and higli, 

Did up the mountain come : 
The whilst the bells, with distant chime. 
Merrily tuUed the ho.ir of inhiic. 

And thus the LInde<«uy Hpoke :— 
"Thus clamour still the war-Udtcs Miien 
The King to mass his way has ta'en. 
Or to Sauit Catherine's of Sleniio, 

Or chapel of Saint Kocque. 
To you they speak of martial fume. 
But mo remind of peaceful game, 

When blither was their cheer, 
Thrilling In Falkland-woods the air. 
In signal none his steed should .spare. 
But strive which loremost might reiair 

To the downfall vf the deer. 

XXXII. 

"Nor less," he said, "when looking forth, 
I view yon Empress of the North 

Sit on her hilly throne ; 
Her palace's Imperial bowers. 
Her castle proof to hostile powers. 
Her stately halls and holy tower— 

Nor less," he said, " I moan. 
To think what woe mischance may bring, 
And how these merry bells may ring. 
The deatlwUr jre of our guHui)^ Khig ; 

Or. with their larum, call 
The burghers forth to watch and ward, 
'Gainst southern sack and fires to guard 

Dun-Edin's leaguered wall.- 
But not for my presaging thought. 
Dream conquest sure, or cheaply bought ! 

Lord Marmion, I say nay : 
God is the gulder of the field. 
He breaks the champion's spear and shield, - 

But thou thyself shalt say. 
When Joins yon host In deadly stowre. 
That England's dames must weep In bower, 

Her monks the death-mass sing ; 
For never saw'st thou such a power 

Led on by tach a king." 
And now, down winding to the plain, 
Tlio barriers of the camp they gain, 

And there they made a say.— 
There says the Minstrel, till he fling 
His hand o'er every Border strint', 
And fit his harp the pomp to sing. 
Of Scotland's ancient Court and King, 

In the succeeding laj'. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO FIFTH. 



TO OEOBGE ELLIS, ESQ. 

Edinburgh. 

When dark December glooms the day. 

And takes our autumn joys away ; 

When short and scant the sunbeam throws 

Upon the weaiy waste of snows, 

A cold and profitless regard. 

Like patron on a needy oard ; 

When sylvan occupation's done. 

And o'er the chimney rests the gun, 

And hang. In idle trophy, near. 

The game-pouch, fishing-rod, and spear; 

When wiry terrier, rough and grim. 

And gresrhoQxvdU "vdt^twVX^VawB^^xqB^^H 
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Wlicn in his stall the impatient steed 

Is lonpr condemned to rest and fe^d; 

Wlien from our snow-encircU'd homo, 

Scarce cares the. hardiest step to roam, 

Since path is none, save tliat to bring 

The needful water from tlie spring; 

When wrinkled iicws-iiage, thrice conn* J o'or, 

Begniles the drearv hour no more, 

And darkling politician, crossed, 

Jnvcighs agahist tlie lingering post, 

And answering housewife soi*e complains 

Of carriers' snow-im)»eded wains: 

Wh(Mi such the country clicer, I come, 

Well pleased, to seek o"^ur city home ; 

For converse, and for bot^ks'to change 

The Forest's melancholy range, 

And welcome, witli renewed delight, 

The l)usy day and social night. 

Not here need my desponding rhyme 
Lament the ravages of time. 
As erst hy Newark's riven towers, 
And Kttiicke strii)ped of forest bowers.* 
True,— Caledonia s Queen is changed, 
Since on lier duskv summit ranged, 
Witiiin its steepj' limits pent. 
Ay bulwark, line, and battlement, 
And flanking towers, and laky flood, 
•'.Juarded and garrisoned she stood, 
Denying entrance or resort. 
Save at eaeli tall embattled port; 
Al)ove whose ardi, suspended, hung 
I'ortcullis spiked with iron prong. 
Tliat long is gone,— but not so long. 
Since, early i I'osed, and opening late, 
Jealous revolved the studded gate ; 
Wliose task from eve to morning tide 
A wicket churlislily supi)lied. 
8tern then, and 8te»l-girt, was thy brow, 
Dun-Edln! O, how altered now, 
Whi'U safe amid thj' mountahi court 
lliou sitst, like Kmpress at her sport, 
And liberal, unconlined. and free. 
Flinging thy wliite arms to the sea. 
For t liy dark cloud, with uml)ered lower, 
That hung o'er cliff, and lake, and totv^cr, 
Tliou gleam'st against the western ray 
Ten thousand lines of brighter day. 

Not she, the championess of old. 

In Spen.ser's nmgic tale enrolled, 

Slie tor the charmed spear renowned. 

Which forced each knight to kiss tlie ground,— 

Not she more changed, when, placed at rest, 

What time she was Malbecco's gue8t,t 

She gave to flow her maiden vest ; 

Wlien from tlie corslet's grasp relieved. 

Free to tlie sight her bosom heaved ; 

Sweet was her l)luc eye's modest smile. 

Erst hidden l)y the avcntayle; 

And down her shoulders graceful rolled 

Her locks i»rofuse, of jwily gold. 

They who whilome,in nndnight flglit. 

Had marvelled at her matchless might. 

No less her maiden charms approved, 

lUit looking liked, and liking loved, t 

Tlie sight could Jealous i)angs l)eguile, 

And charm Malbecco's cares a while; 

And he, the wandering Squire of Dames, 

Forgot his Columbella's claims, 

An»l ])assion erst unknown, could gain 

The breast of blunt Sir Satyranc ; 

Nor duast light Ilaridel advance, 

Bold as he was, a looser glance,—' 

Siie charmed, at once, and tamed the heart, 

Incomparable IJritomarte ! 

So thou, fair City ! disarrayed 
Of battl<d wall and rampart's aid, 

* See Introduction to Canto 11. 

t See "The Folrj' Quefen," Book iii. Ca^^to ix. 

t '• For every otxe her liked.'aq^ every oijb l^r 
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As stately seem'st, but lovelier far 

Than in tnat panoply of wai- : 

Nor deem that from thy fenceless throne, 

Strength and security are flown ; 

Still, as of yore, Queen of the North! 

Still canst thou send thy children forth. 

Ne'er readier at alarm-beirs call 

Thy burghers rose to man thy wall, 

Than now, in danger, shall be thine, 

Tliy dauntless voluntary line ; 

For fosse and tui-ret proud to stand, 

Tlieir breasts the bulwarks of the land. 

Thv thousands, trained to martial toil. 

Full red would stain their native soil. 

Ere from thy mural crown there fell 

The slightest knosp or pinnacle. 

And if it come,— as come It may, 

Dun-Edin! that eventful day,— 

Jlenowned for hospitable deed. 

That virtue much with Heaven may plead, 

In patriarchal times, whoso care 

Descending angels deigned to share ; 

lliat claim may wrestle blessings dOAvn 

On those who flght for the Good Toa\ti, 

Destined in every age to bo 

Kefuge of injured royalty; 

Since flrst, when coiKiuerlng York arose. 

To Henry meek she gave repose. 

Till late, with wonder, grief, and awe. 

Great Bourbon's reliques sad she saw. 

Tnice to these thoughts!— for, as they rlrtc. 
How gladly I avert mine eyes, 
Bodings, or true or false, to cliange. 
For Action's fair romantic range. 
Or for Ti-adition's dubious light, 
That hovers 'twixt the day and night: 
Dazzling alternately and dim. 
Her wavering lamp I'd rather trim. 
Knights, squires, and lovely dames to sco 
Creation of my fantasy. 
Then gaze abroad on reekj- fen. 
And make of mists invading men. 
Who loves not more the night of Juno 
llian dull December's gloomy noon*;:' 
Tlie moonlight than the fog of frost';:' 
And can we say which cheats the most? 

But who shall teach my harp to gahi 

A sound of the romantic strain. 

Whose Anglo-Norman tones whilcrc 

Could win the Koyal Henry's ear. 

Famed Beauclerc called, for that ho loved 

The minstrel, and his lay approved ? 

Who shall these lingering notes redeem. 

Decaying on Oblivion's stream ; 

Such notes as from the Breton tongue 

Marie translated, Blondel snng ?— 

O ! born Time's ravage to repair, 

And make the dying 3luse thy care ; 

Who, when his scythe her hoary foo 

Was poising for the flnal blow, 

Tlie weapon from his hand could wring. 

And l)roak his glass, and shear his wing. 

And bid, reviving in his strain, 

The gentle poet live again ; 

Tliou, who canst give to lightest lay 

An unpedairtic moral gay. 

Nor less the dullest theme bid flit 

On wings of unexpected wit ; 

In letters as in life approved, 

Example honoured, and beloved,— 

Dear Ellis ! to the; bard impart 

A lesson of thy magic art. 

To win at once the head and heart,— 

At once to charm. Instruct, and men<!. 

My guide, my pattern, and my friend ! 

Such minstrel lessons to bestow 
Be long thy pleasing task.— but, O ! 
No more by thy example teach 
What few can practice, all£aii.preach.; . 
With eveii patience to endure 
Lingering dlseaae. and Dalnful cure. 
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And boast auction's panga subdued 
IJy mild and manly forth udc. 
Kiiou>;li, the lesson has been ^Ivcn : 
Forbid the repetition, Ileavcu I 

Come listen, then! for then hnst known, 
An<l loved the minstrel'^ var>'inR tone; 
"VVlio, like his Border sires of" old, 
Wjiked a wild measun\ rude and liold, 
Till Windsor's oaks and Ascot plain. 
With wonder heard the northern strain. 
Come, listen!— bold In thy applanso, 
Tlie Bard Khali sconi pedantic laws ; 
And, as the ancient art could stnin 
Achievements on the storied pane, 
IrrcRularly traced and planned, 
liat yet so frlowinfr and so grand; 
Ko sliall h« strive, in changeful hue, 
Field, feast, and combat, to renew. 
And loves, and arms, and harpers' glco, 
A.iid all the pomp of chivalry. 
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Tlie train has left the hills of Braid; 
Tlie barrier guard have open niude, 
(So Llndesay bade,) the palisade. 

That closed the tented ground : 
Their men the warders backward drew. 
And carried pikes as they rode through, 

Into its ample bound. 
Fast ran the Scottish warriors there, 
Upon the Southern band to stare ; 
And envy with their wonder rose, 
To see such well-appointed foes ; 
Such length of shafts, such mighty hows, 
So huge, that many simply thought. 
But for a vaunt such weapons wrought; 
And little deemed their force to feel, 
Though links of mall, and plates of steel, 
WTien, rattling upon Flodden vale, 
The cloth-yard arrows flew like haiL; 

n. 

Nor less did Marmlou's skil/ul view 
(Jlance every line and squadron through; 
And much he marvelled one small lan<l 
Could marshal forth such various bund : 

For men-at-arms were here. 
Heavily sheathed in maU and ])late, 
Like iron towers for strength and weight, 
On Flemish steeds of bono and height, 

Witli battle-axe and si>car. 
Yonng knights and squires, a liglitcr train, 
Practised their chargers on the plain, 
By aid of leg. of hand, and rein, 

Each warlike feat to show : 
To pass, to wheel, the croupe to gain. 
And high curvett, that not in vain 
Tlie sword-sway might descend amain 

On foeman's casque below, 
lie saw the hardy burghers there 
March armed, on foot, with faces bare. 

For visor they wore none. 
Nor waving plume, nor crest of kniglit ; 
But burnished were their corslets bright^ 
Their briguntlnes, and gorgets light, 

Like very sliver shone. 
Long pikes they had for standing flght, 

Two-handed swords tliey wore, 
And many wielded mace of weight 

And bucklers bright they bore. 

III. 

On foot the vcoman too. but diTssed 
In his steel jack, a swarthy vest, 

With iron quilted well : 
Each at his l>ack, (a slender store,) 
His forty dnys provision bore, 

As feudal statutes telL 



His anns won; halban!. tizo. or spoar, 
A crossl)ow there, a luiuhui iiere, 

A dairgcr-knife, and bran.I. 
SoImt lie st'eincd, aihl sad of cIuTr, 
As lotli to Ic.ive liis rottnjii- lUar, 

And mareh to forH^rn Mraiul : 
Or musing, who would guld.- lii-« stcv.r. 

To till tl»c laliow land. 
Yet deem not in his th Aught fnl eye 
Did ought of dastard terror lie; 

More dr»'adful far his ire. 
Than theirs, who. sconilug dnnger's nanr, 
In eager mo«Ml to battle came. 
Their valour like light stmw on flami-, 

A llorce but fading fire. 

IV 

Not so the Borderer :— bred to war, 
He knew tlie battle's din afar, 

And joyed to hear It swell. 
His peaceful day was slothful ca'^e ; 
Nor narp, nor nipe, his ear could please, 

Liikc the loud slogan veil. 
On active steed, with lance and l)lade, 
Tlie light-armed pricker i)lied liis Inule,— 

Let nobles light for fame ; 
Let vassals follow where they load, 
Burghers, to guard tlicir townsliips, likcu, 

But war's tiie Borderers' game. 
Their gain, their glory, their delight, 
To sleep the day, maraud the nlglit. 

O'er mountain, moss, and moor; 
Joyful to tight they took their wav. 
Scarce caring who might win the dav. 

Their liooty was secure. 
These, as Lord Mannion's train jiasscd liv. 
Looked on at first with careless ere. 
Nor marvelled aught, well taught to kno.v 
Tlie form and force of English Obw. 

But wlien they saw the Lord arraved. 

In splendid arms, and rich brocade. 

Each Borderer to his kinsman said. - 

"Hist, Kingan ! seest thou tliere ! 
Canst guess wliich road they'll honiev.av.I i 
O ! could we but on Border side. 
By Eusedale glen, or Liddell's tide. 

Beset a prize so fair! 
Tliat fangless Lion, too, their guide. 
Might chance to lose his glistering Idde ; 
Brown Maudlin, of that doublet pied, 

Could make a klrtle rare." 

V. 

Next MarmioB marked the Celtic race. 
Of different language, form, and face, 

A various race of man ; 
Just then the chiefs their trilies armvcd, 
And wild and garish semblance made, 
'i he cliequored trews, and belted plal(l. 
And A-arylng n»>tes the war-pipes brayed 

To every varying clan ; 
Wild though their red or sable hair 
Looked out their eyes with savage stare, 

On Manuion as Ko past ; 
Their legs above the knee were Iwirc; 
Their frame was sinewy, short, and spare, 

And hardened to the blast ; 
Of taller race, the chiefs they own 
Were i)y the eagle's plumage known. 
Tlie hnnteil red deer^s undressed hide 
Their hairy l)nsklns well supplii'd: 
The graceful bonnet decked their head ; 
Bacic from their shoulders hung tlie plaid : 
A broadsword of unwieldy length, 
A dagger proved for edge and strength, 

A studded targe they wore, 
And quivers, bows, and shafts,— but, O I 
Short was tlie shaft, and weak the bow, 

To that which England bore. 
The Isles-men carried at their backs 
The ancient Danish battle-axe. 
They raised a wild and woudttv\.\\¥,«i> 
As with IvVft s\x\A(i TV>*\Ki "^'Okrre\Q\\\ys . 
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And yet, the sootti to tell. 
Nor England's fair, nor France's Queen, 
Were worth one pearl-drop, bright and sheen. 
From Margaret s eyes that feu,— 
His own Queen Margaret, who, in Lithgow's 

bower, 
All lonely sat, and wept the weary hour. 

XI. 

The Queen sits lone in Lithgow pile, 

And weeps the weary day, 
The war against her native soil. 
Her Monarch's rick in battle broil ;— 
And in gay Holy-Rood, the while. 
Dame Heron rises with a smile 

Upon the harp to play, 
Fair was the rounded arm, as o'er 

The strings her fingers flew ; 
And as she touched and tuned them all. 
Ever her bosom's rise aud fall. 

Was plainer given to view ; 
For all, for heat, was laid aside. 
Her whnple and her hood untied. 
And first she pitched her voice to Hing, 
Then glanced ner dark eye on the King, 
And then around the silent ring : 
And laughed, and blushed, and oft did say 
Her pretty oath, by yea and nay : 
She could not, would not, durst not play. 
At length upon the harp, with glee. 
Mingled with arch simplicity, 
A soft yet lively air she rung. 
While thus the wily lady sung 

XII. 

LOCHDfVAR. 

LADY HERON'S SONG. 

Oh ! young Lochinvar is come out of the west. 

Through all the wide Border his steed was the 
best: 

And, save his good broadsword, he weapon had 
none. 

He Ttxle all unarmed, and he rode all alone. 

So faithful in love, and so dauntless in war. 

There never was knight like the young Loch- 
invar. 

He staid not for brake, and ho stopped not for 

stone. 
He swam the Eske river where ford there was 

none; 
But, ere he alighted at Netherby ffiite. 
The bride had consented, the gallnnt came late ; 
For a laggard in love, and a dastard in war. 

Was to wed the fair Ellen of brave Lochinvar. 

80 boldly he entered the Netherby HalL 

Among oride's-men, and khismen, and brothers, 
and all. 

Then spoke the bride's father, his hand on his 
sword 

(For the poor craven bridegroom said never a 
word), 

"Oh! come ye In peace here, or come ye in 
war. 

Or to dance at our bridal, youn;? Lord Lochin- 
var';'" 

"I long wooed your daughter, my suit you de- 
nied :— 
Love swells like the Solway, but ebbs like its 

tide— 
And now I am come, with this lost love of mine. 
To lead but one measure, drink one cup of wine, 
Tliere are maidens In Scotland more lovely by 

far, . 
That would gladly be bride to the young Loch- 
invar." 

The bride kissed the goblet ; the knight took it 

up, 
Qo quaffed oft the wine, and throw down the 

cup. 



She looked down to blush, and she looked op to 

sigh. 
With a smile on her lips, and a tear in h«r eye. 
He took her soft hand, ere her mother eonld 

bar,— 
**Kow tread we a measure," said young Loch> 

invar. 
So stately his form, so lovely her fiice. 
That never a hall such a gaUiard did grace : 
While her mother did fret, and her father did 

fume. 
And the bridegroom stood dangling his bonnet 

and plume : 
And the bridemaidens whispered, '^TVere bettor 

by far 
To have matched our fair cousin with young 

Lochinvar." 

One touch to her hand, and one word in hor 

ear. 
When they reached the hall-door, and the 

charger stood near; 
Ko light to the croupe the fair lady he swung, 
So light to the saddle before her he snrung ; 
" She is won ! we ave gone ! over bank, bush, and 

scaur; 
Theyll haVe fleet steeds that follow," quoth 

young Lochinvar. 

There was mounting 'mong Graemes of the Ne- 
therby c-lan: 

Forsters, Fcnwiclis, and MuRgraves, they rotle 
and they ran: 

There was racing and chasing on Cannobio 
Lee 

But the lost bride of Netherby ne'er did they 
sec. 

So daring In love, and so dauntless in war. 

Have ye e'er heard of gallant like young LochUi« 
var? 

XIII. 

The. Monarch o'er the syren hung, ' 
And beat the measure as she sung ; 
And, pressing closer, and more near, 
He wnlspered praises in her ear. 
In loud applause the courtiers vied. 
And the ladies winked and spoke aside. 

The witching dame to Marmion threw 
A glance, where seemed to reign 

The pride that claims applauses due. 

And of her royal conquest, too, 
A real or feigned disdain ; 

Familiar was the look, and told, 

Marmion and she were friends of old. 
The King observed their meeting eyes 
With something like displeased surprise ; 
For monarchs ill can rivals brook. 
Even in a word, or smile or look. 
Straight took lie forth the parchment broad, 
Which Manuion's high commission showed: 
"Our borders sacked by many a raid. 
Our i)eaceful liegemen robbed," he said; 
" On day of truce our Warden slalu. 
Stout Barton killed, his vessel's ta'i'U— 
Unworthy were we here to reign. 
Should these for vengeance cry In valu ; 
Our full defiance, hate and scorn. 
Our herald has to Henry borne. ' 

XIV. 

He paused, and led where Douglas stood, 
And wKh stem eye the pageant viewed; 

f mean that Douglas, sixth of yore. 

Who coronet of Angus bore. 

And, when his blood and heart were high, 

Did the third James in camn defy, 

And all his minions led to die, 

On Lauder's dreary flat : 
Princes and favourites long grew tamo, 
And trembled at the homely name 

Of Archibald BeU-thQ-C«»X« 
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The. same who loft tlio dusky vale 
01 Ucrmltugu in Llildlsdulu. 

Its (hingoons and Its towers, 
Where BothweU's turrets bruvo the air, 
And BothwoU bank is blooming fair. 
To fix his princely bowers. 
Thougli now. in age, lie had laid down 
His annour for the peaceful gown, 

And for a staff his brand, 
Yet often would lla.sli forth tlio fire, 
Tliat could, in youtli, a monarch's iro 

And minion's nrlde withstand; 
And oven tliat (lay, at council iioard, 

Unaj)t to Kootli his sovereign's mood, 

Against tlie war had Angus stood, 
And chafed his rovai Lord. 

XV. 

Ilis plant form, like ruhicd tower, 
Tliough fallen its muscles' brawny vaunt. 
Huge-boned, and tall, and grim and gauut, 
Seemed o'er tlie gaudy scene to lower; 
Ills locks and beard in silver grew, 
His eye-brows kept their sal)ie hue. 
Kcar Douglas when tlie Monareli stood, 
His l»itter speecli he thus j)ursued :— 
" Lord Marmlon, since tlioso letters say 
Tliat in the North you needs mnst stav. 
While slightest liopes of peace remain, 
Uncourtoous speecli it were, and stem. 
To say— Return to Lindisfarn, 
L'ntil my herahl come again. 
Tlicn rest you in Tantallon Hold, 
Yottr host'sliall l)e tlie Douglas bold, — 
A cliief unlike his sires of old. 
He wears their motto on his blade. 
Their blazon o'er his toVeRs displayed; 
Yet loves his sovereign to oppose, 
More than to face his country's foes. 
And, 1 betliink me, Ijy Sainl Stei)hen, 

Rut e'en tliis mourn to me was given 
A nrize, the first fruits of the war, 
Ta en l)y a galley from Dunbar, 

A bevy of the maids of lieavon. 
Under your guard, these holy maid« 
Shall safe return to cloister sliadcs, 
And, while tliey at Tantallon stay, 
Reciuiem for CJochran's soul may say." 
And, with the slaughtered favourite's name, 
Across tlio Monarch's brow tht^KC came 
A cloud of ire, remorse, and sliame. 

XVI, 

In ai? wer nought could Angus speak ; 

Ills r v»ud heart swelled well-nlgli to break: 

He tUi'ned aside, and down his cheek 

A burning tear there stole. 
Ills hand the Monarcii sndden took. 
That sight his kind lieart could not brook: 

•'Xow, by the Rruce's soul. 
.Vngus, my hasty sin^ech forgive ; 
For sure as doth his spirit live, 
As ho said of the Douglas old, 

I well may say of you.— 
That neverKlng din subject hold, 
In speecli more free, in war more bold. 

More tender and more true :* 
Forgive me, Douglas, once again." 
And while the King his Iiand did strain, 
'I'he old man's tears fell down like rain. 
To seize the moment Marmion tried, 
And whispered to tlie King aside:— 
" Oh ! let such tears unwonted plead 
lor respite short from dubloHs deed! 
A child will weep a bramble's smart, 
A maid to see lier sparrow part, 
A stripling for a woman's heart : 

* O, Dowglas ; Dowglas I 
Tendlr and trew. 



Rut woe awaits a country, when 
She sees the tears of bearded men. 
Tlien, oh! what omen dark and high, 
When Donglas wot.s his maiUy eye !"— 

xvii. 

Displeased was James, that stranger viewed 

Ana tampered with his changing mood. 

'• Laugh those that can, wee|) those that may,** 

Tlius did the llery Monarch nay. 

"Southward I march by break of day; 

And If within Tantallon strong. 

The good Lord Marmlon tarries long. 

Perchance our meeting next may fall 

At Tamwortli. in his castle-liall."'' 

The haughtv 3Iarmioii felt the taunt: 

And answered, grave, the royal vaunt: 

"Much honoured were my humble home, 

If in its halls King James bhould come; 

Rut Nottingham has archers good. 

And Yorkshire men arc stem of mood ; 

Northumbrian prickers, wild and rude. 

On Derby Hills the paths are steep; 

In Ouse and Tyne the ftjrds arc deep ; 

And many a l>anner will be lorn. 

And many a kniglit to eartli 1)0 bomc. 

And many a sheaf of arrows spent. 

Ere Scotland's chief siiall cross the Trent ; 

Yet pause, brave prince, wlule yet you may."— 

The Monarch liglitiy turned away. 

And to Ills nobles loud did call,— 

" I^rds. to the dance,— a liall ! a hall !"♦ 

Himself his cloak and sword liniig by. 

And led Dame Hen)n gall.iiitly ; 

And minstrels, at llu- roval o:"d«'r. 

Rung out— -'IJlue lJonuet.«> o'er the Border." 

XVIII. 

I/cavc we those revels now to tell 
What to Sahit Hilda s maids befell, 
Whose galley, as they sailed again 
To Willi l)y, by a Scot was ta'eii. 
Now at Dun-Edln did tlicy bide, 
Till James should of tlieir'fate decide ; 

And soon by his command, 
Were gently siunmoned to nreparo 
To journey under Marmion s care. 
As oscourt honoured, safe, and fair. 

Again to English land. 




And judge what Clara must have felt ! 

The sword, that hung in Mannlon's belt, 

Had drunk De Wilton's l>loo<l. 

rnwittingly. King James liad given, 

-\j< guard to N\niitl»y's shades. 

The man most dreaded uiuU-r lieavcii 

Ry these defeuceless maids : 

Yet what petition conld avail. 

Or who would listen to tlie talo 

Of woman, prisoner, and nun ? 

Mid bustle «f a war begun 'i 

They deemed It liopeless to avoid 

The convoy of their dangerous guide. 

XIX. 

Tlieir lodging, so tlie King asMlgnod, 
To Marmion's, as their guardian, joined; 
And thus it fell, that, passing nigh. 
The Palmer caugiit the AblH»is' eye, 

Wlio warned Iiiin by a scroll. 
She had a secret to reveal. 
That much concerned the Church's weal. 

And health of sinners' soul ; 
And, wltli deep charge of secrecy, 



* The ancient cry to make room for a donee, oi 
pa^ant. 
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Sho named a place to meet, 
Within an open balcony, 
Tluit liung from dizzy pltcli and high, 

Above the stately street ; 
To which, as common to each home, 
At niglit they might in secret come. 

XX. 

At night, in secret there they came, 
Tlie Palmer and the holy dame. 
The moon amoni' the clouds rode high. 
And all the city hum was by. 

Upon the street, where late before 

Did din of fvar and warrior roar. 
Yon might have heard a pebble fal 

A beetle huiii, a cricket sing. 

An owlet flap his boding wing 
On ''file's steeple tall. 
Tlie aniiuue bnildmgs, climbing high, . 
Where Gothic frontlets sought the sky; 

Were here wrapt deep in shade ; 
There on their brows tlie moonbeam broke 
Through the fairft wreaths of silvery smoke, 

And on the casements played. 
And other light was none to see, 

Save torches gliding far. 
Before some chieftain of degree, 
>Vlio left the royal revelry 

To bowne liim for the war.— 
A solemn scene the Abbess chose ; 
A solemn hour, her secret to disclose. 

XXI. 

"O, holy Palmer!" she began,— 
♦' For sure he must be sainted man, 
Whose blessed feet have trod the ground 
Where the Redeemer s tomb is found;— 
For his dear Church's sake, my tale 
Attend, nor deem of light avail, 
Though I must speak of worlcQy love,— 
How vain to those who wed above I— 
De Wilton and Lord Mannlon wooed 
Clara de Clare, of Glostcr's blood ; 
(Idle it were of Whitby's dame, 
T© say of that same blood I came ;) 
And once, when jealous rage was high, 
Lord Marmlon said desplleously, 
Wilton was a traitor in his lieart. 
And had made league with Martin Swart,* 
When he came here on Simnel's part ; 
And only cowardice did restrain 
His rebel aid on Stokefleld's plain— 
And down he tlirew his glove:— the thing 
Was tried, as wont, before the king: 
Where frankly did De Wilton own 
That Swart in Ciulders he had known : 
And that between tliem then there went 
Some scroll of courteous compliment. 
For this he to his castle sent ; 
But when his messenger returned, 
Judge how De Wilton's fury burned ! 
For in his packet there were laid 
Letters that claimed (iisloyal aid. 
And proved King Henry's cause betrayed. 
His frame, thus blighted, in the field 
He strove to clear by spear and shield. 
To clear his fume in viiin he strove. 
For wondrous are His ways above I 
Perchance some form was unobserved ; 
Perchance in prayer, or faith, he swei-vcd ; 
Else how could guiltless champion quail. 
Or how the blessed tirdeal fail ? 

XXII. 

"His squire, who now Do Wilton saw 
As recreant doomed to suffer law, 

* A (Jennan general, who commanded the 
auxiliaries sent by the Duchess of Burgundy 
with Lambert Simnel. He was defeated^ and 
killed at Stokeheld. 
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Repentant, owned in teIb. 
That, while he had the scrolls in care, 
A stranger maiden, passing fair, 
Had drenched him with a beverage rare ; 

His words no faith could gain. 
With Clare alone he credence one, 
Wlio, rather than wed Marmlon, 
Did to Saint Hilda's shrine repair, 
To give our house her livings fair, 
And die a vestal vot'ress there: 
The Impulse from the earth was given. 
But bent her to the paths of heaven. 
A purer heart, a lovelier maid, 
Ne'er sheltered her in Whitby's shade, 
No, not since Saxon Edelflea ; 

Only one trace of earthly strain, 
Tliat for her lover's loss 

She cherishes a son-ow vain. 
And murmurs at the cross — 
And then her heritage ;— it goes 

Along the banks of Tame ; 
Deep fields of grain the reaper mows. 
In meadows rich the heifer lows, 
The falconer and huntsman knows. 

Its woodlands for the game. 
Shame were it to Saint Hilda dear. 
And I her humble vot'ress hei'e 

Should do a deadlv sin, 
Her temple spoiled oefore mine eyes. 
If this false Marmlon such a prize 

By my consent should win ; 
Yet hath our boisterous Monarch sworn. 
That Clare shall from our house bo torn ; 
And grievous cause have I to fear. 
Such mandate doth Lord Marmiou boar. 

XXXIII. 

" Now, prisoner, helpless and betrayed 
To evil power, I claim thine aid. 

By every step that thou hast trod 
To noly shrine and grotto dhn, 
By every martyr's tortured limb. 
By angel, saint, and seraphim. 

And by the Church of Godl 
For marlc :— When Wilton was betrayed, 
And with his squire forged letters laid. 
She was, alas ! that shiful maid. 
By whom the deed was done, — 
Oh, shame and horror to be said ! 

She was a uerjured nun: 
No clerk in all the land, like licr, 
Traced quaint and varying cliaracter. 
Perchance you may a marvel deem. 

That Marmion's paramour, 
(Fori such vile thini; she was), should scheme 

Her lover's nuptial hour ; 
But o'er him thus she hoped to gain. 
As privy to his honour's stain, 

Illimitable power: 
For this sho secretly retahicd 
Each proof that inlght the plot reveal. 
Instructions with his hand and seal ; 
And thus Saint Hilda deigned, 
Through shmer's perfidy liupHre, 
Her house's glory to secure. 
And Clare's immortal weal. 

XXIV. 

'"Twere long and needless here to tell, 
How to my hand these papers fell; 

With me they must nut stay. 
Saint Hilda keep her Abbess true ! 
Wlio knows what outrage he might do 

While jimrneylng bj- llie way ';* 

blessed Saint, if ere again 

1 venturous leave thy calm domain. 
To travel or by land or main. 

Deep penance may I pay ? 
Now, saintly Palmer, mark my prayer; 
I give this packet to thy care, 
For thee to stop they will not dare; 
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TIio Ramc who loft tlio dusky valo 
01 llcnultiigi) in LiddlMlulu. 

Its dunKcons and Its towers, 
Where Bothwell's turrets bravo the air, 
And Bothwell bunk is blooming fair. 
To Ux his princely bowers. 
TliouKh now. in nge, iie had laid down 
His armour lor the peaceful gown, 

And for a staff ills brand. 
Yot often would flasii forth tho fire. 
Tliac could, in youtli, a monarch's iro 

And minion's nrlde withstand; 
And even that day, at council board, 

l'naj)t to sooth his sovereign's mood, 

Against the war had Angus stood, 
And chafed his roval Lord. 

XV. 

Ills plant form, like ruined tower, 
Though fallen its muscles' brawny vaunl, 
Iluge-boned, and tall, and grim and gaunt, 
Seemed o'er tho gaudy scene to lower; 
His locks and beard In silver grew, 
His eye-brows kept their sable hue. 
Near Douglas when the Monarch stood, 
Ills bitter speech In* thus pursu<'d:— 
'• Lord Manuiou, since those letters say 
Tliat in the Xorth you needs must stay. 
While slightest hopes of peace remain, 
TTncom"t«!ous speecii it were, and stem, 
To Kuy- Return to I^indisfarn, 
Until my herald come again. 
Tlicn rest you in Tantallon Hold, 
Your host shall be the Douglas bolil,-^ 
A chief unllki! his sires of olil. 
He wears their motto on his bhule. 
Their blazon o'er his t(Aver.s displayed; 
Yet loves his sovereign to oppose. 
More tlum to face his count rys foes. 
And, I bethink me. by S.iinl Stephen, 

Hut e'en this mourn to me was given 
A ^)rize, the first fruits of the war, 
Ta en by a galley from Dunbar, 

A bevy of the maids of heaven. 
I'nder your guard, these holy maid<i 
Shall safe return to cloister siindes, 
And, while they at Tantallon stay, 
Jlequieni for Cochran's soul may say." 
And, with the slaughtered favourite's name, 
Across the Monarch's brow these came 
A cloud of ire, remorse, and shame. 

XVI. 

In an wer nought could Angus speak ; 

His I v»ud heart swelled well-nigli to break: 

He turned aside, and tlown his cheek 

A burning tear there stole. 
Ills hand the Monarch sudden took. 
That sight his kind heart could not brook: 

''Now, by tho IJrucc's soul. 
Angus, my hasty siM*ech forgive ; 
For sure as doth his s|)irit live, 
As he said of the Douglas old, 

I well mav say of you.— 
That never King did subject hold, 
In speech more free, in war more bold. 

More tender and more true :* 
Forgive me, Douglas, once again.'* 
And while the King liis hand did strain, 
The old man's tears fell down like rain. 
To seize the moment 3larmion tried. 
And whispered to th<' King aside : - 
"Oh ! let such tears unwonted plead 
Vtr respite sijort from dubloHs deed! 
A child will weep a bramble's smart, 
A nuiid to see Iier sparrow part, 
A stripling for a woman's heart : 



* D, Dowglas; DowglasI 
Tendir and trew. 

T/if llouliUe. 



But woe awaits a country, wben 
She sees the tears of bearded men. 
Then, oh ! what omen dark and high. 
Whoa l>oa^8 wets his manly cje !"— 

XVIL 

Displeased was James, that stranger vicwod 

Ana tampered with his changing mood. 

" Laugh thoso that can, weep those tlut mny,** 

Thus did the fiery Monarch say. 

" Southward I march by break of day ; 

And if within Tantallon strong. 

The good Lord Marmion tarries long. 

Perchance our mooting next may fall 

At Tamworth, in his castle-hall. 

Tlio hanghtv Marmion felt thotaont: 

And answered, grave, the royal vaant: 

*> Much honoured were my humble home. 

If in its halls King James should come; 

Uut Notthigham has archers good. 

And Yorkshire men arc stem of mood ; 

Northumbrian prickers, wild and rudo. 

On Derby Hills the paths are steep; 

In Ouse and T^'uo the fords uro deep ; 

And many a banner will bo torn. 

And many a knight to earth bo homo. 

And many a sheaf of arrows spait. 

Kre Scotland's chief shall cross tho Trent ; 

Yet pause, brave prince, whilo yot you may."— 

The alonarch lightly turned away. 

And to his nobles loud did call,— 

" Lords, to the dance,— a hidl ! a hall I"* 

Himself his cloak and sword Hnng by. 

And led Dame Ilenm gallantly ; 

Ami minstrels, at the royal order, 

Kung out— "IJluo Bonnets o'er tho Border." 

xviii. 

Txjavc we these revels now to tell 
WTiat to Saint Hilda s maids befeU, 
Whose galley, as they sallcjl again 
To Whitby, by a Scot was ta'en. 
Now at Dun-Edln did tln'v bide, 
'illl James should of their* fate decide ; 

And soon by his command, 
Were gently summoned to prepare 
To journey under Marmion s care, 
As escourt honoured, safe, and fair. 

Again to English land. 
Tlie Abbess told her chanlet o'er. 
Nor knew which Saint she should Implore: 
For, when she thouglit of Constance sore, 

She feared fjord Marmion's mood. 
An<l judge what Clara must have felt ! 
The sword, that hung in Marmion's belt, 
Had drunk De Wilton's blood. 
I'nwlttingly, King James had given. 
As guard to \Miitby's shades. 
The man most dreaded under heaven 
liy these defenceless maids ; 
Yet what petition could avail, 
Or who would listen to the talo 
Of woman, prisoner, and nun '? 
Mid bustle «f a war iKJgun 'i 
They deemed It hopeless to avoid 
The convoy of their dangerous guide. 

XIX. 

Tlieir lodging, so the King as<!igncd. 
To Marmion's, as tlielr guardian, joined; 
And thus it fell, that, passing nigh, 
The Palmer cauuht the Abbeys' eye, 

Who warned him by a scroll. 
She had a secret to reveal, 
Tliat much concerned the Church's weal. 

And health of sinners' soul ; 
And, with dci'p ciiarge of se<Tecy, 



* Tlio ancient cry to make room for a donee, ot 
pageant. 
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She named a place to meet, 
Within an open balcony, 
That liunK from dizzy pitch and high, 

Above the stately street ; 
To wlilcli, as common to each home, 
At night they might In secret come. 

XX. 

At night. In secret there they came, 
Tlie Palmer and the holy dame. 
The moon amoni' Um clouds rode high. 
And all the city imni was bv. 

Upon the street, where hue before 

Did din of 'var and warrior roar, 
Yon might have heard a pebble fal 

A beetle huui, a cricket sing. 

An owlet flup his boding wing 
On 'I lie's steeple tall. 
The aniiqne balldings, climbing high, 
Wliere Gothic frontlets sought the sky ; 

Were here wrapt deep In shade ; 
There on their brows the moonbeam broke 
Through the falift wreaths of silvery smoke, 

And on the casements played. 
And other light was none to see, 

Save torches gliding far, 
llo fore some chieftain of degree. 
Who left the royal revelry 

To bowne him for the war.— 
A solemn scene the Abbess chose : 
A solemn hour, her secret to disclose. 

XXI. 

•'0, holy Palmer I" she began,— 
♦' For sure he must be sainted man, 
W^liose blessed feet have trod the groimd 
Where the Redeemer s tomb Is found;— 
For his dear Church's sake, my tale 
Attend, nor deem of light avail. 
Though I must speak of worldly love,— 
How vain to those wlio wed above I— 
I)e Wilton and Lord ^larinion wooed 
Clara de (!lare, of Olostcr's blood; 
(Idle it were of Whitbv's dame. 
To say of that same blood I came ;) 
And once, when jealous rage was high, 
Lord Mannlon said desplieousiy, 
Wilton was a traitor in his heart. 
And had made league with Martin Swart,* 
WTien he came here on Simnel's part ; 
And only cowardice did restrain 
His rebel aid on Stokefleld's plain— 
And down he threw his glove:— the thing 
Was tried, as wont, before the king: 
WTiere frankly did De Wilton own 
That Swart in Guclders he had known : 
And tliat between them then there went 
Some scroll of conrtt^ous compliment. 
For this he to his castle sent ; 
But when his messtuiger returned. 
Judge how De Wilton s fury burned ! 
For In his packet there were laid 
Letters that claimed disloyal aid. 
And proved King Henry's cause betrayed. 
His frame, thus blighted, in the field 
He strove to clear by spear and shield. 
To clear his fame in vain he strove. 
For wondrous are His ways above I 
Percliance some form was unobRerv<Hl : 
Perchance in prayer, or faith, he swerved ; 
Else how could gniltless champion quail. 
Or how the blessed ordeal fall ? 

XXII. 

"His squire, who now De Wilton saw 
As recreant doomed to suffer law, 

* A (Jerman general, who commanded the 
anxiliaries sent by the Duchess of Burgundy 
with Lambert Simnel. He was defeated* and 
killed at Stokehold. 
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Kepentanf, owned in yala, 
That, while he had the scrolls in caro, 
A stranger maiden, passing fair, 
Had drenciied him with a beverage raro ; 

His words no faith could gain. 
With Clare alone lie cred«.ncc one, 
Who, rather than wed Mannion, 
Did to Saint Hilda's hhrinc repair, 
To give our house her livings fair, 
.\nd die a vestal vot'ress there: 
The impulse from the earth was given. 
But iM'ut her to the paths of heaven. 
A purer heart, a lovelier mal<L 
Ne'er sheltered her in Whitbv's shade, 
No, not since Saxon Edelfle(f ; 

Only one trace of earthly stnilu, 
Tliat for her lover's loss 

She cherishes a 8on'(»w vain. 
And murnmrs at the cross — 
And then her heritage ;— it goes 

Alontr the lianks of Tame ; 
Deep tli'lds of grain the reaj)er mows. 
In meadows ritli the lieifer lows, 
Tlie falconer and huntsman knows. 

Its woodlands for the game. 
Shame were It to Saint Hihla dear. 
And I her humble vot'ress hero 

Should do a deadlv sin, 
Hir temple 8i»oiled before mine eyes. 
If this false Marmlon such a prize 

By my consent should win; 
Yet hatn our boisterous Monarch sworn, 
Tliat Clare shall from our li«)use Ikj torn; 
And grievous cause hnvr 1 to fear, 
Such mandate doth Lord Murmion boar. 

XXXIII. 

" Now, prisoner, helpless and l>etrayod 
To evil power, 1 claim thine aid, 

Bv every stej) that thou hast trod 
To holy shrine and grotto dim. 
By every martyr's tortured limb. 
By angel, saint, and serajihim. 

And by the Church of God! 
P'or mark :— When Wilton was betrayed, 
And with his squire ft)rged let teas laid, 
She was, alas ! that sinful maid. 
By whom the deed was d(»ne,— 
Oh, shame and horror to be said ! 

She was a perjured nun: 
No clerk in all the land, like her. 
Traced quaint and varying character. 
Perchance you may a marvel deem, 

That Mannion's paramour, 
(Fonsuch vile thin^' she was), should scheme 

Her lover's nuptial hour; 
But o'er him tluis she hoped to gain. 
As privy to his honour's stain, 

Illimitable power: 
For this she secretly retained 
Each proof tluit ndght the plot reveal. 
Instructions with his hand and seal; 
And thus Saint Hilda deigned. 
Through sinner's perfidy impHro, 
Her house's glory to secure, 
And Clare's immortal weal. 

XXIV. 

'"Twerc long and needless here to tcU, 
How to my hand these papers fell ; 

With me they must not stay. 
Saint Hilda keep her Abbess true ! 
Who knows what outrage he mi^ht do 

While journeying by tlie way '/ 

blessed Saint, if ere again 

1 venturous leave thy cuhii domain. 
To travel or by land or main. 

Deep penance may I pay ? 
Now, saintly Palmer, mark my prayer; 
I give this packet to thy caro. 
For theo to stop they will not dare; 
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Or why the tidlnprs say, 
Which, varvhijT, ti) Taiuallon ciime, 
]tv hiuTyhiKl'«»^t''» «'i' lieoter fame. 

^Vith oviTv varyhl^' day? 
And, lirst, they heard Kiiikt Jaiuivs had wou 

Kiall, and Wark, and t'ord ; and thcu, 

Tliar Norhaiu i-.istle slnm},' was Uivn. 
At thai sore Hijirvolh'd Manniun:— 
And DtURhis liojicd his ^lon treli's hand 
Would soon sulxliu; >iorihunibcrland: 

IJut whispon-d news ihi-n* tamo, 
That, wliilc his liost huciive hiy, 
And nudteil hy (U'i(ree«* away, 
KinK .liinics was dallyuj;^ oil tho day 

With Heron's wily (tame. — 
Sui'h jn'ts to climnieles I yield; 

(Jo seek them tlicre. and sec: 
Mine is a tale of Flodden field, 

And not a history.— 
At icn^'tli tliey heard the Scottish host 
On Unit hi;;li rid>;e liad made their post. 

Which frowns o'er .'\IlllJleld I'hiin ; 
And that hnive Surrey many a hand 
Had gathered In the Southern land. 
And marched into Xorinuniheriaud, 

And camp at Woolerta'cn. 
INI.irnnon, hke char;fer in the stall, 
Tliat hears, witliout, the trumpet-call, 

HeKan to chafe and swear:— 
"A sorry tiling to hide my head 
In castle, hke a fcirful maid, 

When such a Held is near! 
X(;eds nnist I see this battle-da j': 
Death to my fame, if such a fray 
Were fought, and .Mnnnion away! 

The Dougla.s too, 1 wot not why, 

llath "hated of his courtesy: 
No longer in his Inills I'll staj'.*' 
Tiu;n l)jtde his hand, they should array 
i'or march ajjainst the dawnhig day. 



INTJiODUCTION TO C.VXTO SIXTH. 

TO ItIClIAUI> IIKIiElt, E8<j. 

Mcvtoun House, Christmas. 

Heap on more wood!— the wind is chill; 

IJut let it whistle as it will. 

We'll keep our ('hri!»tmas merrv still. 

i:ach ago lias deemed the new-born year 

The fittest time for festal chei-r : 

J'v -n heathen yet, the savage Dane 

At. fol more deep the mead did drain; 

High on the beach liis galleys drew, 

A !id feasted Jill his pirate crew; 

'i I n in his low and plne-hullt hull, 

W'liere shields and axes d<;ck the wall, 

Tliey gorged upon the half -dressed steer; 

< 'u'onsed in seas of suhlo beer; 

Willie round, in brutal jest, were thro>vii 

Tlie half-gnawed rib and imirrow-bone; 

Or listened all, in grim delight, 

'.viiile scalds yelled out the joys of fight. 

'I'l-'U forth, in frenzy, would they hie, 

A\liile wildly loose tlielr red locks lly, 

A:ul dancing round the blazing idle,' 

'i'lu'v nuike such barbarous udrlli the while, 

A ^ l>.»st might to the mind recall 

'i iio !»oisterous ji^ys of Odin's hall. 

A; 1,1 well our (Tirlstian sires of old 

Liived when the year its course had rolled, 

And bniught blithe CMiristmas back again, 

Widi all his hosj)itable train. 

DoMiestic and religious rite 

<f;»ve honour to tlie holy night: 

On Christmas eve the hells were rung; 

On Christmas eve thn mass Avas sung; 

That only night. In all the venr, 

!Saw the stoled priest the chalice rear. 



The damsel donned her kirtle ilieGli $ 

I'hu hall was dressed with holly green ; 

F<»rih to tlie wood did merry-mou go, 

To gather in the mistletoe. 

Then opened wide the Imrou's ball 

To vassal, tenaiit, serf, and all ; 

I*ower laid ids rod of rule aside, 

^Viid Ceremony doffed his pride. 

The heir, wlih roses in liis shoes, 

Tliat night might vilhige partner choose; 

The lord, uuderogating share 

The vulgar game of " post and imir." 

All hailed, with uncontrolled delight. 

And general voice, tho happy night. 

That to the cottage, us the crown, 

Brought tidiiitfs of salvation down. 

The Ih-e, with well-dried logs supplied. 

Went roarlu'' up the chiraiiev wide ; 

The huge hall-table's oaken face. 

Scrubbed til! it shone, the day to grace. 

Bore then upon Its massive board 

So mark to part the squire and lord. 

Then was brcught in the lusty brawn 

By old blue coated serving-man ; 

Then tho grim boar's-headf frowned on hlgb, 

Crested with Imys and rosemary. 

AVell can the green-garbed ranger tell. 

How, when, ::!ul where, the monster fell; 

What dogs l»ef)re his death he tore. 

And all the baiting of the boar. • 

The wassel round, in good hrown bowls, 

(iamishcd wi' h ribbons, blithely trowla ; 

There the huge sirloin reeked; hard by 

Plum-porridge stood, and Christmas pic ; 

Kor failed old Scotland to produce 

At such high tide, her savoury goose. 

llien came tlie merry masqners In, 

And carols roared with blithesome din; 

If unmelodius was the song, 

Jt was a hearty note, and strong. 

AVho lists may in their mnnunlng see 

Traces of ancient mystery; 

White shirts supplied the masqncrado, 

And smutted cheeks the visors made; 

But, oh ! what masquers, richly (light, 

Can l)oast of bosoms half so light! 

England was merry Kngland, when 

Old Christmas brought his sports again. 

'Twas Christmas broached the mightiest alo ; 

'Twas Clu-istmas told tho merriest tale ; 

A Christmas gambol oft could cheer 

The poor man s heart through half tho year. 

Still linger, in our northern dime, 

Some reimiants of the good old time; 

And still, within our valleys here. 

We hoUl the kindred title dear. 

Kven when, perchance, its far-fettcfacd claim 

To Southron ear sounds empty name ; 

For course of blood, our proverbs deem. 

Is warmer than the mohntaln-stream.* 

And thus, my Christmas still I hold 

Where my great-grandsiro came of old, 

With amber beard, and flaxen hair, 

And reverend .-ipostoUc air— 

The feast and holy-tide to share. 

And mix sobriety with wine. 

And honest mirth with thouglits divine : 

Small thought was his. In after time 

K'er to be hitched hito u rhyme. 

The simple sire could only boast, 

That he was loyal to his cost ; 

The Itanished rava of kings revered. 

And lost his iiand,— but kei>t his bearcL 

In these dear halls, where welcome kind 
Is wltli fair liberty combined ; 
Where cordial friendship gives the hand. 
And flies c«mstraint the magic wand 
Of the fair dame that rules tho land, 

* "Blood Is warmer than water."— a itrovcrh 
meant to vindicate our family predilectious. 
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Since 'twixt them first the strife iH'gun, 

And neither yi't has lost or won. 

And oft the Conjuror's words will make 

Tlie stubborn J>enK)n groan and quakf ; 

And oft the bands of iron i)reak. 

Or bursts one hick, that still amain. 

Fast as 'tis o|)en(*d shuts again. 

That magic strife within th(> tomb 

May last until the day of doom, 

Unless the Adeiit shall learn to teil 

The very word that clenrhed the spell. 

When Franch'mont locko<l the treasure cell. 

An hundred vears are past and gone 

And scarce three letters has he won. 

Such general superstition may 

Excuse for old Pltscottle bay i 

Whose gossip history has given 

My song the messenger from Heaven, 

Tliat warned, hi Llthgow, Scotland's Khig, 

Nor less the mfernal summoning; 

^lay pass the Monk of Durham's tale. 

Whose Demon fought In Gothic mail ; 

May pardon' plead Tor Fordun grave. 

Who told of Gilford's GobUn Cave. 

But why suchJnstances to you. 

Who, in an instant, can review 

Your treasured hoards of various lore. 

And furnish twenty thousand more ? 

Hoards, not like theirs whose volumes rest 

Like treasures in the Franch'mtmt chi'st. 

While gripple owners still rcfn-e 

To others what they cannot u^e ; 

Give them the priest's whole century, 

They shall not spell you letters three; 

Tlieir pleasure in the books the same 

Tlie magpie takes in pilfered gem. 

Thy volumes, oi)en as thy heart. 

Delight, amusement, science, art, 

To every ear and eye impart ; 

Yet who, of all who thus employ them. 

Can, like the owner's self, enjoy them V— 

But, hark! 1 hear the distant drum : 

Tlie day of Flodden field Is come. 

Adieu, dear Ilel)er! life and health. 

And store of literary wealth. 



CANTO SIXTH. 

XUK BATTLE. 
I. 

While great events were on the gale. 

And each hour brought a varying talc. 

And the demeanour, changed and cold, 

Of Douglas fretted Marmion bold. 

And, like the impatient steed of war, 

He snuffed the battle from afar ; 

And hopes were none, that back again 

Herald should come from Terouenne, 

Where England's King in leaguer lay. 

Before decisive battle-day ; 

Wndle these things were, the mournful CInre 

Did in the Dame s devotions share : 

For the good Countess ceaseless prayed. 

To Heaven and Saints, her sons to aid. 

And, with short interval, did pass 

From prayer to book, from book to mass. 

And all in high Baronial prtde, 

A life both dull and dignified ; 

Vet as Lord Mamdon nothing pressed 

Upon her Intervals of rest, 

Dejected Clara well could bear 

Tlie formal state, the lengthened prayer. 

Though dearest to her wounded heart 

The hours that she might spend apart. 

n. 

I said, Tantallon*s dizzy stce^ 
, Hung o'cT ttio max^oV\Xi& a«;i«<d\ 
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Many n rudo tower and rampart there 

KepcUed the Insult of the air, 

Which, when the tempest vexed the sky. 

Half breeze, half spray, came whistling by. 

Above the rest a turret square 

Did o'er its Gothic entrance bear, 

Of sculpture rude, a stony shield; 

The Bloody Heart was In the field, 

And In the chief three mullets stood. 

The cognizance of Douglas blood, 

The turret held a narrow stair. 

Which, mounted, gave yon access where 

A parapet's embattled row 

Did seaward round the castle go; 

Sometimes in dizzy steps descending, 

Sometimes In narrow circuit bending, 

Sometimes In platform broad extending, 

Its varying circle did combine 

Bulwark, and bartlsan, and lino. 

And bastion, tower, and vantage-coign ; 

Above the t)ooming ocean leant 

The far-projecting battlement; 

The billows burst. In ceaseless flow, 

I'pon the precipice below. 

Where'er Tantallon faced the land, 

Oate-works and walls were strongly manned ; 

>'o need upon the sea-girt side; 

The steepy rock and frantic tide. 

Approach of human step denied ; 

And thus these lines and ramparts rude, 

were left in deepest solitude. 

III. 

And, for they were so lonely, Clare 
Would to these battlements repair. 
And muse upon her sorrows there. 

And list the sea-bird's cry ; 
Or slow, like noon-tide ghost, would glide 
Along the dark-grey bulwarks' side, 
And ever on the heaving tide 

Look down with weary eye. 
Oft did the cliff and swelling main, 
Jtecall the thoughts of Whitby's fane,— 
A home she ne'er might see again ; 

For she had laid adown. 
So Douglas bade, the liood and vcll« 
And frontlet of the cloister pale, 

And IJenedlcite gown : 
It were unseemly sight, he said, 
A novice out of convent shade. 
Mow her bright locks, with sunny glow, 
Again adorned lier brow of snow ; 
Her mantle rich, whose borders, round, 
A deep and fretted broidery bound. 
In golden foldings sought the ground ; 
Of holy ornament, alone 
Kemained a cross with ruby stone; 

And often did she look 
On that which in her hand she bore. 
With velvet bound, and broidered o'er. 

Her breviary book. 
In such a place, so lone, so grim. 
At dawning pale, or twilight dim. 

It fearful would have been. 
To meet a form so richly dressed. 
With book In hand, and cross on breast, 

And such a wofnl mien. 
FItz-Enstace, loitering with his bow, 
Tt) practise on the gull and crow. 
Saw her, at distance, gilding slow, 

And did by Mary swear,— 
Some love-lorn Fay she might have been. 
Or, in romance, some spell-bound queen ; 
For ne'er. In work -day world, was seen 

A form so witching fair. 

IV. 

Once walking thus, at evening tide, 
It i-hancod a gliding sail she spied, 
.\ncU sighing, thought— "The Abbess there, 
I'erchance, does to her home repair; 
Her peacefnl rule, where Duty, free, 
Waika hand in hand wijj^ Charity ; 



Where oft Devotion's tranced gloWi 

Can such a glimpse of Heaven bestow, 

That the enraptured sisters see 

High vision and deep mystery ; 

The very form of Hilda fair,* 

Hovering upon the sunny air. 

And smiling on her votaries' prayer. 

O ! wherefore to my duller eve, 

Did still the 8aint her form deny ? 

Was it, that, scared by sinful scorn. 

My heart could neither melt nor bum ? 

Or lie my warm affections low. 

With him that taught them first to glow? 

Yet, gentle Abbess, well 1 knew. 

To pay thy kindness grateful due. 

And well could brook the mild command. 

That ruled thy simple maiden band. 

How different now ! condemned to bide 

My doom from this dark tyrant's pride. 

But Marmlon has to learn, ere long. 

That constant mind, and hate of wrong. 

Descended to a feeble girl. 

From Bed De Clare, stout Gloster's Earl: 

Of such a stem, a sapling weak. 

He ne'er shall bend, although he break. 

V. 

** But see !— what makes this ormonr herel** 

For in her path there lay 
Targe, corslet, helm ;— she viewed them near. 

'^llie breast-plate pierced!— Aye, much I fear, 
Weak fence wert thou 'gahist foeman*s spear. 
That hath made fatal entrance here. 

As these dark blood-gouts say. 
Thus Wilton!— Oh! not corslers ward, 
Not truth, as diamond pure and hard. 
Could be thy manly bosom's guard, 

On yon disastrous day !" 
She raised her eyes In mournful mood,— 
WiLTOX himself before her stood ! 
It might have seemed his passing ghost, 
For every youthful grace was lost; 
And joy unwonted, and surprise. 
Gave tnelr strange wlldness to his eyes. 
Expect not, noble dames and lords. 
Than I can tell such scene In words : 
What skilful limner ere would chose 
To paint the rainbow's varying haes, 
Unless to mortal it were given- 
To dip his brush in dyes of beaten? 

Far less can my weak line declare 
Each changing passion's shade; 

Brightening to rapture from despair 

Sorrow, surprise, and pity there. 

And joy, with her angelic air, 

And hope, that paints the future ftilr. 
Their varying hues displayed : 
Each o'er its rival's ground extending. 
Alternate conquering, shifting, bleuduig, 
Till all, fatigued, the conflict yield. 
And mighty Love retains the field. 
Shortly I tell wliat then he said. 
By many a tender word delaved. 
And modest blush, and bursting sigh. 
Anil question kind, and fond reply. 

VI. 

DE WILTON'S HISTOEY. 

*' Forget we that disastrous day, 
When senseless In the lists I lay. 
Thence dragged,— but how I cannot know. 

For sense and recollection flod,— 
I found me on a pallet low. 

Within my ancient beadsman's shed. 
Austin,— remember'st thou, my Clare, 

How thou didst blush, when the old man. 

When first our infant love began, 
SaUl we would make a matchless nair?— 



* See Note. 
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Menials, and friends, and kinsmen fled 
From the degraded traitor's bed,— 
He oniy held my burning head. 
And tended me for many a day, 
WhUe woonds and fever held their sway ; 
Bnt far more needful was his care, 
When sense returned to wake despair ; 
For 1 did tear the closing wound, 
And dash me frantic on the ground, 
If e'er I heard the name of Clare. 
It length, to calmer reason brought. 
Much by his Idnd attendance wrought, 

With him 1 left my native strand. 
And. in a palmer's weeds arrayed. 
My nated name and form to shade, 

I Journeyed many a land ; 
Xu more a lord of rank and birth, 
Bnt mingled with the dregs of earth. 
Oft Austin for my reason feared, 
When I wonid sit, and deeply brood, 
On dark revenge, and deeds of blood, 
Or wild mad schemes upreared. 
My friend at length fell sick, and said, 

Uod would remove him soon ; 
And, while upon his dying bed, 

lie begged of me a boon— 
If ere my deadliest cnemy 
Beneath my brand should conquered lie. 
Even then my mercy should awake. 
And spare his life for Austin's sake. 

vn. 

" Still restless as a second Cain, 

To Scotland next my route was ta'en : 

Full well the paths I knew; 
Fame of my fate made various sound. 
That death in pilgrimage I found, 
Tluit I had perished of my wound,— 

None cared which tale was true : 
And living eye could never guess 
Dc Wilton in his palmer's dress : 

For now that sable slough is shed. 

And trimmed my shaggy beard and head, 
I scarcely know mo in tlie glass. 
A chance most wondrous did provide 
Tliat I should be that Baron's guide— 

I will not name his name. 
Vengeance to Gtod alone belongs ; 
But, when I think on all my wrongs, 

My blood is liquM flame ! 
Antf ne'er the time shall I forget. 
When, in a Scottish hostel set, 

Dark looks we did exchange : 
What were his thoughts I cannot tell; 
But in my bosom mustered hell 

Its plans of dark revenge. 

VIII. 

" A word of vulgar angary. 

Tliat broke from me, I scarce knew why. 

Brought on a village tale; 
Which wrought upon his moody sprite, 
And sent him armed forth by night. 

I borrowed steed and mall, 
And weapons from his sleeping band ; 

A-ud. passing from a postern door. 
We met, and 'countered hand to hand- 
He fell on Oifford-moor. 
Ft)r tlic death-stroke ray brand I drew 
(O then my helmed head he knew, 

The palmer's cowl was gone.) 
Then had three inches of my blade 
The heavy debt of vengeance paid,— 
My hand the thought of Austin staid ; 

I left him there alone. 
O, good old man! even from the grave 
Thy spirit could thy master save : 
If 1 had slain my foeman, ne'er 
Had Whitby's Abbess, in her fear. 
Given to my hand this packet dear, 
Of power to clear my injured fame. 
Ma vindicate Pe wttton*s name. 



Perchance you heard the Abbess tell 
Of the strange pageantry of Hell, 

That broke our secrec speech- 
It rose from the infernal shade. 
Or featly was some Juggle played, 

A tale of peace to teach. 
Appeal to Heaven I Judged was best. 
When my name came among the rest. 

IX. 

'' Now here, within Tantallon Hold 

To Douglas late my tale I told. 

To whom my house was known of old. 

Won by my proofs, his faulchion bright 

This eve anew shall dub me knight. 

Ttiese were the arms that once did turn 

The tide of fight on Otterburne. 

And Harry Hotspur forced to shield. 

When the Dead DongUis won the field. 

These Angus gave— his armourer's care. 

Ere mom, shall every breech repair; 

For nought, he said, was in his halls, 

l>nt ancient armour on the walls. 

And aged chargers in the stalls. 

And women, priests, and gre v-haircd men ; 

'1 he rest were all in Twisel glen. * 

And now I watch my armour here, 

Bv law of arms, till midnight's near ; 

Then, once again a belted luiight. 

Seek Surrey's camp with dawn of light. 



"There soon again we meet, my Clare! 
Tills Baron means to guide thee there ; 
Douglas reveres his king's command. 
Else would he take thee from his band. 
And there thy kinsman, Surrey, too, 
Will give De Wilton justice due. 
Now meeter far for martial broil. 
Firmer my limbs, and strung by toil, 

Onoe more" " O, Wilton ! must we then 

Bisk new-found happiness again, 

Trust fate of arms once more ? 
And is there not a humble glen 

Whore we, content and poor. 
Might build a cottage in the shade, 
A shepherd thou, and I to aid 

Thy task on dale and moor ? 
Tliat reddening brow ?— too well I know. 
Not even thy Clare can peace bestow 
While falsehood stain thy name : 
(Jo then to fight ! Clare bids thee go ! 
Clare can a warrior's feelings know, 
. And weep a warrior's shame ; 
Can Red Earl GUbert's spirit feel. 
Buckle the spurs upon thy heel, 
An«l belt thee with thy brand of steel. 

And send thee forth to fame !" 

XI. 

That night, upon the rocks and bay, 
Tlie midnight moonbeam slumbering lay. 
And poured its silver Ught, and pure, 
Tlirough loophole and through embraznre. 

Upon Tantallon tower and hall; 
Hut chief where arched windows wide 
Illuminate the chapel's pride, 

The sober glances fall. 
Much was their need; though, seamed with 

scars. 
Two veterans of the Douglas' wars, 

Though two grey priests were there, 
And each a blazing torch held high, 
You could not by their blaze descry 

The chapel's carving fair. 
Amid that dim and smoky light, . . , ^ 
Chequering the silvery moonslUne bright, 

A Bishop by the altar stood, 

A noble lord of Douglas blood, 



* Where James encamped before takins ^&t. 
on Flodden. 
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With mitre shcon, and rocmict white. 
Yet showed his moele and tnonghtfnl cyo 
]Jut littio pride of prelacy ; 
More i)leaso(l that, in a barbarous age, 
He gave rude Hootland Virgil's page, 
Than that beneath his* rule he held 
The bishopric of fair Dunkeld. 
liesidi'. him anclunt Angus stood, 
Doffed hl« furred gown and sable hood : 
O'er his huge form and visage nale, 
He wore a cap and shirt of mail ; 
And leaned his large and wrinkled hand 
IhHm the hutre and sweeping brand» 
Wlilch wont, of yore. In batue fray, 
His foenian's limbs to shred away, 
As wood-knife lops the sapling spray. 
He seemed as. from the tombs around 

Rising at judgment-day. 
Some giant Dougbis may bo foond 

In all his old array; 
So pale his face, so huge his limb, 
So old his arms, his look so grim. 

XII. 

Then at the nllar Wilton kneels. 
And Clare the spurs bound on his heels ; 
And think what next he must have felt 
At fjnckling of the faulchlou belt I 

And judge how Clara changed her hue, 
While fastening to her lover's side 
A friend, whicli, though In danger tried, 

lie once had found untruf ! 
Then Douglas struck him with his blade; 
" Saint Michael and Saint Andrew aid, 

I dub thee knight. 
Arise, Sir Ralph, De Wilton's heir I 
For king, for cliurch, for lady fair 

See that thou fight." 
An<l JJishop (Jawain, as he rose, 
Saiil, * Wilton, grieve not for thy woes. 

Disgrace, and trouble ; 
For He, who honour best bestows, 

]Mav give thee double." 
De Wilton sobbed, for sobbed he mast— 
" Where'er I meet a Douglas, trust 

That Douglas is my brother !" 
"Nay, nay," old Angus said, "not so; 
To Surrey's camp thou now must go, 

Thy wrongs no longer smother. 
Ji have two sons in yonder Held ; 
And, if thou meet'st tliem under shield, 
Vpon them bravely— do thy worst ; 
And foul fall him that blenches first !" 

XIII. 

Not far advanced was morning day, 
When Mannlon did his troop array 

To Surrev's camp to ride ; 
He had sa/e conduct for his band, 
IJeneath the royal seal and hand. 

And Douglas gave a guide: 
The ancient Earl, with stately grace, 
Would Clara on her palfrey place, 
And whispered, in an under-tone, 
" Let the hawk stooi), his prey Is flown, 
the train from out th« castle drew; 
3Jut Marniion stopped to bid adieu :— 

" Though something 1 mlglit plain," he said, 
" Of cold respect to stranger guest, 
Sent hitlier bv your king's behest, 

While in Tantallon's towers I staid ; 
Part we in friendship from your land. 
And. noble Karl, receive my hand " 
Hut Douglas round him drew his cloak. 
Folded his arms, and thus he 8i)oko :— 

"My manors, halls, and bowers, shall still 

He open, at mv sovereign's will. 

To each one whom he lists, howe cr 

XJameet to be the owner's peer. 

My castK' are my king's alone, 

FrouL ^in?.t to foundation-stone— 

The h \\A of Douglas Is Ills own : 



And never shall in friendly grasp 
The hand of such as MarmiOQ cmsp." 

XIV. 

Bnmod Marmion's swarthy cheek. Ilka flrii 
And shook his very f ramo lor Iro 

And—'* This to mo !" ho said, 
'• ^» n 'twere not for thy hoary Du&rd, 
Such hand as Marmiou's had not sfMured 

To cleave the Douglas' head 1 
And, first, 1 tell thee, haughty Peer, 
He, who does England's message here, 
Altn(»ugh the moaucst in her atate, 
May w«;ll, proud Angus, be thy mate: 
And, Douglas, more 1 tell thee here, 

Even in thv pitch of pride, 
Here hi thy hold, thy vassals near, 
(Nay, never look upon your lord, 
And lay your hands upon your swordjt 

1 tell thee, thou'rt deflou I 
And If thou said'st, I am not peer 
To any lord In Scotland hero. 
Lowland or Highland, far or near, 

Lord Angus, thou hast lied !" 
On the Earl's cheek the flush of rago 
O'eroAme the ashen hue of ago : . ^ ,^ 
Fierce he broke forth :— "-^Vud dar it thoa UBO 
To beard the lion in his den, 

The Douglas In his liall ? 
And hop'st thou hence unsciithcd to go? 
No, by Saint Bryde of IJothwell, no ! 
Up drawbridge, grocnns— what, Warder, ho! 

Let the portcullis fall." 
Lord Marmion turned,— well was his naedl 
And dashed tho rowels in his steed, 
Like arrows through tho archway aprong; 
The ponderous grate behind him rung : 
To pass there was such scanty rouin. 
The bars descending, razed Ids ploine. 

XV. 

Tlie steed along tho drawbridge fllos, 

Just as it trembled on the rise: 

Not lighter does the swallow skim 

Along the smooth lake's level brim: 

And when Lord Marmion reached hte bandL 

He halts, and turns with clenched hand. 

And shout of loud defiance pours, 

And shook his gauntlet at the towers. 

'Horse! horse!" the Douglas criod, "M 

chase !" 
But soon he reined his fury pace : 
"A royal messenger ho came. 
Though most unworthy of the name. 
A letter forged ! Saint Judo to speed.' 
Did ever knight so foul a deed! 
At first 111 heart it liked me ill. 
When the King praised his clerkly skllL 
Tiianks to Saint Bothan, son of mine. 
Save (iawaln, ne'er could pen a lino: 
So swore I, and I swear it still. 
Let my boy-bishop fret Iiis fill. 
Saint Mary mend my fiery mood ! 
Old age ne er cools the Douglas blood, 
I thought to stay him whore he stood. 
'Tis pity of him too," lie cried ; ^ ^ 
" Both can he speak, and fjiirly ride : 
I warrant him a warrior tried/' 
With this his mandate he rocaUt, 
^Vnd slowly socks his castle halls. 

XVI. 

The day in Marmlon's journey wore ; 
Yet, ere his passion's gust was o'er, 
They crossed the heights of Stanrlg-moor. 
His troop more closely there he scnin'd. 
And missed the Palmer from the band. 
" Palmer or not," young Blount did say, 
" He parted at the peep of day ; 
Oood sooth, It was in strange array." 
" In what array?" said Marmion, QOiek. 
" 3Iy lord, I ill can spell the trick: 
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niprht Ions, with clink and bniif?, 

my couch did hammura clun^ t 
■n ttio failing drawbrli<Ki' rnnK*. 
oui a loophole while I pcpp. 
IMho-Cat came from tho Keep, 
ud in a Kown of 8hI>1(^k fair. 

-f ul of the inorniiif; uir ; 
li. wli«ro that wns lilown asido, 
r shirt of mail I HpiiwI, 
hibald won in bloody work, 
t the Karaccn aiiti Tiirk : 

?'ht it hanfT not in tlit> hail ; 
it some marvel w«mhl bcfnil. 
!xt I saw them siiddlcd I('A<1 
uviot forth, the E^irl's iH'st steed ; 
hless horse, though Homctliing old, 
to his pnceit, cool and i>old. 
. the Sheriff Sholto Kuy, 
2arl did much thv Murttur* pray 
him on the buttle day: 
preferred "— " Nay. llo.nry, coase ! 
vorn horse-conrsoV, hold thy peace. 
e. thou boar'st a bruin- I pray, 
lid Blount see at break of day V" 

XVII. 

icf, my lord, wc both doRcried 
hen Htood l)y ILnry's sifle) 
Imcr mount, and outward rl<lo, 
the Earl's own favourite Hteccl ; 
sithed he was In armour i:rif;ht, 
ich re^ombied that same knlffht, 
d by you in Cotsw.)ld lluht: 
Angnx wished him i»pe»Ml." 
tant that Fltz-Eustaco Hj»«ike, 
en light on Marndon brok«' :— 
histard fo<»l, to renxon lost I" 
tcrcd, "'Twas nor fay nor gho8t, 
pon the moonlight wohl, 
ing man of earthly nionlil. 
age blind and gross I 
»ut fouuht as wont, one thrust 
d De Wilton in tho dust, 
!ith no more to cross. 
and we now V— he told his talo 
glas, and with some avail : 
» therefore gloomed Ids nigged brow, 
.rrey dare to entertain, 
Marmion. charge, disproved and vain? 

1 risk of that, I tn»w. 

ire*« sharp qnestions niu«;t 1 shun; 
iparatc Constance from tbo Nun— 
a tangled web we weave, 
Irst we practice to deceive ! 
er, too I— no wonder why 
ibnked l>eneath his eye : 
. have known there was but one, 
look conld quell Lord Marmion." 

xviii. 

vitk these thoughts, he urged to speed 
op, and reached, at eve, the Tweed, 
LKMinel's convent closed their march, 

now is left but one frail arch, 
lonm thou not its cells ; 
10 a fair exchange has lundo : 
y. In host)ital>le shade, 
erend pilgrim dwells, 
orth the whole Bernurdine brood, 
sr wore sandal, frock, or hoiul.) 

Saint Bernard's Abbot there 
armlon entertainment fair, 
iglng for his trahi und Clare, 
lorn the Baron clhnbed th(! tower, 
f' afar thcJ Scottish power, 
mpcd on Flodden edge : 
Itc pavilions made a show, 
mnants of the winter snow, 
f the dusky ridge, 
annion looked :— at length his eye 
il movement might descry 

I eldest son, the -Master of Angus. 



Amid the shifting Hues: 
Tlie Scottish ln>si draw out api»ear< 
For, dashing un the hedge of sjiears. 

Hie eastern snnbt'am shines. 
Their front now deepening, now extcndhig; 
Their Hank inclining, wheeling, liending, 
Now drawing buck, and now de<rendlng. 
The skilful Marmion well muld know. 
They watched the motion<^ of -niii" fm-, 
Whi» traversed on the plain lulow. 

XIX. 

Kven so it was:— from Flodili-n riilgf 
The Scots beheld the English ho.st 
1^'uve Barmorc-w<KMl, their evening post. 
And needful watched them as they cioaaud 
Tlie Till by Twlsel Bridgu. 
High sight it is, and haughty, while 
They dive into tliu deeii defile : 
Beneath the cuvernud cllfl they fall. 
Beneath the castle's airy wall. 

By rock, by oak, by hawthorn tree. 
Troop after troop are disappearing; 
Tri>op after troop their l)aiiners rearing, 

Uuon the eastern )mnk you sue. 
Still pouring down the rockv den, 

Where Hows the sullen TllU 
And rising from the dim-wood glen. 
Standards on standards, men on men. 

In slow successiim kUII, 
And sweciiing o'er the Ciothic arcli. 
And pressing on, in ceaseless march. 
To gain the oi>posing hill. 
Tliat morn, to many a trumpet clung, 
Twisel I thy nn'k's deep echo rung ; 
And many a chief of birth und rank. 
Saint Helen ! at thv foantuin drunk. 
Thy hawthorn glade, which now we sec 
In spring-tide bloom so lavishly, 
Had then from many an axe Its doom, 
To give the marching column's room. 

XX 

And why stands Scotland idly now, 
Dark Flodden I on thy airy brow. 
Since England gains the. pass the while. 
And struggles through the (h-eu defile t 
What checks the llorv soul <if James? 
Why sits that elianiplon of th*- dames 

Iiiactivc on his steed. 
And sees, between him and his land. 
Between him und 'i^veed's southern strand, 

His host Lord Surrey h-ail? 
Whut vttils tlie vuln kiilght-errand's brand ? 
O, Douglas, for thy Idading wand ! 

Fierce Kandolpli, for thy speed ! 
O for one hour oT Widiace wight. 
Or well-skilled Bruce, to rule the fight. 
And cry, "Saint Andrew and our right !" 
Another sight had seen that mom, 
From Fate s dark book a leaf been torn. 
And Flodden had heen Bannock-bounic 
Tlio precious hour has passed in vain. 
And England's hO:it has gained the plain ; 
^Vheeling their march, and circlhig still. 
Around the base of rioddcn-hlll. 

xxr. 

Ere yet the bands met Mannioii's eye, 
Fitz-Eu.stace shouted loud and high, 

"Hark! hark! ray lord, an Engli^li drum I 

And see ascending squadrons come 
Between Tweed's river and the hill, 
Foot, horse, and canmm:— hap what hap, 
My basnet to a prentice cap. 

Lord Surrey's oWrthe Till! 
Yet more ! yet more !— how fair nrravcd 
Tliey file from out the hawthoni shade, 

Aiid sweep so gallant by ! 
With all their banners bravely si)road, 

And all their armour flashing high. 
Saint George might waken from the dead. 

To see fair England's standard ay." 
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"Stint m thy prate," qaoth Blount; "thou'dst 

best. 
And listen to our lord's behest." 
With kindling brow Lord Monnlon said, 
•• This Instant be oar band arrayed ; 
The river must bo quickly crossed. 
That wc may Join Lord Surrey's host. 
if fight King Jaraos— as well I trust, 
Tliat flght he will, and flght ho must— 
Tlie Lady Clare behind our lines 
Shall tarry, while the battle joins." 

XXII. 

Himself he swift on horseback threw. 
Scarce to the Abbot bade adieu ; 

Far less would listen to his prayer, 

To leave behind the helpless Clare. 
Down to the Tweed his band he drew. 
And muttered as the flood they view, 

•* The peasant in the falcon's claw. 

He scarce will yield to please a daw : 

Lord Angus may the Abbot awe, 
Ho Clare shall bide with me." 

Tlien on that dangerous ford, and doop, 

Where to the Tweed Leafs eddies creep, 
He ventured desperately : 

And not a moment will he bide, 

'nil squire or groom before him ride ; , 

llt'-admost of all he stems the tide, 
And stems It gallantly. 

Eustace held Clare upon her horse. 
Old Hubert led her rein, 
stoutly they braved the current's course, 
And though far downward driven per force. 

The southern bank they gain ; 
Behind them, straggling, came to shore. 

As best they might, the train : 
Each o'er his head his yew-bow bore, 

A caution not in vnln : 
Deep need that day that every string. 
By wet unharmed, should sharply ring. 
A moment then Lord Marmlon staid. 
And breathed his steed, his men arrayed. 

Then forward moved his band, 
Vntil, Lord Surrey s rear-guard won. 
He halted by a cross of stone, 
'Hint, on a hUlock standing lone, 

Did all the field command. 

XXIII. 

Hence might they see the full array 

Of either host, for deadly fray : 

Their marshalled lines stretched cast and west. 

And fronted north and south. 
And distant salutation past 

From the loud cannon's mouth ; 
Not in the close successive rattle. 
That breathe the voice of modern battle. 

But slow and far between.— 
The lilllock gained. Lord Marmlon stayed : 
" Here, by this cross,' he gently said, 

" You well may view the scene ; 
Here shalt thou tarry, lovely Clare ; 
O ! think of Marmlon in thy prayer !— 
Thou wilt not ?— well,— no less my care 
Shall, watchful, for thy weal prepare.— 
You, Blount and Eustace, are her gnard. 

With ten picked archers of my train ; 
With England if the day go hard, 

To Berwick speed amain.— 
But, If we conquer, cruel maid! 
Mv spoils shall at your feet be laid, 

when here we meet again." 
Ho waited not for answer there, 
And would not mark the mold's despair, 

Nor heed the discontented look 
From either squire : but spurred amain. 
And, dashing through the battle-plain. 

His wny to Surrey took. 

XXIV. 

" The good Lord Iklarmlon, by my llfel 

Welcome to danger s hour!— 
Short greeting serves in thne of strife :— 

Hms have 1 ranged my power ; 



Myself will rule this central host, 

Stout Stanley fronts their right. 
My sons command the vaward post, 

With Brian TuustaU, stainless knifl^t; 
Lord Dacre, with his horsemen light. 

Shall be in rearward of the fight. 
And succour those that need it most. 

Mow, gallant Marmlon, well I know. 

Would gladly fo the vanguard go; 
Edmund, the Admiral, Tnnstall there. 
With thee their charge will Uithely ahare ; 
There flght thine own retainers too, 
Beneath De Burg, thy steward true." ,^ 
'' Thanks, noble Surrey!" Mannlon said, 
Nor further greeting there he paid ; 
But, parting like a thunder-bolt. 
First in the vanguard made a halt. 

Where such a shout there rose 
Of " Marmlon! Marmlon I" tVat the cry 
Up Flodden mountain shrilling high, 

Startled the Scottish foes. 

XXV. 

Blount and Fitz-Eustace rested stfil 
With Lady Clare upon the hiU ; 
On which (for far the day was spent). 
The western sunbeams now were bent. 
The cry they heard, its meaning knew. 
Could plain their distant comrades view; 
Sadly fo Blount did Eustace say, 
'• Unworthy ofBce here to stay ! 
No hope of gilded spurs to-day.— 
But, see ! look up— on Flodden bent. 
The Scottish foe has flred his tent."— 

And sadden, as ne spoke. 
From the sharp ridges of the hUL 
All downward to the banks of Tlil, 

Was wreathed in sable smoke. 
Volnmed and vast, and rolling far. 
The cloua enveloped Scotland's war. 

As down the hill they broke ; 
Nor martial shout, nor minstrel tone. 
Announced their march, their tread akme* 
At times their warning trumpet blown. 

At times a stifled hum. 
Told England, from his mountain-thnmo, 

King James did rushing come.- 
Scarce could they hear or see their foes. 
Until at weapon-point they dose.— 
I'hey close In clouds of smoke and dnst. 
With sword-sway and with lance's thnut; 
I And such a yell was there. 
Of sudden and portentous buth, 
As if men fought upon the earth 

And fiends in upper air ; 
O life nnd death were in the shout, 
liecoil and rally, charge and rout. 

And triumph and despair. 
Long looked the unxious squires; their eye 
Could in tne darkness nought descry. 



xx^a. 

At length the freshening western blast 
Aside the shroud of battle cast ; 
And, first, the ridge of mingled spears 
Above the brightening cloud apoears ; 
And In the smoke the pennons new. 
As In the storm the white seamew. 
Then marked they, dashing broad and far 
The broken billows of the war. 
And plumed crests of chieftains brave. 
Floating like foam upon the wave; 

But nought distinct they sec : 
Wide raged the battle en the plain ; 
Spears snook, and faulchions flashed amain; 
Fell England's arrow-flight like rain ; 
Crests rose, and stooped, and rose again, 

Wild nnd disorderly. 
Amid the scene of tumult, high 
They saw Lord Marmlon's falcon fly : 
And stainless Tunstall's banner wliite, 
And Edmund Howard's lion bright. 
Still bear them bravel;? in the flght \ 
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mgh against them come, 
int Gordon's man v a one, 
my a stubborn Highlandman, 
uiy a mgged Border clan, 
Montley and with Home. 

xxvir. 

the left, unseen the livlille, 

r broke Lennox and Arg3'lc : 

I there the western mountaineer 

I with bare bosom on the spciir, 

ing the feeble targe aside, 

th both hands the broadsword plied : 

rnin:— But fortune, on the right, 

ckle smile, cheered Scotland s fight. 

>U that spotless banner white, 

loward's lion fell ; 

LI Lord ikiarmion's falcon flew 

'ETering flight, while fiercer grew 

nd the battle yell. 

.*der slogan rent the sky! 

e! a Gordon I was the cry I 

rere the clanging blows ! 

»ed,— forced back,— now low, now high, 

tennon sunk and rose ; 

ds the bark's mast in the gale, 

rent are rigging, shrouds, and sail, 

ivered mid the loes. 

Ifer Blount the view could bear: — 

eaven, and all its saints, I swear, 

I not see it lost ! 

ustace, you with Lndy Clare 

d your beads, and patter prayer, 

lop to the host." 

the fray he rode amain, 

ed by all the archer train. 

ry youth, with desperate charge, 

for a space, an opening large,— 

rescued banner rose,— 

rkly closed the war around, 

Ine-tree, rooted from the ground, 

nk among the foes. 

Sastace mounted too ;— yet staid, 

i to leave the helpless maid, 

n, fast as shaft can fly, 

shot his eyes, his nostrils spread, 

ose rein dangling from his head, 

Iff and saddle bloody red, 

. Marmion's steed rushed by ; 

nstace, maddenhig at the sight, 

>k and sigh to Clara cast, 

Ark he would return in haste, 

ilunged into the fight. 

XXVIII. 

e not what the maiden feels, 

in that dreadful hour alone : 

mce her reason stoops or reels ; 

hance a courage, not her own, 

es her mind to desperate tone.— 

attered van of England wheels ; 

)nly said, as loud in air 

tumult roared, " Is Wilton there V"— 

• fly, or, maddened by despair, 

t but to die. •• Is Wilton there V"— 

hat, straight up the hill there rude 

horsemen drenched with gore, 

I their arms a helpless load, 

>unded knight they bore. 

nd still strained the broken brand : 

ns were smeared with blood and sand : 

2d from among the horses' feet, 

iinted shield, and helmet beat. 

Icon-crest and plumage gone, 

at be haughty Marmion ? . . 

Blount his armour did unlace, 

azing on his ghastly face, 

-'* By Saint George, he's gone ! 

)ear-wound has our master sped, 

e the deep cut on his head ! 

. night to Marmion."— 

irtored Blount ! thy brawling cease : 

8 his eyes/' said Eustace ; " peace !"— 
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When, doffed his casque, he felt free air. 

Around gan Marmion wildly stare :— 

*• Where's Harry Blount ? rita-Eustnci' wh .-re ? 

Linger ye here, ye hearts of hare : 

Itedeem my pennon.— charge again ! 

Cry—' Marmion to the rescue !*— Vain I 

Lrfist of my race, on battle plain 

That shout shall ne'er be heard again !— 

Yet my last thought is England's :— tly. 

To Dacre bear my signet-ring; 

Tell him his squadrons up to oring:— 
Fltz-Eustace, to Lord Surrey hie ; 

Tunstall lies dead upon the field. 

His life-blood stains the siiotless shiv !.l 

Edmund is down;— my life is reft ;— 

The Admiral alone is left. 

Let Stanley charge with spur of fire.— 

With Chester charge, and Lancashire, 

Full upon Scotland s central host. 

Or victory and England's lost.— 

Must I bid twice ?— hence, varlets I flv I 

Leave Marmion here alone— to die."— 

They parted, and alone he lay ; 

Clare drew her from the sight away, 
Till pain wrung forth a lowly moan. 
And half he murmured,— " Is there non?. 

Of all mv halls have nurst. 
Page, squire, or groom, one cup te bring. 
Of blessed water, from the spring. 

To slake my dying thirst !'' 

XXX. 

O, woman ! in our hours of ease. 

Uncertain, coy, and hard to please, 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made ; 

Wiien pain and anguish wring the brow, 

A ministering angel thou !— 

Scarce were the piteous accents said. 

When, with the Baron's casque, the maid 

To the nigh streamlet ran ; 
Forgot were hatred, wrongs, and fears ; 
The plaintive voice alone she hears. 

Sees but the dying man. 
She stooped her hy the runnel's side. 

But in abhorrence backward drew; 
For, oozing from the mountain's side. 
Where raged the war, a dark red tide 

Was curdling in the streamlet blue. 
Where shall she turn!— behold her mark 

A little fountain cell. 
Where water, clear as diamond spark, 

In a stone bason fell. 
Above, some half-worn letters say, 
Drink, voeary. pUgnm. drink, and, pray. 
For. the. kind, »oul, of, Sybtl, Orey^ 

Who, buiit, this, eroM, and, well. 
She filled the helm, and back she hied. 
And with surprise and Joy espied 

A MonlUiupporting Marmion's head ; 
A pious man, whom duty brought. 
To dubious verge of battle fought. 

To shrieve the dying, bless the dead. 

XXXI. 

Deep drank Lord Marmion oj the wave, 
And, as she stooped his brow to lave— 
" Is it the hand of Clare," he said, 
" Or injured Constance, bathes my head !" 

Then, as remembrance rose,— 
" Speak not to me of shrift or prayer ! 

I must redress her woes. 
Short space, few words, are mine to spare ; 
Forgive and listen, gentle Clare !"— 

' Alas !" she said, " the while,— 
O think of your immortal weal ! 
In vain for Constance is your zeal ; 

She died at Holy Isle " 

Lord Marmion started from the ground, 
As light as if he felt no wound ; 
Though in the action burst the tide. 
In torrents, from his wounded &iite. 
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" Then it was tnith !"— he said—" I knew 
That the diirk presftfre must be true— 
1 vroiM the Fiend, to whom Ixjlontrs 
The vengeance due to all her wrongs, 

Would spare me but a day ; 
For wasting lire, ami dyinpr groan. 
And priests slain on the altar stone, 
3IiL'lit bril)e him for delay. 
It niav not be !— tliis dizzy trance— 
t'urse on von base niannuler'a laneo. 
And d()ub\v lursed my faillnjr l)raiid! 
A sinful lii'iirt makes feel)ie hand, — 
Tlien, fahitin^', down on earth he sunk, 
Supported l>y the treml>Ung Monk. 

XXXII. 

With fruitless labour, Ciara l>ound, 

And strove to stanch the gushhiR wound : 

The Monk, with unavailing cares, 

Kxhaustcd aii tiie Churcli's pi*aycrs. 

Ever, lie said, that, close and near, 

A ladv's v»»lce was in his ear, 

An«l tliat the priest he could not hear. 

For tliat slie ever sung, 
•• fn tlui lost battle, borne doicn l>ytheflittng, 
Where mingles war's rattle witfi groans of tne 
(lying r 

So the notes rung;— 
♦' Avoid thee. Fiend;- with cruel hand, 
Khakc not the dying sinner s sand'.- 
O look, niv son, ui)on yon sign 
Of the Redeemer s gi-ace divine : 

O tliink on faith and l)liss ! 
l^v manv a death-bed I have 1)Con, 
And manv a sinner's parting seen, 

But never aught like this. — 
Tlie war, tliat for a space did fail, 
^'ow trebly thundering swelled the ffale, 

And— StaxlktI was the cry;— 
A light on Marmion's visage spread, 

And fired his glazing eye : 
With dying liand, above nls head 
III' shook tlie fragment of his blade, 

And shouted "Victory I— „.,„._ „ ,„ 
('hnrge. ('-hester, charge! On, Stanley, onl 
Were the last words of Marmion. 

XXXIII. 

IW this, though deep tlie evening fcU 
Still rose the battle's deaiUy swell ; 
For still the Scots around their khig, 
TTnbroken, fought In desperate ring. 
Where's now their victor vaward wing. 

Where Huntley, and whore Home / 
Oh ! for a bhist of that dread horn. 
On Fontaral)ian echoes borne. 

That to King Charles did come. 
When RoUmd brave, and Oliver, 
And every paladin and jicer, 

On KoncesvaUes died ! 
Such l)iast might warn them, not in vain, 
To auit the plunder of the slain. 
And turn the doubtful day again, 

Wliile vet on Flodden side. 
Afar, tlie Itoynl Standard flies. 
And round it toils, and bleeds, and dies. 

Our Caledonian pride ! 
Tn vain tlie wish, for far aAvay, 
While spoil and liavoc mark their way, 
\ear Svbii's Cross tlie plunderers strav, 
" Oh ' fadv," cried the Monk, " away ! 

And placed her on her steed ; 
And led her to the clmi»el fair. 

Of Tilmouth upon Iweed. 
There all the night they s|.ent in prajer. 

And, at the dawn of w"i«'»5"Jf:.JJ'rr.„.p 
Slie met her kinsman, Lord iitz-ciaic. 

XXXIV. 

But as they left .ne dark'nlng hcatlu 
More desiierate grew the strife oi dea.ii. 
Tlie English shafts in voliles hailed. 
\u headlong charge their horse assailed ; 
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Front, flank, and rear, the snuodron s swoflp, 
To break tlie Scottlsli circle deep. 

That fought around their Jdug. 
But yet, tliough thick the Bhafts eb snow. 
Though charging knights like whlrlwiuds go, 
Though bill-men ply the ghastly blow, 

Unbroken was the ring. 
Each stepping where his comrade stood. 

The instant that he felL ^ ^, . ^ 

No thought was.there of dastard flignt ;— 
Linked in the serried phalanx tight. 
Groom fought Uke noble, squire like kiugnt. 

As fearlessly and well: 
Till utter darkness closed her wing 
O'er their thin host and wounded king. 
Then skilful Surrey's sage commands 
Led back from strike his shattered bands; 

And from the charge they drew. 
As mountain waves, from wasted land-*, 

Sweep back to ocean blue. 
Then did their loss his foemen know ; 

Their king, their lords, their miglUiost, low, 
Tliey melted from the Held as snow, , . ,,^^ 
When streams are swoln and south winds Ulow, 

Dissolves in silent dew. 
Tweed's echoes heard the ceaseless plasn, 

While many a broken band. 
Disordered, through her currents dasb, 

To gain the Scottish land; 
To town and tower, to down and dale. 
To tell red Flodden^s dismal tale. 
And raise the universal wail. 
Tradition, legend, tnne, and song, 
Sliall manv an age that wail prolong : 
Still from the sire the son shall hear 
Of the stern strife, and carnage drear, 

Of Flodden's fatal field, 
^^^lere shivered was fair Scotland s spear, 

And broken was her shield. 

XXXV. 

Day dawns upon the mountain's sido:— 
There, Scotland, lay thy bravest pride. 
Chiefs, lenights, and nobles, many a one; 
The sad survlvers all are gone. 
View not that corpse mistrustfully, 
Defaced and mangled though It be ; 
Nor to von Border castle higli 
Look northward with upbraiding eye ; 

Nor cherish hope in vain, . . . 
That, journeying far on foreign strand, 
Tlie Royal Pilgrim to his land 

May vet return again. 
He saw tiie wreck his rashness wrought; 
Iteckless of life, he desperate fouglit. 

And fell on Flodden plain : 
And weU in death his trusty brand. 
Firm clenched within his manly hand, 

Beseemed the monarcli slain. 
But oh ! liow changed since yon bUthc night 1 
Gladly I turn me from the siglit. 

Unto my tale again. 

XXXVI. 

Short is my tale :-Fitz-Eu8tace' care 

A pierced and mangled l)ody baro 

To moated Lielifields lofty pile ; 

And there, beneath the southern aisle, 

A tomb, -with Gothic sculpture f a r. 

Did long Lord Marmion s visage bear. 

(Now vahily for Its site you look : 

'Twas levelled, when fanatic Brook 

The fair cathedral »torm«d and took. 

But thanks to Heaven, and good feaUit C had, 

A guerdi>n meet the spoiler had.) 

There erst was martial Marmion found. 

His feet upon a conchant hound. 

His hands to Heaven npraist'd; 
And all around, on scutcheon rich, 
And tablet carved, and fretted niche, 

His arms ond feats were iMazea. 
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And yet, tbongh all was car\-od so fair, 

And pnests for Manuion hrcathed the prayer, 

The last Lord Mamilon lay not there. 

From Ettricke's woodn a j)oa.sant swaiu 

Followed his Lord to FIo(iden plain,— 

One of those flowers, whom plaint ive lay 

In Scotland mourns as •• wede away." 

Son* wounded, Sybil's Cross he spied, 

An A draRpedhlm to his foot, and died, 

Cose by the noble Marniion's side. 

The si)oiler8 stripped and gashed the slain, 

And thus their corpses were uiistaen : 

And thus, in the proud liarous tomb, 

The lowly woodsman took the room. 

XXXVII. 

Less easy task it were to show 

Lord Manulon's nameless grave, and low. 

They dag his grave e'en where he lay. 
But every mark is gone: 

Time's wasting hand lias done away 

The simple Cross of Sybil Grey, 
And broke her font of stone : 

P.ut yet from out the little hill 

Oozes the slender springlet stilL 
Oft bolts the stranger there. 

For thence may best his curious eye 

Tlie memoraUe field duscrv: 
And shepherd boys repair 

To seek the water-flag and rush. 

And rest them by the ha/.el-bush. 
And plait their garlands fair ; 

Nor dream they sit ni>on the grave 

That holds the bones of Marmion bravo. 
When thou shalt find the little hill. 
With thy heart comumiie, and be still. 
1 r over, m temptation strong, 
Tliou left'st the right path for the wrong: 
If every devious step thus tro<le 
Still lead thee farther from the road. 
Dread thou to speak presuniptnons doom 
On noble Marmion's lowly tomb ; , 

r^nt say, " He died a galhint knight, 
With sword in hand, for Englands right. 

XXX VIII. 

I iio not rhyme to that dull elf. 

Who cannot image to himself, 

TImt al> through Flodden's dismal night, 

Wilton was foremost in the fight ; 

That, when brave Surrey's steed was slain, 

'T^vas Wilton moiuited him again ; 



"Twas Wilton's brand that di-opest hewed 

Amid the spearmau's stubliorn wood: 

Unnamed by llollhished or Hall, 

He was the living soul of all ; 

That, after fight, his faith made plain, 

lie won his rank and lands ai^uin. 

And charged his old i)attrnal hhk'Id 

With beatings won on Floddt-d Held. 

Nor sing 1 to that4dmplc maid. 

To whom it must In terms be suid, 

Tliat king and kinsmen did agree 

To bless fair Claras ronstanrv ; 

Who cannot, unless 1 relate. 

Faint to her mind the bridal's state : 

Tlxat Wolsey's voice the bles>hig sp(»ke. 

More, Sands, and Denny passed the joke : 

That bluflf King Hal the curtain drew. 

And Catherine's hand the stiKking threw; 

And afterwards for many a day. 

That it was held enough to M«y, 

In blessing to a we<ldrd pair. 

" Love they like Wiltuii and lilic Clare!" 



LE^'VOY. 

TO THE KE.\I>ER. 

Why then a final note prolong,', 

Or lengthen out a closing ssong. 

Unless to bid the gentles s|)efd. 

Who long have li.sted to my rede ?* 

To Statesmen grave, if smh may deign 

To read the Minstrel's Idle strain, 

Sound head, clean head, and piercing wit, 

And patriotic heart, as Pitt I 

A garland for the hero's crest. 

And twined bv her he loves tlic best. 

To every lovely ladv bright. 

What can 1 wish but faithful knight? 

Toeverj' faithful lover, too, 

What can I wish but ladj- true':' 

And knowledge to the stadious sage ; 

.Vnd i)iliow soft to head of ago. 

To tiiee. dear schoolboy, whom my lay 

Has ciieatcd oi thy hour of play, 

Light task and merry holiday! 

To ail, to each, a fair good night. 

And pleasing dreams, and slumliors light. 

* Used generally for tale, or ihscourw. 



CANTO FIRST. 

As ichen the Champion of the Lake 
Enters Morgana^ staled house^ 
Of in the Chapel Perilous, 
Despising spelts and demons\force. 
Holds converse tcith the unburied corse. 

—J). 41. 

The Romance of the Mortc Arthur contains u 
sort of abridgment of the most celebrated ad- 
ventures of the Round Table: and gives llio 
general reader an excellent idea of what ro- 
mances of chivalry actually were. Many of the 
wild adventures which It contains are told with 
a simplicity bordering upon tlie sublime. Several 
of these are referred to in the text. 

A sinful man, and uncor^fessed, 
lie took the SangreaFs holy guest. 
And slumbering, sate tfie vision high, 
He might not view tcith leaking eye. 

—p. 41. 

One day, when Arthur was holding a high 
feast with his Knights of the Round Table, the 
Sangreal, or vessel out of which the last pass- 
over was eaten, a precious relic, which had long 
remained concealed from human eyes, because 
of the sins of the land, suddenly appeared to him 
and all his chivalry. The consequence of this 
vision was, that all the Icnights took on them a 
solemn vow to sock the Sangreal Rut, alas! it 
could only be revealed to a knight at once accom 

{>llshed hi earthly chivalry, and pure and guilt- 
ess of evil conversation. All .Sir Lttuncelot's 
noble accomplishments were therefore ren- 
dered vain by his guilty Intrigue with Queen 
Gueuever, or (ianore ; and in this holy quest he 
encountered only disgraceful disasters. 

And Dri/den, in immortal strain. 
Had raised the Tat)le Round again, 
But that a ribald king and court 
Bade him toil on to make them sport ; 
Demanded for their niggard pay. 
Fit for their souls, a looser lay. 
Licentious satire, song, and play. 

—p. 41. 

Dry den's melancholy account of his projected 
Epic Poem, blasted by the selfish and sordid par- 
simony of his patrons. Is contained in an "Essay 
on Satire," addressed to the Earl of Dorset, and 
prefixed to the translation of Juvenal. After 
mentioning a plan of supplying machinery from 
the guardian angels of kingdoms, mentioned in 
the book of Daniel, he adds :— 

"Tlius, my lord, I have, as briefly as I could, 
given your lordship, and by yon the world, a 
rude draught of what I have been hmg labouring 
In my imagination, and what I had intended to 
have put in practice, (though far unable for the 
attempt of such a poem.) and to have left the 
stage, to which my genius never much inclined 
me, for a work wlilch would have taken np my 
life in the performance of it This, too, I had 
Intended chiefly for the honour or my native 
country, to which a poet Is particularly obligett. 
Of two subjects both relating to it, I was doubt- 



ful whether I should choose that of King Artlnr 
conquering the Saxons, which, being farthar 
distant in time, gives the greater scope to mj 
invention; or that of Edward the Biack Prlnee. 
ia subduing Spain, and restoring it to the lawful 
prhice, though a great tyrant, Don Pedro tbo 
Cruel: which, for the compass of time, iiidiidlnf 
only the expedition of one year, for the grrat* 
ness of the action, and its answerable cyent, tor 
the magnanimity of the English hero, oppoied 
to the ingratitude of the person whom he re- 
stored, and for the beautiful episodes which I 
had interwoven with the principal design, to- 
gether with the characters of the chiefett Enff- 
llsh persons (wherein, after Virgil and Spenser, 
I would have taken occasion to represent nnr 
living friends and patrons of the noblest funi- 
lies, and also shadowed the events of fntare 
ages in the succession of our Imperial llneX— 
with these helps, and those of the machhies 
which I have mentioned, 1 might perhaps ham 
donoaswell as some of my predeccssorM, or at 
least, chalked out a way for others to amend taj 
errors in a like design; but being enconragsd 
only with fair words by King Charles II, mj 
liUlo salary ill paid, and no prospect of n fntara 
subsistence, I was then discouracred in the b«- 
ginnhig of my attempt : and now uge has orer- 
taken me, and want, a moro insufferable evU, 
through the change of the times, has wholly dis- 
abled me." 

Of Ascapart, and Beets froM— Int., p. 41. 

Tlie •♦ History of Bevls of Hampton" is abridged 
by my friend ^Ir. Oeorgo Elllis, with that liveli- 
ness which extracts anmsement even ont of the 
most rude and unpromising of our old tales of 
chivalry. Ascapart is a most important person- 
age in the romance. 

1 am happy to sny. that the memory of 8if 
Bevls is still fragrant In his town of Sonthamp- 
ton, the gates of which is sentinelled by toe 
effigies of that doughty knlght-erraut, and his 
gigantic associate. 

Day set on Norham's castled steep. 
And Tweed's fair river, broad and deep, Ac 

-St. 1, p. «. 

The ruinous castle of Norham (anciently called 
Ubbanford) is situated on the .southern bank of 
the Tweed, about six miles above Berwick, and 
where that river is still the boundary between 
England and Scotland. The extent of its ruins, 
as well as its historical importance, shows It to 
have been a place of magnificence as well as 
strength. Edward I resided there wlien he was 
created umpire of the dispute concerning the 
Scottish succession. It was repeatedly taken 
and retaken during the wars between En^and 
and Scotland; ai>d. indeed, scarce any happened 
In which it had not a principal share. Norham 
Castle is situated on a steep bank, which over- 
hangs the river. Tlie repeated sieges which the 
castle had sustained rendered frequent repairs 
necessary. In 1164, it was almost rebuilt by 
Hugh Pudsev. Bishop of Durhanii who added a 
huge keep, or donjon ; notwithstanding whidi. 
King Henry II, in 1174, took the CMtlc tram til* 
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it foMen if^ead bon aright. 
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P'urrars: I hnvo not, therefore, created anew 
f.-iiully. but only revived the titles of an old one In 
an Iniuglnary personage. 

»*?/> Htujh t/ie Heron bold^ 
Bat'on or Ticisel, and of Ford^ 
And Captain qftfie flold.—Ht. xiii, p. 43. 

Were accuracy of any conseqno.Mce in a fleti- 
llous narrative, this castc.llan'M name oneht to 
littve been Williain; for William Heron of Ford 
wtt8 husbund to the famous Ltidy Ford, whose 
s\Ten charms are said to have cost our James 
iV so dear. Moreover, the said William Heron 
wo-s. ut the time supposed, a |)risoner in Scot- 
land, being surrendered by Henrv VIII, on 
account of his share in the slaughter of Sir 
Kobert Ker of Cessford. His wife, represented 
in the text as residing at the court of Scotland, 
was, in fact, living in her own castle at Ford. 

The tchdes a Northern harper I'ude 
Chavnted a rhyme ofdcaalufeud— 
**Jiow thijiarce Ihirlucaus, and liidleys all," <Cc. 

—St. XIII, p. 43. 

This oM Xorthnmbrian l)allad was taken down 
vTom the recitation of a woman eighty years of 
ago, mother of ono of tho, minors of Alst(m-moor, 
by an agent for tho load mines there, who com- 
municated It to m\' friend and correspondent, R. 
Surteos. Ksquirc, of IVIainsforth. She had not, 
she said, heard it for many years; but when she 
■was a girl, it used to be sung at merry-making, 
"till the roof rung again" To illustrate this 
curious, though rude, rhyme, the first stanza Is 
here inserted : — 

Hoot nwa', bids, hoot awa', 

Htt' ye heard how the Itidleys, and Thlrwalls, 

and a' 
Ha' sot \i\>on Albany Featherstonhaugli, 
And taken his life at the i >eadmanshaugh : 

There was Willhnoteswick, 

And Uardridlng Dick, 
And Ilughle of Hawden, and Will of the Wa,' 

I canno' tell a', 1 canno* tell a'. 
And mony a malr that the deil may knaw. 

James hacked the cause of that mock prince, 
Waj'beck, that Flemish counterfeit. 
Who on the gibbet paid the cheat. 
Then dtd I march with Surrey's power. 
What time ve raised old Aytvn toicer. 

'—SI. xvin, p. 44. 

Tlw story of Perkin Warbeck, or Richard, Duke 
of York, is well known. In 140(1, he was received 
honourably in Scotland; and James IV, after 
f«)nfcn*ing upon him in marriage his own rela- 
tion, tlie Lady Catherine Gordon, made war on 
ivn;,'land In behalf of his pretensions. To re- 
taliate an Invasion of England, Surrey advanced 
into Berwickshire at the head of considerable 
fiirces. but retreated after taking the incon- 
.siderablc fortress of Ayton. 

For here be some hare pricked asfar^ 
On Scottish ground, as to Dunbar; 
Have drunk the monks of St. JJothan's ale, 
And driven the beeves of Lauderdale : 
Harried the irices of Greenlaw's goods. 
And given them light to set their hoods. 

—St. XIX. p. 44. 
The garrisons of the English Castles of Wark, 
Norham, and Berwick, were, as may be easily 
sHl)»osed, very troublesome neighbours to Scot- 
l.iiiil. Sir Richard Maitland, of Ledington, wrote 
a poem, called, " Tlie Blind Baron's Clomfort ;" 
when his barony of Blythe, in Lauderdale, was 
haried by Rowland Foster, the English captain of 
Wark, with his company, to the number of 300 
iiuMi. They spoiled the poetical knight :of 5,000 
sheep, 200 nolt, 80 horse and mares ; the whole 
f !i niltnro of his house of Blythe, worth 100 pounds 
Scots (L. 8: 6:8), and everything else that was 
portaMo. "This spoil was committed the leth 



day of May, 1570 (and the sold Sir Richard WU 
threescore and fourteen years of age, and grown 
blind), in time of peace; when nono of thlt 
country lippened (expected) snch a thlnff." 

The last Une of the text contains a pnrMe, bj 
which the Borderers Jocularly Intimated Um 
burning a house. When tho Maxwells, In 168B, 
bnmvd the castle of Lochwood, they said thcj 
did so to give the Lady Johnstone " light to wa 
her hood." Korwas the phrase InaiiplicablB; 
for, in a letter, to which I have misZald tho re- 
ference, the Earl of Northumberland wrltox to 
the king and council, that he dressed himself at 
midnight, at Warkworth, by the blaze of the 
neighbouring villages, burned by the Scottish 
marauders 

The Friest of Shoresuood.—St. xxi, p. 4L 

This churchman seems to have been akin to 
Welsh, the vicar of St. Thomas, of JBzeter, a 
leader among the Cornish insnrgents In UM. 
"This man," says Ilollinshed, **had many good 
things in him. lie was of no great stature, bnt 
well set, and mightlllie compact: He was a veiy 
good wrestler ; shot well, both In tho longtiow, 
and also in the crossbow; he handled hlsluuid- 
gun and piece very well; he was a very good 
woodman, and hardio, and such a one at ^roold 
not give his head for the polling, or his I>eardfor 
tho washing. He was a companion In any exer- 
cise of activitie, and of a courteons and gentle 
behaviour. He descended of a good honc4 
parentage, being bom at Penevcnn, InOora- 
wall: Slid yet. in this rebellion, an arch-captatBt 
and a principal doer.** 

This model of clerical talents liad the misfbr- 
tuno to be hanged npon tho steeple of bis own 
cliurch. 

And of that Grot where Olives noO, 
Where, darling of each heart and eye. 
From all the youth ofSieilu, 
• Saint Rosalie retired to God. 

—St. XXIII, p. 44. 
" Santo Rosalie was of Palermo, and bom of a 
very noble family ; and when veiy yonng, ab- 
horred so much the vanities of this world, and 
avoided the converse of manldnd. reaoltlngte 
d<ulicate [.herself whoUv to God AimightTi, Uiat 
Flic, by divine Inspiration, forsook her nither's 
lioiise, and never more was heard of, till her 
body was found in that cleft of a rock, on tliat 
ahuost Inaccessible mountain, where now the 
chappel Is built : and thev afflrmshe was carried 
up there by tho hands of angels : for tliat plaoa 
was not formerly so '.accessible (as noiw It »{) la 
tlic days of the Saint : and even now it Is a Terj 
bad, and stcepy, and break-neck way. In tliu 
n-lghtful place, this Iiol^- -woman Ilred a omt 
many years, feeding oiUy on what she umnd 
growing on that barren moontain, andcreeiiing 
into a narrow and dreadful clef t in a rock, wUch 
was always dropping wet, and was bor place of 
retirement, us well as prayer : liaving worn ont 
even tho rock with her luiees in a certain place, 
which is now open'd on purpose to show It to 
those who come here. This chappel Is veiy 
riclily adom'd; and on the spot where the 
Saint;'s dead body discovcr'd, which is just be- 
neath the hole in the rock, which is open d on 
purpose, as I said, there is a very fln** statue of 
marble, representing her in a lyinh postnre, 
railed in all about with flue iron and hmss-work; 
and the altar, on which they say mass, is bn!l( 

Just over it."— Voyage to Sicily and MaUa^ by Mr. 
ohn Dryden (son to the poet). 

Himse^ still sleeps, before his beads 
Have marked ten aves and ttco creeds. 

—St. xxvi; p. 45. 

Friar John understood tho soporific rirtac of 
his beads and breviary as well as Ills namosaka 
In Rabelais :—*« Bat Gargantoa coaid not sleep 
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r any incauA, nii whirli side .souvur he tiiriR-d 
iinself. Whereupon the iiioak. said to hliii, I 
ever sleej[) bnundly lint when I iiniat scnuoii or 
rayvrs: LiOt ns therefore heKlii. yuu und I. the 
!ven penctentiiil pHaluis, to try whi-iher'yuu 
lall not quiekly failusli^ej). Tlie concuit pleased 
•argantua very well; mid. I)c;^iiiniii;;(lie flrstof 
icsc psalins, as soon u. thc-y nutu' m JBcuti 
torum^ they fell it^lvep, both the one and the 
ihcr." 

The smnmoiip<1 Palmer came in plare; 
* * * * « 

In hi.i'i.larl' mantle icas h" rhi,4. 
}yil?i t\Urs Xi m i;t rlnth of frtf. 
On his broad nh'oit'di rs ivriwjht. 

—Si. XX VII, p. 45. 

A Palmtrr^ opposed to n Vd'jrim. was one who 
.ade It his sole business to visit different holy 
irincs, travelling in(\.*ssuntly. and subsisting,' by 
larltv; wliercas. tlic rilKrbn retired to hf« 
soAl home and occupations when \w had paid 
Is devotions at the particular spot wliich was 
le object of his pllgruuago. 

To /air St. Andreic's bound, 
Within tlie ocean-cave to pray. 
Where ^oo I at. Hide his ftolti tap. 
From widntqht to the daicn of day. 

Hung to tlie bUluics sound. 

—St. XXIX, p. JS 

8t. RcfmUis, a monk of Patrw, In Aeliala, 
amed by a vision, is said, a.u. 'MO, to hare 
lilod westward until helumb'd atSt. AiulrewX 
1 Scotlaml, wliero he founded a clinpel and 
iwcr. The latter in stili >^tundinh': and. though 

may doubt the pn:cise date of its foundation, 
certainly one of the most ancient eJlflces in 

cotlond. A cave, nearly frtinthi^ the ruinous 
istle of the Archbishops of St. Andrew's, bcani 
le name of this religious person. It Ih dilflcult 
f access, and the rock in which it is hewed is 
ashed by the German Ocean. It is nearly 
>and, about ten feet in diameter, and the same 
i heiffht. On one side is a sort of stone altar ; 

1 the other, fan aperture into an inner den, 
here the miserable ascetic who inhabited tld:* 
welUiiB probably slept. At full tide, egix>ss and 
jgress 18 hardly practicable. 

I%enee to Saint Fdlan's blessed tcelL 
Wliose spring canfrtnzitd dreams dispel. 
And the crazed orain restore. 

—St. XXIX, p. 4.". 
SL Flllan was a Scottish saint of some rei>uta- 
on. Although Popery is, with us, matter of 
txuninatlon, yet the common people still retain 
>me of the supcr.stltions coiuiccted witli it. 
here are InPertnsliire several wells and springs 
edlcated to St. Flllan, which are still places of 
Ugrlmagc and offerings, even among the Pro- 
istants. They are held powerful in cases of 
ladness ; and, ih Instances of very lato oecur- 
mce, lunatics have been left all night bound to 
10 huly stone, lu confidence that the saint would 
ire and unloose them— before mumlug. 



CAIITO SECOfsD. 

Tk€ scenes are desert now, and bare. 

Where flourished once a forest /air .—Int, p. 4.5. 

Ettricko Forest, now a range of mountainous 
lieepwalks, was anciently reserved for the 
leasure of the royal chase. Since It was dis- 
arked, the wood has been, by degrees, almost 
>t«Uj destroyed, although wherever protected 
'om the sheep, copses soon arise without any 
Umtlng. When the king hunted there, he often 
iinunttned tlie arrav of the country to meet and 
ssi«t ids sport. Thus, in 1523. James V "made 
niclamatlon to all lonl?. barons, gentlemen, 
uidwardmeu, and freelioldcrii, tiiat tJicy should 



roniiri>:ir :it I!dinliur::li. wlili a nioniirs virtual; 
to pass Willi tlic kin:: \Yliir<- h'- pleiiscd. in dan- 
ton thi! thifv«"»« lit Ti-viiitdiili'. .Vini:inita[r. Md- 
disdale, anti nElif-r |>iirts of tliai (••iiiiirv: innl 
aNo wariK>ditll :ri'tul<-i:i<-u iluii bad ;.ihii1 di>;:s to 
brinu them, tltai lu- mi^lit li'iiii in tlu- >ald 
countrv. a'« III- pl<>iiM d. 'lin- v. iiii.ktlir llarl «if 
ArgyU", thr Ka:! uf llunllvy. t[i i:.iil ..f Ailiol«», 
and so all tlu' n-si t.f ilu a- ntl- k.-h ■■: •■'.-. II.. h- 
landh, did, and bri ii;;li! tliflr liiiiii:ii» wiili tbi-m 
lu like mainu-r. '. • buni with tin- Kin;; as hi> 
pleasi-d. Tli<- M< i.d iliy of .hiui- tin- kiiii; |ia><t 
out of Kdinbur;:Ii ; iii [iiiiillii^'. wlilt many of 
tlie noldfs and K*'i!'.l«-uit-ii oi St-otlaiid \vi!b iilin, 
to tli<; uiimtitr .'. iwi-'v- iliiiU'^anil iiicn ; aiii( 
tlien pus.N to rdi -.i^iil..!)!!. aii«I bounded and 
hawki'd all llni nuKui-y and Imuiid^': that is tu 
say. Crauniial. I*a''|i« rJl.iw. St. Mar\laws, Car- 
bivirick. Cbaini. hv, irdi".i"s. ami Loii};boi>e. I 
beard sav he »\\iw in tlusr l)ouiidscigliteeii score 
of liarts.'* 

These Iiuntings had of omr-^e a military cha- 
racter, andatteiidanct' U',<>ii them was a part ot 
tiie duty OI a vassal. tIk- art ftir abolislilng- 
ward, or military tenure-, in SiotlaiHl, cLume- 
rates tlie s<>rvic'e<> <if luintlnL\ bt>->tiM;:. watcldng, 
and warding, ars tliosv which were In future tu 
be Illegal. 
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]Vhere erst the oidlatc dn f his ori'oir.— Int., ]t. 40. 

Tlie (mtlaw Murray lu-ld out Newark Cajjtie ana 
l-lltrlcke Forest u^ain^t tlie kin;.'; and anions 
other causes of Janus the Fifth's charter to the 
burKb. is mcniioncd tliat tin- cifizi-ns a's4sted 
iiimti) sui)press this dan;ri-rous <.iuiiaw. 

Lone Saint Mari/s sildr A/^c— Int., p. 4<J. 

Tills beautiful slicrt of water firms tlio reser- 
voir from wliieii the Yarrow takes its sour«:e. 
Iris connected with a smaller lake, called tiio 
L<k:Ii of the I..owes, and surnanided by moun- 
tains. In the winter, it is stili freiiuented by 
flights of wild hwaiis; hence my friend ^r. 
Wordsworth's lines : 

Tlio swans on sweet St. iMary's lake, 
Float double, swan and sliadow. 

Near the lower extremity of ilie lake arc the 
ruins of l>ryhope Tower, the birthiilaee of Mary 
Scott, dau^iiter of Philip Scott, of J>r3 hope, and 
famous by the traditional name of the Flower of 
Yarrow. Slie was married to Walter Scott of 
Harden, no less reiiowed lor Ids depredations, 
tiiaii his bride for her beaut v. Her romantic 
appellations was, in latler ilavs. wltli equal 
justice, conferred on Jliss Mary Lilia-^ Scoi t. Ibo 
last of the elder branch of the Harden family. 
Tlie author well remembers the talent and spirit 
of the latter Flower of Yarrow, though age hod 
tlien hijured the cliarms wliicb pmcured her the 
name. Tlie Avorks usually sung to the air of 
" Tweedside," beginning, "What btiauties does 
Flora disclose," were composed in her hououi'. 

ForthoiMh, In feudal strife, a foe 

Hath lata Our fMdtfs rhapff fuir.—lwt., p. 47. 

The chnpcl of Saint Mary of tin; T^owes {de 
lacnbus) was situated on the eastern side of the 
lake to which it gives name. It was injured by 
rlio clan of Scott, in a feud wllh the Cranstouns ; 
but contiimod to be a place of worship during 
tin* scventeclh ceniury. Tlie vestiges of tlio 
building can now scarcely bo traced; but the 
burial-ground Is still used as a cemetery. A 
funeral, in a snot so very retired, lias an nn- 
wanmonly striking effect. The vestiges of tho 
chaplain's house are yet visible. ISeing in a liigh 
situation, It commanded a full view of the lake, 
with the opposite nionntahi of Bonrhope, belong- 
ing, witli the kike itself, to Lord Napier. On tho 

♦ Pltscottto'a "UiaXsjx^ qV >a>Rft'OkawA;" VSCtf> 
edition, p. 14a. 
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h»ft hand Is tlio tower of Dryhope, montloned m 
the preceding note. 
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That Kuard pnest's, tchose bones are thriut 
From company of holy dust—lnt , p. 47. 
At one corner of the burial-ground of the de- 
molished chapel, bnt without Its precincts, is a 
small mound, CHlled liinran's corse^ where tradi- 
tion deposits the remains of a uccromantic 
Srlcst, the former tenant of the chaplaiiiry. 
[is stery much resembles that of Ambrosia, in 
the " MonK," and has been made the theme of a 
ballad, by my friend Mr. James Hogg, more 
poetically designed the Ettrlcke Shepherd. To 
his volume, entitled the "Mountain Bard, 
which contains this and many other legendary 
stories and ballads of great merit, 1 refer the 
carious reader. 

Dark LocJiskene.— Int., p. 47. 
A mountain lake, of considerable size, at the 
head of the Moff att-watcr. The character of the 
scenery is uncommonly savage ; and the cam, 
or Scottish eagle, has, for many ages, built its 
nest yearly upon an islet in the lake. Looh 
Skene discharges itself Into a brook, which, after 
a short and precipitate course, falls from a cata- 
ract of immense height and gloomy grandeur, 
called, from its aitnearancu, the " Grey Mare's 
Tall " Tlie " CJiant s (irave," afterwards men- 
tioned, is a sort of trench, which bears that 
name, a little way from tho foot of the cataract. 
It has the appearance of a battery designed to 
command the pass. 

Where from high Whitby's cloistered pile^ 

Bound'to at. Cuthbert's Holy Isle.—iM. i, p. 47. 

The Al)bey of Whitby, in the Archdeaconry of 
Cleavuiand, on the coast of Yorkshire, was 
founded a. d. G57, in consequence of a vow of 
Oswy, King of Northumberland. It contained 
both monks and nuns of the Benedictine order; 
but, contrary to what was usual In such esta- 
blishments, the abbess was superior to the abbot. 
The monastery was afterwards ruined by the 
Danes, and rcbuildc<l by William Percy, in the 
reign of the Conqueror. There were no nuns 
there in Henry the Eighth's time, nor long before 
It. The ruins of Whitby Abbey are very magnifi- 
cent. 

Llndisfame, an isle on the coast of Nor- 
thumberland, was called Holy Island, from the 
sanctity of its ancient monastery, and from its 
having been the episcopal scat of the see of 
Durham during the e.irly ages of Kritish Clirls- 
tianlty. A succession of holy men held that 
office ; but their merits were swallowed up in 
tho superior fame of St. Cuthbert, who was 
sixth Bishop of Durham, and who bestowed the 
name of his "patrimony" npon the extensive 
property of the see. The ruins of the monastery 
upon Holy Island betoken great antiquity. The 
arches are, in general, strictly Saxon ; and the 
]>illars which support them short, strong, and 
massy. In some places, however, there are 
pointed windows, which Indicate that tho bnild- 
ing has been repaired at a period hmg subsequent 
to the original foundation. The exterior orna- 
ments of the building being of a light sandy 
stone, have been wasted, as described In the 
text. Llndisfame is not properly an Island, 
but rather, as the venerable Bude has termed 
it, a semi-isle; fur, although surrounded by the 
sea at full tide, the ebb leaves the sands dry be- 
tween it and tho opposite coast of Northumber- 
land, from which it is about three miles dis- 
tant 

Then Whitby's nuns, exulting, told, 
Jioic to their house three Barons bold 
Must menial service do.—Ht. xiii, p. 47. 
Tlie popular account of this curious service, 
which was probably considerably exaggerated. 



is thus given in " A True Accoant." printed and 
circoUted at Whitby :— " In the fifth year of tiie 
reign of Hfnry II, after the conquest of Eoff- 
land by Wlulam, Duke of Normandy, the lord of 
Uglebamb3', then called William de Bruce ; the 
lord of Smeaton. called Ralph de Percy ; with a 
gentleman and freeholder called Aliatson, did. 
on the 16th of October, 1159, appoint to meet ana 
hunt the wild boar, in a certain wood or de«ert 
place belonging to the abbot of Whitby: the 
place's name was £ksdaie-slde ; and the abbot's 
name was Sedman. Then, these yonag gentle- 
men being met with their hounds axM boar- 
staves in the place before mentioned, and there 
liaving found a gi-eat wild boar, the noonda ran 
him well near about the chapel and hermitage 
of Ekadale-side, where was a monk of Whitby, 
who was a hermit. Tho boar being very sorely 
pursued, and dead-ran, took In at the chapa 
door, there laid him down, and presently died. 
Thr hermit shut the hounds out of the chapeL 
and kept bimseU within at his meditations and 
prayers, the hounds standing at bay withoat. 
The gentlemen, in the thick of the wood, bebig 
just behind their game, followed the cry of their 
hounds, and so came to the hermitage, calling 
on the hermit, who opened tho door, and came 
forth : and within they found the boar lying 
dead : for which, the gentlemen, in a very great 
fury, because the hounds were pnt from thuh' 
game, did most violently and cruelly mu at the 
hermit with their boar-staves, whereby he soon 
after died. Thereupon the gentlemen perceivlug 
and knowing that they were in peril of death, 
took sanctuary at Scarborough: but at that 
time the Abbot being In very great favour with 
the King, removed tliem out of the siuictnory; 
whereby they came in danger of tho Jaw, and 
not to be privileged, bnt likely to have tlio se- 
verity of the law, which was death for death. 
But the hermit being a holy and devout man, 
and at the point of death, sent for the abbot, 
and desired him to send for the gentlemen who 
had wounded hhn. The abbot so doing, the 
gentlemen came, and the hermit being very sick 
and weak, said unto them, * I am sure to die of 
those wounds yon have given me.* The abbot 
answered, 'They shall as surely die for the 
same.' But the hermit answered, * Not so, for 
I will freely forgive them my death. If they will 
>)e content to be enjoined tne ])cnanco I shall 
lay on them for tho safeguard of their souls.* 
Tlio gentlemen being present, bade him save 
their lives. Then said the hermit: 'Yon and 
yours shall hold your lands of tho abbot (rf 
Whitby, and his snccessor<f. In this manner: 
That, upon .Vscension day, yon. or some of yon, 
shall come to the wood of tho Stray-heads, 
which is in Eksdale-side. the same day at son- 
rising, and there shall the abbot's ofncer blow 
his horn, to the Intent that you may know 
where to find him ; and he shall deliver unto 
you, William de Brace, ten stakes, eleven stront 
strowers, and eleven yethers. to be cnt by yon, 
or some of you, with a knife of one penny price; 
and you, Ralph de Percy, shall take twenty-one 
of each sort, to be cut in the same manner: and 
you, Aliatson, shall take nine of each sort, to be 
cut as aforesaid ; and to be taken on your backs, 
and carried to the town of Whitby, and to be 
there before nine of the clock tho same day be- 
fore mentioned. At the same hour of nine 
of the clock, if it be full sea, your labour and ser- 
vice shall cease ; and, if low water, eadi of yon 
shall set your stakes to the brim, eaoli stake one 
yard from tho other, and so yother them on 
each side with your yethers; and so stake on 
each side with your strout stowors, that they 
may stand three sides, without removing by the 
fcrce thereof. Each of you shall do, make, and 
execute the said service, at tliat very hour, 
I'very year, cxceiJt it bo full sea at that Ijour; 
but when it shall so fall out, this service shall 
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■Hrioal longetn lor tlw Lord; uid 1 
trcclr [onlTa Iheae men mv dcalh. ■■ 
'"mi* toe Uilerei on tho wom." 
' "icIjMli dayoll 



fl«U»i1 up the liuKt tl 



V'^hich 



m hrilf EMjbd.-it. Hi: 
sbawM tlwilaK^ur olKJnii 

giainul* to lM*nn turihe gnat '. ^ 

M WOD In HI, Iffninu Penda. tlu pagan KLng tl 
Jlercto, dMUcated Eaelfluda, then bat a yew oU, 
1u tho BBTvlcn of Uod In ttio tnonulery of 
iriintar, of nrhlcb HI. HIUU wm Ifaen abfier- 



H'An Ao^v Hilda fraiifd. 



I WhJtlir >>i ai. HtlOa. Urn i^lnnai 



Tb* other miracle 
den: "It la aUo aai 

S^£>nInfia*M 



!Fe IlicT are In Iheic fUgbt 
irlDff nclds Uoreaboul3; a 



anttpalhlu. are impLii mill Ili mnu;- iiihi 
b a tbJDf loevldenti Ihnl cvtrylxiily nniiin li.'' 
Mr_ Clunton, Id hlH ht>i1ory o( Wlillbji points 
out the Inm oriMa ol the lnWe. from lliu 
Bomber of «H-iniUi. IhaL ivIifti Hying Irani r 



bermllaio ajion the Faina liUnd*, haTlnR re- 
ilgned tne blahunrlc o( UndlBfamct or Hoir Iv- 
land, about two yean, before. Illi fojy 

flsd to SuUend, wKta'what l£ey'iIeemod'°t'iulr 
dikf treaaura, the rallquea oT Ht. tJathbeR. 

Jonmejed apoii tlie ulionldrri nf coiupaidunn. 
The; jiaraded hlin tlinmgh UeiiUand for KTenit 
years, and eaine aa far weat u WhIIIiero. In 



■bnmbuiand. IMi bonl la IIimIt kbaped. t« 
lo«t Isna; Ihm laet and n bnif In lihumter, aw 
unlrfnrtBctHalkkk; ao lllat, wllb Torj lltUi 
a»litanc«k It mlriit eartalnlr bava awau. 1 
■tlUllea,or MlMat dld)ii« tew ytan ago. b 
tiTD BleoH, bMlde the rained ri^Ml ut Tl» 

fntoTortablTBi andatlenith n.ada a lunii >la] 
M i:h«ter4e4tTeFt.lDirh]Eh llw Uikoirg «■ 
WM ttamtBtivd. At kmilh, mm Dauna contlao 



keep Hcret (lie preclee upoc of Iho Halnt'o ivpnl- 
tnre, vliich it only entruKled to Ihroo penonn.nt 

ro Ihem, In blA room, a person Jndged Qt to be 
the dejioiltory of bo valnable a wcrct- 

Ewn ScoriaruTt dauntlfM ttna and Aei>. ^f. 
Brfon hit «f aacfonf/fff .— ^L xv, p. 4S. 

'" IJ^the EngUab host marched agalpal tbem 
Loaey of which wa» Impatcd thegreat vlctorr 
N'orttiallenan, or Cuton-mour. The eoDqaerora 
-^re U lean aa much Indebted to the Italoiiv 
il IntractiUllty of the different trlbeawlio 
Ined^ the (a!o^e™'«r^ali™rt"^lhi 
rlton»ol8tralh-Clyde,lhe men of Tevloidale 

Accenlln^j, 1 and In Blmoon of IHirhein. tba( 
[ttuBalnl. ^ to WUUaic Uie Coii4Qeror,.^e 



R II inowl («h^b tlu mnokMi vuoti ■■toDdtrpUMowof tood (adwanrwi 
11 tn l>ii'«' '™"P'*^V™P''rS|* daiKxlMd la U, Hid tta ■wha woriKYuai 



IV wa-biim (wirfj, II 



■itedlt«4 In luniisi ilarsi at luiiM,ih« Halnj^ 

(W tW'fay-Kt sni, p. m. 
CncIwoU. iir Culwntf, Klnc or Sort lnudbcrlind, 
llunrt-liiiiltiiltaui'lulichcriiLi — " 



tbul^a 



ont^-ifia. iltAt, (liicUziE Ihe ftlr of 
aikL ritlil, 1i& indDlEvu (liB laookR, 

„ „ ^ Jblihcrtri coudDfrd Ihein tundlk 

' waiAr, villi tJi<- cAnirortfttjlo |irlv]|ciEa of uBliig 
inu ur uti'. ir Ml)- rfuM imllciiur; liinliH on 
dmililrelliiii. ball wi'lcuma to xiiLipaH tluspo- 
iniv-riiiilt WAH iDtuudadi Ijy Id* f'niDdvr, for 
-.•• I'.-im- ^,-ujiil imrpwcs (if a callur. 

™ rt°Hi<l nIlniMik"'thiie>'o("dlwlpUi»,'lliiir 
tiro niUL-ttiiiH amid » H csiiMtery fur ttaa Iw 
IT' .'nctiin nt llw cniirtnt, wlma nniiUKIUl«d| 
.».iM w^ra tben ncMotii primlttfld tci ponv 



inn forth* chuiitcM 



H Implied h} 



niiderpiliiK 



IlnKBMHif A't liaug/nt Priortii. 
UmI IheTC ims iin untloiil prion' t TfJn- 
klKh roekj' [h^c i and. donbtlcH, numr ■ toi- 
wnsidAdL- at t he nhrliw ny tiw dliLi'iwmdiiiT 
ncrniVfao dniva tnwiTds ttia Iroii-liniiiHl eoti 
uf NoTttaDiuburlana InMonnr weatbsr. It-wi 
Mirk'nllr a nmniBiT 1 tor \1roL ibbasa ofbai . 
minilh. iircwnlcd til. OtUxsn on.-! •Htm wlih 
a laru Wlndbw-aliniit, In«nidatli>n of a koly ladr 
OHlhft TiLita, win bad lo-Qt lihn a ntmii ; vtX. aa 
In the raw of Whnhr andof llnly IghnM, tba 1n- 
tradnrtjim nf onnii ai ^itmiaiKB Jn the itlga of 
, nrni-y VIII, IH an uiachnHibinL neniiniKiTat 
HelTlnlinilliaUoRthcrllriltlnni. IndMtSt. 
CnlhUitwvi unllEclyto [HTmlt ruicb on mIk- 
Mhhu-j'nt; lor, mrtwHbitHnrtlne hh apcepthu 

the.in.irtnarr ilfS a' "^ -^^ 

oiRTliilc on a Tl<IIUl 
aUm> iiKV>ldlni^ani 



DSl U^'iot'lLbdirttutlBUtU'dBHCtkUiaB- 
■'■-- eiitwuulunreiwitrdtu: bat,*nM>ulki 



n Scottisb hott•M^ «r 






Elren nmonK ttan Hcottikh jHUSBtrT, li vbtt !• 
calloa ilu -' ditiul-iirIL" vxiilulniql. by m* titmi 
iataea HogR, to lu that ibikllni In tha can 



iijd lo maale. 
KhofOarraM 
cconnt or th* 
■PBrtnunt:— 



and Baro nf*** th* tollDidnfi 
-mwM «twa nl thii maile a» 

Upon a pndunnla, formed b^ 

bipB on flia east, and a larn xi*iinjk »■ ■■» 
.ntt, itandu tba ancient natls of Yaiter. IRc 
IMnM DalirniDla'lb bin Annals, r^alaa. that 
'IlKfli SUMMI ag^aiitontled In iMriOMUlii 
cutK than trail I ouiactMis aiTBm loraad tg 
magtal aril, and ralnd In tha cwimttrB»lu 
•tepi laTdown lo ttati anarlment, WuAhk 
laria Bndtpaolonahal1,irU)iaiiBiAeaniari nl 
Ibonili It balb Mood for » nianyOMit«r(n,>Bd 
beta axposed to tba external BIT farapnndM 
flftrai'idx!Tjrear>,ltl> nUlaiSnn aad oMk* 
ai H II taadonlT stood a few vran. rroia Um 
Hoot ol till hall, another italr olthlr^^itapa 

tint irith Hnnoi water. A ereat part of tba 
WBlliel tblB largs and ancient cailla arv XIU 

OoUin'&aU wnri^iBiitcd by the 'uarqnii of 
Tweedale'i fali'Diicr. It Is now rendered Inao- 
cnalble by Ihe full of Ihc sulr. 

nireJItaM Iltao'4 tanntr Inm, 

Mmi Saunntn Ttnrrion irrim.— SI. zz, ilII. 

Firth of CliiU'wIIh a [Kin-erfiiiHniiaiBenl, and 
mads a dewnt at Larijs, lu .Vvrsblre. Here ha 
OUober, liTAIeiiaudi'r III, Hacii n-treatrd lo 
Ortner.wlHrelKdledMnDafler thli dli(r*c* 



StyTEH TC lURMION 



"Haglebin*, i» Is well knciwn. wru WIT Bt-aHHttuliMaiKciiif rjilo tlilTiiLiT.ahnvH 
corloait in rkactiolro and funn i>« tlwlr »■£- i qairtriL ■uaariHlu.'iiiiiilBht iiciilfciKnllBHitipiirt 
uUi. ItiBlrULiimrnuTianr Ilkopyn^iKl of miiScifliv Fiby BKbliuvr In tliln uunrr. 
irt(hl4)|>m«nwvlii<lilr.>iuirnri>tiBfii. IkMr Tbifinv>i7(:lmimv,lHtbi- NiiRhlliiililiinds 

wWrli mnv ban a ihii omimt rndilnv i« Any. In iIk uimy ■■( an WHll'in nrm.r. Iiit- 
■■dliBmiiaaTaiMIM[nliiii>iip>,wlibi!nMi«. niuui'. Ilr lii«M> uuai iluw vliL wbnin iia 
triM*, uid efnliii. Inmrllwl un llirm. Tkclr , mrw ikiinu imilli- iRih lilin; ami ilir ■'IrrcT' 

cru; cnt uiHin Ihrni. T1i<-[r kHivio W' .Nan-r i ixiuit In tbf Mu-Iiirliiii* MM., hi tboAilT.mitii? 
laataliin: ami tlKlr Mminli him- npltliw eunrJ I.lhniry, navrly nHDm uiklbat.ta liU time. 
■or.Kabbarti '— a«wtrr|"l^ K^KAinVl. | jMOflHiWiJ (ouiibt wltk_llirr<' jRidbrn kjuwi 

TpM Ah Amtt a pnTarfe.— I "" '' " ""■ '"'" 



iHi (tliiMly cunilk'i. liiUTliv.lBlik-Kuiihiir- 



At bora vpon Mar Mnml irioM. 
inkrH winiliin onicrl tail •Mn;! gnaa 
pnAamti liifi cutjnn' etn-ihimra. 

ItlopcqialBranli'louf fnltb.tlint thnw vrba 
int bunt on UbrMuinn. or Ihwil fiiiliiy. luirc 
luuSlaa tbeoL Tlw Hiianlanl^ linnniPd tht- 

r7-..jj .. ..... ......... ,Ajy„, , ,„ 

|IIlTlll-||» 



iiuudlaa tbeoL Hie Hiianlanl^ linnniPd 
luiWardTaiid dttwDCAt^l liK^ uf ilH-lrPliflluJ 



■nbjuctiiil blin. 



, 'lltBBl ibl* WM Ii£ 

burnt hy thv [rrt Ihi' othprunii. ibc timk, aod 
tbelwiiao(lbi'l>nl.r,i>llw|nintr].v. ThE latm- 



iiilHi'U-nnliHi: luir ill 



t>*H«(hWfBMrjl«vmf.— SI. XL... J,..™. u. -. .«> I >,ii.utiir-spi 

li.««tariit.iixewi(»l!ffii(('«il«Jiylin"irtil:-'-o£ KlHmMn.n^.™i»ilHrwiM;,]lt'i«V»7'whkii[wioi 

liiirt. a bmd and PDvarilX banin. »Mmd a nubta dKllniil, he «a» uliUgcil to n^tcpal. 

hmiJir In tM Ttdultr nt Waami'hury. In ihn 

liMmvIle u( nr- Aminut ulber hlariM nlalnl 

UKleBt tarH and tradllliiDiL Iw -wK MnTBed; flo** (o (ft« »b( BO m«v Wi om 

■dTUfauT to appear, bo vuidiC'Si Immiiilkuli itrmoiiitaafjoiaaurtnffrataiitaa. 

(as;s^s*Si'.ySK is^i^i^sl „i,Hv^^irtK!S 3^i;'!Ssr-w^«r3? 

n^S^ii*! J3uS*!£? .'J'-SriSi'SP- JS..?T^. Ka bl> IhhIt inn nut nanilnK Irand elunetS 

MlSK^nStSwd. ual^nd tlu^BluMDt hh '*"'*" ''"'^ """ MKldfni iHumnwd miblD 

ii«aHmtnnnitu,*ad.dartlnit hb nrir. Uka Beam hiidlamaud'^MM pah}, te.—lTit.tt.S». 

aATaIln,atnbnt.irDiBlGrib^ln tbc tlilidi- sir ITIlllun Fuiiii9i,or rithllii", Darnnrli nu' 



whatownUiraKma, 

kSnr tluS>a4nnTlB(.*iilfurwirirB^ii'aaKb^ Friar KaA.—M. i, )>. BV. 

la* Br*, b* nn«U niaimd Uu> Kronnd. ami Tbit pcnonace li a •tnilUui doniun. ' 

TantaM. On dbaniba Umaidt Uibart pvr- npun h ilineTrDi siliiilttamv litiu ii ii 

Mlrcil bo vai woDidnr, and Ibat ono ot bti •-■ncnlHon.nndvliiji.dtbi.munkj'mjiii) iiraii»i.. 

tlMl twit* vu [all ol Hood.' Utivaw) adit«. Hv wan alsu u wirf ut Itubbi (hMdlsllinr, and 

lluu,*«l0n|aab^rad,ttaaacar III bb vuuiHl Jack u' Lnnlhom. 

ntiwd afmh an tiM annt*eraaTT of tbo CTK oil -. _ , . ,, . ... , 

na tha aallant BobcnUn^mlElit. who. inivf I- '-»"' ^™ S'»s-<W-j1™»— «»■ tti, p. M. 

llnir br nl^rtit. wttba tlnKle coniiisnlini. bum hi Sir llnvld Undpuiy nni wi'll Imnmi for Mi 

■Isbt of u Fair; limt, urn red uiidur dltpbijert eu'lyrffuniltifavunroltbu rsromied iliictrlnpi ; 

iHnnen. SoBplilng Iha reniuuxlrHncca ol hU nnO. Indeed, bin ]i1i>y. niiirw ui It now niiiiu, 

frtaoOn Uia kBWit rirli^d tanraid to bnak a niiut Iutd ud a puwertal cituct ntantbafwv* 



m 



scorrs poetical wouks. 



of hU Affci. t am oncertaln If I abaao poetical 
license, by introdaclnff 81 r David LinaesAy In 
the clmnictcr ot Lion-Herald, sixteen years be- 
fore tie ubtuinud tliat oftice. 

Crichton Castle.— ^t. x, p. 60. 

A lar^o mlnoiiH castie on the banlts of the 
Tync, about seven miles from Edlnburcli. As 
indicated in ttio text, it was bnllt at different 
times, and viitli a very differing regard to splen- 
dour and accomniodiitiun. Tlio nldeftt part of 
tlie buiidinpT i"* a narrow ki'op, or tower, such as 
formed tlie mansion of a lessor Scottisli baron ; 
l>ut so many additions liave l)een made to it. 
tiiut tlicre is now a larjfc courtyard, surronnded 
l>y bnlldiniTS of different ages. Tlic castle be- 
lun^t'd orlKlniiily t«> the Chancellor, Sir William 
<'richton. and probably owed to him its first en- 
]arf;uin<!nt, as well as its IkMuk taken by the 
Ilari of Douglas, who imputed to ('richton's 
connsels the death of his predecessor. Earl 
William, beheaded in Edinimrffh Castle, with his 
I>rothor. In 1440. In 148:}, It was garrisoned by 
Lord('ri(>lit<in, tlK'u its proprietor, aorainst King 
James II. whose disnieasure he liad incurred by 
seducing his SlHtcr Margaret, in revenge, it is 
said, for the monarch having dishonoured his 
bed. 

Earl Adam Jlepbuni.—'^i. xii, p. ©), 

He was the second Karl of Bothwcll, and fell 
In the field of Flodden, where, according to an 
ancient English pout, lie distinguished himself 
)»y a furious attempt to retrieve the uay. Adam 
was grandfather to .lames. Earl of Both well, too 
well known in the history of Queen ^lary. 

For that a uwssejujerfrom hearen^ 
In vain to James /ia>l counsel given 
Against the English icar.—St. xiv. p. 61. 

Tlic story Is told Ijv IMtscottle with character- 
istic simplicity :—" The King, seeing that France 
(^ould get no supjxirt of him for that time, made 
a ]»roclamation, full hastily, through all the 
realm of Scotland, both east and west, south and 
north, as well in the Isles as In the firm land, to 
nil manner of man tn>twlxt sixty and sixteen 
years, that they should be ready, within twenty 
ilavs, to puss with him, with forty days' victuals, 
and to meet at the Hurrow-imiir of Edinburgh, 
and there to pass forward where he pleased. The 
King came to Lithgow. where he happened to be 
fertile time at the Council, very sad and dolorous, 
^naking his devotion to (iod,*to send him good 
chance and fortune in ills vovage. In this mean- 
time, there came a man clacl in a blue gown at 
the kirknioor. and l>elted about him In a roll of 
linen cloth. He seemed to be a man of two-and- 
lifty years, with a great pikestaff In his hand, 
and came flr«t forward among the lords, crying 
lor the King, soylng, he desired to speak with 
lilm. While, at thn last, he cume where tlie 
King was sitting in the desk at ids prayers : but 
when he saw the King, he made him little re- 
verence or salutation, but leaned down on the 
desk before him. and said to him in this manner, 
as after follows:— 'Sir King, my mother hath 
sent me to you, desiring you not to pass, at this 
time, where thou art nroposed ; for if thou does, 
thou wilt not fare weil in thy journey, nor none 
that passeth with thee. Further, she bade thee 
mell with no woman, nor use their counsel, nor 
let them touch thy body, nor thou theirs; for If 
thou do it, thou will be confounded, and brought 
to shame.' By this man had spoken thlr words 
unto the King's grace, the evening song was 
near done, and the King paused on their words, 
studying to give him an answer; but this man 
vanished away, as he had been a blink of the 
suy, or a whip of the whirlwind, and could no 
more be seen. I heard say. Sir David Llndesay, 
lyon-herauld, and John Inglls, the marshal, who 
were, at that time, young men, and special ser- 
rants to the King s grace, who were standing 



presently beside the King, who thonglit to htvi 
laid hands on this man, that thoy might hftre 
aplerred further tUInga at him. But all fdr 
nought; they coald not teach him, for hOTft- 
nlshed away betwixt them, and was no men 



seen.' 

The teild buck bells.— St. xv, p. 01. 

I am glad of an opportunity to describe the err 
; of the deer by another word than frraytag, al- 
! though the latter has been sanctiflod bj the me 
; of the Scottish metrical translation of the 
; Psalms. Bell seems to be an abbreviation of 
l>eiiow. This sylvan sound conveyed great de- 
light to our ancestors, chiefly, I snppoae, from 
association. 

June saw his father's overthrow.— St, xv, p. 91. 

Tlie rebellion against James III was lignaliaed 
by the cruel circumstance of his son's presence 
in the hostile army. When the King saw hisown 
banner displayed against him, and his son in the 
faction of his enemies, he lost the llttlo coarage 
he ever possessed, fled out of the flelcL fell from 
his liorse as It started at a woman aiul awater- 
nitcher, and was slain, it Is not woU nnderatood 
by whom. James IV, after the battle, passed to 
StlrUng, and hearing the monks of the chapel- 
royal deploring the death of his father, their 
founder, he was seized with deep renKNTse, 
whicli manifested itself in severe penances. The 
l)attle of Sauchieburn, In which James III fell, 
was fought 18th of June, 1488. 

Spread all tfte Borough-Moor below, Jbc. 

1 —St. XXV, p. 6S. 

I The Borough, or Common Moor of l£dlnbnrfrti, 

! was 0/ very great extent, reaching from the 

' southern walls of the city to the Bottom of 

Braid's IIIUh. When James IV mastered the 

array of the kingdom there, in 151.1, the BOTOOKh 

Moor was, according to Ilawthoniden, "a field 

spacious, and delightful by the shade of many 

stately and aged oaks." Upon that, and similar 

occasions, the royal standard is traditionally 

suld to have I>een displayed from the Hare 

Stane, a high stone, now built Into the wall, 

on the left hand of the highway leading towards 

Braid, not far from tlie head of Bmntsfleld- 

llnks. The Hare Stone probably derives its 

name from the British word, IJar^ signifying an 

army. 

in proud SkrotlanrTs roval shield 

The ruddy Lion ramped in't/old. 

—St. xxvnx, p. GS. 
TIic well-known arms of Scotland 



CANTO FIFTH. 

Caledonia's Queen is chan^d.—lnt. p. OL 
Tliu old town of Edinbnrgh was secured on the 
north side by a lake, now drained, and on the 
south by a wall, which there was some attempt 
to make defensible even so late as 1745. The 
gates, and the jfreater part of the wall, have 
been puUe^ down, in the course of the late ex- 
tensive and beautiful enlargement of the dty. 
My ingenious and valued friend, Mr. Thomas 
Cami^ll. proposed to celebrate Edinburgh an- 
der tne e])ithet hero borrowed. Bat the **QDeen 
of the North" has not been so fortunate as to 
receive from so eminent a i>en the proposed dis- 
tinction. 

Since, first, irhen conquering York arose. 
To Henrii i/urek she gave repose.— Int, p. M. 
Heury VI, with his nueen,his heir, and the 

chiefs of his family, fled to Scotland, after the 

fatal battle of Tuwton. 

The cloth-yard arrows fleu^ like AatL— St. i, p. 6B. 
This Is no poetical exaggeration. In sorae of 
the counties of KnglaiifVi distliv(;99i^ie(t for 



NOTES TO lUBMIOK. 
irdHry. lalu ot tbli eitnurdlnary lengUi 
wan ■cUullT DKd. Thiu, u ihfi BmU> qi 

ud tbe CMnbli limrKiiti, In HM, ttaSfaMii 
•mutford mu datoiid^ brm vk&ittattt 
■Rlwr* from tba nlMl *naj, "irttoM iriiwil" 
a^a Htilliiilieil, "wotb la IfiiMh t Mldaa. 
Tud." Tlu Hcottlili, aceonlliut to AidtMB, kan 
a pramtL iKat tnrj Enidliih arelier uuittd 
widttr hu Mit nnnty-roar ScoU, in mDulon lo 



toiiant. III>n>iiuuit<cdl>pMUIoii,whlchlt-<lhIiii 
hichly to nllih stUty, HiipmHi'hliii; in Jlii'iiv. 
wu, at llwiuiB tlrae, lln«d wllb rnlbulailln 
d«VQtloiL TIlua prupuulttei uioKtluiFB fwiuh-ii 

mTS^TOtlon, lo ■nniH*nH?rcV*WHn- 
fom ID tv TUMB, til ilta urdBr ol FmurlnmiK : 
nu wbni he bad lhn> dona hdmus fur aooiii 
UnM 1b HUrllns. to plnngg agdn bUu tb>' ttdo iii 
plMinra. ProbBlilr, tuu. iv!lh Da unuiual lii- 



'■ Hw DUMl aHfit air. aatbsFrent 

LlaMrrfftn*: tiiv<mr6imi,eaMela,otwipaiM 
U m aoalr, bdiw ■tier forhorMgul piraila ani 
triumph than nir aoidten: yat 1 canuot den*' 
bttt a t mi t t l kwtl^ waritHw, » that thty li» _>._.»<■««...... 

maniUp, Honilcar d> fiuoluiDrener bavli* k •—•■"-■■■ -^ — '— "-- ■ 

bona tutwaisnallant la pnlOrrataatta dent; 

nffi>,dld,irtthliliiiRiMI,Mr£adowii?ini — — 

•nric* fnim Ibelr bomai In a touiiar, 

divan of Iba jaime oalUBia ot Franco did raeat j. 

IW. Ukhw bla tbne, vhon tbe borM wu In Ibi 

IwlKht ofhla tsKTMn, and dlacbaivliifr " "■' — 

Uhb, bit iirord (aUwltb ancb w«liAit ar 

npon Uw two cavaUen.oneBrterenothi 



Be joH i/tt hardy bur^ften thm 
Jfortft ormaJ, DH/wt, leUlifarrs Ik 



beolwhlle orbrlEhthornu>3. lijecwi 
aleel up!, wllbout trust ur vlaor. 

Oafxt llu ytoman loo.— St. m. p. 






Bl arm; of (be kbimli 

mndad, *l 
noMan. II 



II boimd hit lirriisl tti pmance'paij: 



ArcblbaM nuuglHi, Earl 

laAaUa far atngigtb of budr 

rrad tha popular nonB of Bel 
_ tDliowliiK remarkiUe 

Tlilrd,afwh>ir- ■"•-—■■- 
Ibiliied uuin ii 
■bail In btiil 



Laitf Heron 
a ted toaa 



^IMhe-irat, apoB 
•^ini:-Jauiaaiha 

"pOlldi-B Vl iHSUtU," 

log, and otbar aaSa 



Iba unportiiiiny, vlipn. In im'lbe Kinu Iw3 
convalud Iba irholi^ amtf of ihn coontir lu 
rnarcb lunlnBt ihu Enell<l>. ihey hi'Jd a iDlilnMit 
nnuicU Inlbu cburcb u[ LauOer, lor tbe narpSwi 
lit forclblj- ramoTlux llioni muihnis Imui tbu 

"■'—■' Wben all Inul asroed on tlio prn. 

LorfrUrar tnW Iba 

I tba Hlea, wbo lud 
__.tTTOolilbo blsbljnd- 

raim?TliB rot's neck, tbot tboj might Jwar ber 
ipwoacb af " '"-•"**~" ■ »'""-'tin». ..™kii- ™«^_ 



prtoty uf tlia n 

tT" "■" 



■at'a neck, tbot tboj ml 



10 tbB weight _ 

lODDd* hl9 bcTleft hat James naa^noi s 

"■'•:iS ■■ ■ ■ 



English 



I, iwHlSclltbo'cSi?'^™' 



rtrated HI fre^ npon Ibo lmpidl«r o( ^Ihic, 
tbai tbo Rlni Mid to him. wllb aoom amllndlc- 
latlon. "If hewaa afraid, be mlAt(D boon?' 
In Earl bnrst Into tears at tblaliiaapportabla 
lanlt, and ratlrad aocDrdiiiglT, leavhur blB aoiKt 
leorn^maMar of Aasn^ and Hlr Wmiam ol 

nra butb sUbi In tba battla. witb tira bnm?^ 

Sntlemon ol tba nima of Dondaa. The aied 
irt, brokcn-Doarted at the ealamitlaB Of bla 



leatedaccordlns M 



a bis- 1 ^Ipf™ wbu 



TO SCOTT'S POETICAL 

fourth by a doablo ditch and very Htronpr out- 
works. Tantiilluu was a principal castlu of tho 
Douglas family. 

7%« motto on hVt blade— 8t. xv. p. 08. 

A very ancient swonl, In possseslon of Lord 

Douglas, hears, aniunK a jfR-at deal of lluurish- 

Ing, two hands polutliij: to a heart, which Is 

placed betwixt them, and tlu; date IIXS), tu'lnir tho 

J ear In wlilch Uruce ehargi'd the. good Lord 
tonglas to carry his heart to the Holy Land. 
Tlds cnrlons and valuabh^ rcllque was nearly 
lost during the, civil war of 174.v<i. lieing carried 
away from Douglas Castle l)y s«»nie nt those Is 
arms f«ir I'rhiee Charli-s. IJut great hiterest 
having been made Ijv tin' Duke of Douglas 
among the chief partisans of Stuart, it was at 
length rcst«)red. It resembles a Highland clay- 
more of the usuai;slz(>. Is of an uxcelieut temper, 
and admirably poised. 

Martin Sicart.—i^t. xxi, p. CO. 

Tlio name of thls(jrenuang«neral is preserved 
by that of the field of l)attle, wliich is called, 
niter him. Swart-nuM>r. 'lliere were songs about 
him long current in England. 

Perchance some form iras iwobxerredn 
Perchance m jmnt of faith he Kircrred. 

— St^ XXI, p. CO. 
It was earlv necessary for those who felt 
themselves obliged to believe In the divine 
Judgment being enunciated in the trial by duel. 



WORKS. 

do Marmlon, in the rolgn of King Steptaen, whom 
William of Newbury describes with aome attri- 
butes of my lictltlous hero. This Baron, liaving 
expelled thu monks from the church of Coyentiy, 
was not long of experiencing the divliie Judg- 
ment, as thu same monks, no doubt, termed his 
disaster. Having waged a feudal war with tbe 
J£arl of Chcsti'r, Mannlon's horse fell, as he 
charged in the van of his troops, against a bo^j 
of the Earl's fulluwem: the rider's thifl^beln;: 
broken by the fall, his head was cat off by a 
common foot soldier, ere he could rccetvo aoy 
tiuccour. 



I 



CANTO SIXTIL 



-the savaffe Dane^ 



to find salvos for the Strang*; and obviousV pre- 
carious chances of the combat. Various eurlons 
evasive shifts, used by those wln> tt»ok up an 
unrighteous quarrel, were supposed suflicient to 
convert it into a just one. 

Dun-Edinx TnAM.— St. xxv, p. 70. 
The Cross of Edinburgh was an ancient and 
curions structure. The. lower part was an octa- 

Sonal tower, sixteen f«'et in dlnnii'ter, and about 
fteen feet high. At eacli angle there was a 
pillar, and between tlieiuan arch, of the Grecian 
shape. Above these wils a projecting battle- 
ment, with a turret at each eonujr, and medal- 
lions, of rude but curious workmanship, iK'tween 
them. Alwve this rose the proj)er Cross, a 
column of one stone, ujiwards of twenty feet 
high, surmounted with an unicorn. This pillar 
is preserved at the House of Drun, near £din- 



At lol mjore deep the mead did c/rain.— Int., p. 71 

The lol of the heathen Danes (a word stlU ap- 
plied to Christmas in Scotland) -was soIcmuUctl 
with great festivity. 
On Christmas eve tne mass teas sung.— Int.^ p. 71 

In Koman Catholic countries, mass is never 
said at night, excei)t on Christmas cvc. 

Who lists, may w thevr mumtning vmi 
Traces qf ancient mifsterff.— Int., p. ft. 

It seems certain that tho Blummers of Eng- 
land, who (in Northuniheriand at least) used to 
go about in disguise to the neighbouring houses, 
bearing the then useless ploughshare : and the 
Guisards of Scotland, not yet In total disuse. 
present, in some indistinct degree, a shadow of 
the old mysteries, which were tho origin of the 
English drama. In Scotland (me ipso tesUy, wo 
wen' wont, during my bovhood, to fake tlie cha- 
racters of the Apostles; at least, of Peter, Paul, 
and Judas Isoiriot; the first had tho keys, tho 
second carrli-d a sword, and the last the nag, hi 
which the dob^ of duf neighhour's plimi-cake was 
deposited. One played a C-hampion, and recited 
some traditioiwil rhynu-s; another was— 

Alexander, king of Macedon, 
Who conquered ail tho world but Scotland 

alone ; 
When \u\ came to Scotland his courago grew 

cold. 
To see a little nation courageous and bold. 




while, on the one hand, they left an ugly mass, 
called the Luckenb(H>ths, and, on the other, an 
awkward, I«)ng, and low guard-house, which 
were fifty times more encumbrance than the 
venerable and inoffensive Cross. 

From tho towwr of the (h'oss, so l«mg as it re- 
mained, the heralds ]>ublished the Acts of J*ar- 
liament ; and its site, mark(>d by radii, diverging 
from a stone centre, in the High Street, is still 
tlio place where proclamations an; nuule. 

This avful summons came.—^t. xxv, p. 70. 

This supernatural citation is mentioned l)y all 
our Scottish historians. It was probably, *llke 
the apparition irt Linlithgow, an attempt, by 
those averse to the war, to hnpose upon the su- 
perstitious temper of James IV. 

Fitz-Eustace t/ade thetn jmuse a vlale^ 
Before a renerahlepile.-i^x. xxix, p. 70. 

The c(mvent alluded to is a f(»undation of Cis- 
tertlan mui», near North lii-rwick. of which 
there are stUl sonic remains. It was founded by 
Duncan, Earl of Fife, in 121(1. 

That one of his oini anre.it nf 
Drove the JJonks forth of ( Wentry. 

-St. XXXI, p. Tl. 



mysteries, in which the characters of Scripture, 
the Nine Worthies, and other popular peraon> 
ages, were usually exhibited. 



The Highlander- 



This relates to 



WUl on a hrulay mom look pale, 
Jf asked to tell a fairy tale.--ln.t., p. 7!*. 
The Daoine sht. or Men of Peace, of tho Scottish 
Highlanders, rather resemble the Scandinavian 
Dueroar than the English Fairies. Notwith- 
standing their name, they are. If not absolutely 
malevolent, at least peevish, discontented, and 
apt to do mischief on slight provocation. Tlio 
iM'licf of their existence is deeply impressed on 
the Highlanders, who think they arc particolarly 
olTended with mortals who talk of them, who 
wear their favourite colour, green, or in any 
resiwct Interien; with their affairs. This U 
especially to »k) avoided on Friday, whom 
whether as dedicated to Venus, with whom, in 
(iormany, this subterraneous people are held 
nearly- coimected, or. for a more solemn reason, 
they are more active, and possessed of greator 
powers. 

77ie Toifers of Franchemont.—Int., p. 72. 
The JtfifnffI of the friend to whom the forth 



caUntrophe of a real Kobert canto of the poem is inscribed furnished loo with 



NOTES TO MAfiMIOy. 
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the following acconnt of a striking cuixirsti- 
tion;— 

'• Passed the pretty llttlo village of Franche- 
mont, near Spaw. with the ronmntic ruins of the 
old castle of the Counts of that imnic. The road 
leads throuKii many <lellt'litful vaies, on a rising 
ground. At thocxtronilty <if one of them stands 
the ancient castle, now tlie subicct of many 
finperstitions legends. It is tlnnlv believed by 
the ncighbuuring peasant rv tliat the liut Baron 
of Francliemont deposit ctl In ojie of the vaults of 
the castle a tH)nderi>us cheiit, containing an im- 
mense treasure tn gold and silver, whioIi,by 
some matfic spell, was entrusted to the care of 
the tlevil, who is constantly found sitting on it 
la the shape of a liuntsnian. Any one adven- 
turous enongli to touch the chest is instantlv 
Bcized witli the palsy. Upon one occasion, a 
priest of noted piety was brought to the vault. 
He used all the arts of exorcism to pttrsuade Ids 
Infernal majesty to vacate the seat, but hi vain ; 
the huntsman remained immovable. At last, 
moved by the earnestness of the priest he told 
him that he would agree to resign the chest if 
the exerciser M-ould sigji his name with blood. 
Bat the priest understood his meaning, and re- 
fused, as by that act he would have delivered 
over his soul to the di-vil. Yet, If anvbo<ly can 
discover the mvstie words used by the person 
who deposited the treasure, and pronoimco them. 
the llend must instantly decamp. I had many 
stories of a similar nature from a |>easaiit, who 
had himself seen the devil, in the shape of a 
great cat." 

The very form of IlihUif'tir, 

Ilocering uj>on the suiuii/ air St. iv, p, 74. 

*'l shall only produce one instance more of the 
{Treat veneration paid to I->ady Hilda, which 
BtiU prevails even in these cmr (fays, and that is, 
the ccnstant opinion tliat siie rendered, and still 
rendcn) -herself visible on some (K'casions, inthe 
abbey of Ktreanshalh. or Whltl)y, where she so 
long resided. At a particular time of the year 
(viz., the summer montlis), nt ten or eleven in 
tiio forenoon, the sunl)e;nMs fall in the inside of 
tiio northern part of tlie elioir ; and 'tis then that 
the spectators, who stand <»n tlie w«'.st side of 
Whitby churchyard, so as just to see the most 
iwrtherly part of the ahbi'v past the north end of 
Whitby church, inuiglne iliey pcrwive in one of 
the highest windt»Wh there the resemblance of a 
woman, arraved in a sliroud. Tliongh we are 
certain this is only a reliection, caused by the 
splendour of the suntH-ams. yet fame reports it, 
and it is constantly iK'lieved among the vulgar to 
be an appearance of liiidy Hilda in her shroud, 
or rather in a glorltUMl'state ; before which. I 
make no doubt, the i'apists. even in these our 
days, offer up their prayers with as much zeal 
and devotion as l)efore any other imnge of tlieir 
most glorified H&inW—IJistory of Whilby. 

A bishop by the altar stood.— i^t. xi, p. 75. 

The well-known <:awaln Douglas, Bishop of 
Dunkeld, sou of Archibald Bell-the-Cat, Earl of 
Angns He was author of a Scottish metrical 
version of the iEneid, and of numy other poetical 
pieces of great merit. He had not at this period 
attained the mitre. 

.7%c hua/e aiul siceeping brand, 



Which tcout of yore lu Imt tie fray 

Uisfoeman's limbs to loj/ atratj. 

As woodkmfe shreda the sapliii^ spray. 

—St. XI, p. 75. 
Angns had strength and personal activity cor- 
responding to his courage. Spens of Kilspindle, 
a favonrite of James IV. having sjtoken of him 
lightly, the Earl met lilm wliile hawking, and 
oompeiling him to single couil)at. at one blow cut 
asandor his thiirh bone, and killed him on the 
spot. But ore he ctaild ol)l>iin Jam^'^'s |>ardon 
for this slaughter, Angus was obliged to yield 



his castle of Ilennltage in exchange for that i-f 
ButhweH, whieh was nomi- diminution to the 
familv grwitni"»H. Tlie sword wlili wldih he 
struck so remarkaJ)le a l»lii\v wa- j.re-'n:id t> 
his descendant, Jauies, Karl nf .M<irtnn. iiJtir- 
wards regent of .*5coUand, to i.<ird Lind>jive . { 
the Byres. 

A letter forq.il ; St. Jud, fufj.,td: 

Did erer kiiifjht .in foul a ilndr - St. x v, j). ic 

Lest the readi-r shoulil jiartake «.f the Karl ^ 
astonlsluuenr. and eonsiiii>r the eriine ii>. ineon- 
siiitent with ■ 'i ■ nianm r^<if tlie period. I havefn 
remind lilui <i tiie nnnieriMis fori:<-rIes (partlv 
executed by a lenuile .•iN>,MaMt) devised l.\ 
llobert of Ar»- .". \u fi-rward iil- -nit jmaln^t the 
Countess Mn ..da: wlileh Itetn^' <]iteii4-d. oe<a- 
sioncdhis flight into KnL-lanil. and proveil tb<- 
remote caas(> oi Kdward th<- 'Hdrd's nit inoralil-- 
wars in France. Juiin Ilanlini:. also, was ex- 
pressly hired liv Ktlw..id IV toiorge sueh dix-ii- 
ments as miglit appear to e-<tal>[lsli the claim of 
fealty asserted over Scoilaiul bv the Englhh 
monarchs. 

Whii't Leaner s convent closed t/u ir niarch, 

-St. XVI 1 1, p. 77. 

This was aCistertlan Iioum- of ndludon. now 
almost entinly demolii-heil. ].,ennel house is 
now situated near (dld^t ream, aimovt opposite 
to Comhill. and conseMuenilv verj' near to 
Flodden Field. 

The Till by Ticisel /i/vA/.-.— St. xix, p. f7. 

On the evening previous t<» the memorable 
battle of Floilden, Surrey's head-t|uarters wero 
at Bannoor wood, and Kliiir .James held an in- 
accessible nosition on tin- rid;;*' «)f Flodden-iiills, 
one of the last and lowi»t •iiiinenees detached 
from the rid^re of ('h<'vi.it. T!u- Till, a deep and 
slow river, winded l>et ween the annies. On the 
morning of tlie nth of Seiiiember, Iflia, Surrey 
marched in a north-westerly direction, anil 
crossed the Till with hi-* van and artillerj- at 
Twisel Bridge, nigli where that river joins* the 
Tweed, his rear-guanl passlnjr about a mile 
higher, by a ford. Tills movement had the 
double effect of placing his army l>etween King 
James and his supplies from Scotland, and of 
striking the Scottish monan-h with surprise, as 
he seems to have relied on the depth of the river 
in his front. But as the j)assage, botli over the 
bridge and througii the fonl. was difflcidt and 
slow, it seems possible that the English might 
have been attacked to great advantage while 
struggling Avitli natural ()b•^ta^•le>*. I know not 
if we are to ininnie .I.ui!es'>. furlK-aranceto want 
of militani' skill, or t«i the roinanti<>. declaration 
which I'itscottle puts In his mouth, "that he 
was determined to have his enemies before Idm 
on a plain field," and therefore would suffer no 
interruption t<i Im« given, even by artillery, to 
their passing the river 

The ancient bridge of Twisel, by which the 
English crossed the Till, is still standing bencnth 
Twisel Castle, a splendid pile of (xothic architec- 
ture, as now rebuilt by Sir Francis Blake, Bart., 
whose extensive plantations have so murft im- 
proved the country around, llie glen Is roman- 
tic and delightful, with steen banks on each side, 
covered with copse, parlicninrly with hawthorn. 
Beneath the tall rock, near the lirldge, is a plen- 
tiful founUun, called St. Helen's Well. 

Jlence might they see the full array 

Of either host, for battle fray —St. xxiii, p. 88. 

The reader (»nnot here exixict a full account of 
th<i battle of Flodden ; but, so far as Is necessary 
to imdcrstand the romance, I beg to r(>mind him, 
that when the English army, by their skllftil 
counter-march, were fairly i)1aeod l)6tweeu Khic 
James and his own country, t he ftcottlsh monarcn 
resolved to flght: and setting tire to his tents. 
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sc'orrs i*oetical works. 



descended from the ridgo of Floddun to secure 
tlie nelghboariiig eminence of Brankstoue, on 
which tnut vlllu«c is built. Thus the two armies 
met almost wUhout seeing each other, when, 
according tu the old poem of •' flodden Field," 

"The English line stretclicd east and west. 
And southward were their faces set; 

The Scottish northward proudly prest, • 
And nmnf ully their foes they met." 

The English army advanced in four divisions. 
On the right, which first engaged, were the sons 
of Earl Surrey— namely. Thomas Howard, the 
admiral of England, and Sir Edmund, the knight- 
luarshal of the army. Their divisions were sepa- 
rated from each other; but, at the reoucst of Sir 
Ednmnd, his brother's battalion was drawn very 
near to his own. The centre was commanded by 
Surrey in person ; the left wing bv Sir Edward 
Stanley, with the men of Lancashire and of the 

{)alatinate of Chester. Lord Dacres, with a largo 
>ody of horse, formed a reserve. When the 
smoKe, which the wind had driven between the 
anules, was somewhat dispersed, they perceived 
the Scots, who had moved down tlie hill in a 
similar order of battle, and in deep silence. The 
Earls of Uuutiev and of Home commanded their 
Ivft wing, and charged Sir Edmund Howard with 
such success as to entirely defeat his part of the 
EngUsh right wing. Sir Edmimd Howard's 
banner was beaten down, and he himself escaped 
with difliculty to liis brother's division. Tlie 
Adiniral, however, stood firm, and Dacres ad- 
vandng to his support with the reserve of 
cavalry, probably between the intervals of the 
division connnanded !)y the Brothers Howard, 
iippears to liave kept the victors in effectual 
check. Home's men, chielly Borderers, began to 

fdllage the baggage of both armies, and their 
cader is branded by the Scottish liistorians with 
negligence or treachery. On the other hand, 
Huntley, on whom they bestow many enco- 
miums, is said by the English historians to have 
left the field after the first charge. Meanwhile, 
the Admiral, whose fiank these chiefs ought to 
have attacked, availedhimself of their inactivity, 
and pushed forward against another large divi- 
sion of the Scottish army in his front, headed by 
the Earls of Crawford and Montrose, both of 
whom were slain, and their forces nmtcd. On 
the left, the success of the English was yet more 
decisive ; for the Scottish right wing, consisting 
of undisciplined Highlanders, commanded by 
Lennox and Argyle, was unable to sustain the 
charge of Sir Edward Stanley, and especially the 
severe execution of tlic Lancashire archers. The 
King and Surrey, who commanded the respec- 
tive centres of their armies, were meanwhile 
engaged in close and dubious conflict. James, 
surrounded by the flower of his kingdom, and 
impatient of the galling discharge of arrows, 
supported also by liis reserve under Bothwell, 
charged with such fury that the standard oi 
Snrrey was in danger. At that critical moment, 
Stanley, who had routed the left wing of the 
Scottish, pursued his career of victory, and ar- 
rived on the right flank, and in the rear of 
James's division, which, throwing itself into a 
circle, disputed the battle till night came on. 
Snrrey then drew back his forces ; for the Scot- 
tish centre not having been broken, and their 
left wing being victorious, he yet doubted the 
event of the field. The Scottish army, however, 
felt their loss, and abandoned the field of battle 
in disorder before dawn. They lost, perhaps, 
from eight to ten thousand men, but that In- 
cluded the very prime of their nobility, gentry, 
and even clergy. The English lost a great 
number of men, perhaps within one-third of the 
vanquished, but they were of inferior note. 

The spot from which Clara views the battle 
TBnst be .Kupposef^ t(» bavb been upon a hillock 
commanding the rear of the English right wing. 



which was defeated, and in which conflict Mw 
mloii is supposed to have fallen. 

£rian Tunstali, stainless knight. 

—St. xxiv, p. 78. 

Sir Brian Tunstali. called in the romantic lan- 
guage of the time. Tunstali the Undeflled, was 
one of the few Englislmien of rank flain at 
Flodden. His place of residence was Tkurlaad 
Castle. 

VieiD not that corpse mistrmtfuJIyt 
Defaced and mangled though Ube; 
Nor to yon Border castle high 
Look northward with upbraiding eye. 

—St. XXXV, p. 80i 

Tlicrc can be no doubt that King James fell in 
the battle of Flodden. He was killed, says the 
curious French Gazette, within a lance's length 
of the Earl of Surrey; and the same account 
adds, that none of his division were made pri- 
soners, though many were killed— a circum- 
stance that testifies the desperation of their re- 
sistance. The Scottish historians record manr 
of the idle reports which passed among the vul- 
gar of their day. Homo was accused by tlM 
popular voice, not only of failincr to support the 
King, but even of having carried him out of the 
field and murdered him. And this tale was re- 
vived in my remembrance by an unaathoutlcated 
story of a skeleton, wrapped in a bull's hide, and 
surrounded with an iron chain, said to nave 
been found in the well of Home Castle: for 
which, on InquirA', I could never find no lietter 
authority than the sexton of the parish having 
said that, tfthe veil trere cleaned outy he tOMttd imx 
be surprised at such a discoceru. Home was the 
chamberlain of the King, and his prime favon- 
rite. He had much to lose (in fact, did lose all) 
in consequence of James's death, and nothinii 
earthly to gain by that event ; but the retreat or 
Inactivity of the left wing, which lie commanded, 
after defeating Sir Edmund Howard, and even 
the circumstance of his returning anhnrt and 
loaded with spoil from so fatal a conflict^ ren- 
dered the propagation of any calumny agalnat 
him easy and acceptable. Other reports gave a 
still more romantic turn to the King's fate, and 
averred that James, weary of greatness after 
the carnage among his nobles, had gone on a pfl- 
grimagc to merit absolution tor the death of nis 
father, and the breach of his oath of amity to 
Henry. In particular, it was objected to the 
EnglLsh, that they could never show the token 
of the iron belt ; which, however, he was likely 
enough to have laid aside on the dav of battle, 
as encumbering his personal exerthms. They 
produce a better evidence, the monarch's sword 
and dagger, which arc still preserved in tlie 
Herald's College in London. Stowe has recorded 
a degrading story of the disgrace with which 
the renniins of tiic unfortunate monarch were 
treated in his time. An unhewn column marks 
the spot where James fell, still called the King's 
Stone. 

Janatic Brook 

Tlie fair cathedral stormed and took. 

—St. xxxvi, p. 80. 

This storming of Lichfield Cathedral, which 
had been garrisoned on the part of the Khig, took 
place in the great civil war. Lonl Brook, who, 
with Sir John Oill, commanded the assailants, 
was shot with a umsket-ball through the visor 
of his helmet. The itoyalists remarked, that he 
was killed by a shot fired from St. Chad's Cathe- 
dral, and ui)on St. Chad's Day, and received his 
death-wound in the very eye with which, he had 
said, he hoped to sec the ruins of all the cathe- 
drals in England. Tlie. magnificent church in 
question suffered cruelly n))on this and other 
occasions, the princM>al spire being ruined bythg 
flro of the besi'gyri . 



THE LABY OF THE LAKE. 



ABOUMEin'. 

Td Scent «f tke IsUowlaa Foem U UM cbMy In ihe vtclnliT of Lwh-Kitrlne, In tbt Wen 
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THE LADY OF THE LuVKE. 



urplo peak, each flinty Rpiru, 
ithttd in floods of livlnK nru. 
t a aetting beam could glow 
tbe dark ravines below, 
twined the patlu in shadow hid, 
many a rocky pyramid, 
ig abraptly from tliu dell 
nder-splintored pinnacle; 
many an insulated mus^ 
tive balwarks of the pass, 
H the towtT whicli huiUicrs vain 
lutaous piled on Sliinnr's ]>luln. 
:ky summits, split and rent, 
1 turret, dome, or battlement. 
Qcd fantastically set 
i]wla or minaret, 
■ests as pagod ever decked, 
quo of eastern architect. 
ro these earth-born castles bare, 
ked they many a banner fair ; 
>m their shivered brows displayed, 
r tho unfathomable ginde, 
nkling with the tlew-tiroj) sheen, 
ar-rose fell in streamer's gr^'cn, 
Mplng shrubs, of thousand dyes, 
in the west wind's smumer highs 

XII. 

atnre scattered, free and wild, 

lant or flower, tho mountain's child. 

rlantino embalmed the air, 

sni and hazel mingled there ; 

mrosc pale, and violet flowttr, 

in each cliff a narrow bower ; 

tre and niffhtshade, side by side, 

OS of punishment and prit'le, 

d their dark hut;s with every stain, 

athcr-lK*aten crags retain. 

>nghs tliat quaked at every I)reath, 

rcn and aspen wept beneath ; 

le ash and warrior ouk 

chor in the rifted rock ; 

fheryet tlie pine tree liung 

tter'd trunk, and frequent tinng, 

seemed the cliffs to meet on high, 

ghs athwart the narrowed sky 

i of all, where wliite {icakH giancod, 

glistening streamers waved and danced, 

nderer's eye could barely view 

nmcr heaven's deiiciousbiue; 

drons wild, tho whole uii^'ht seem 

nery of a fairy dream. 

XIII. 

I, amid the copse 'gan peep 
>w Inlet still and deep, 
ag scarce such breadth of l)riin, 
ed the wild-duck's brood to swim ; 
• a space, through thickets veering, 
lader when again appearing, 
ks and tufted knolls their face 
n tho dark bine mirror trace ; 
ther as the hunter stray'd, 
)adcr sweep its channcfs made, 
.ggy monnds no lomior sicxjd, 
ng from entangled wood, 
ive-«nclrcled, seemed to float, 
Bile girdled with its moat; 
ader floods extending still. 
there from their parent hill, 
h, retiring, claims to be 
: in an inland sea. 

XIV. 

w, to Issue from the glen, 
iway meets the wandr're.r's ken, 
he climb, with footing nice, 
•ojecting precipice, 
era's tougn roots his ladder made, 
:el saplings lent their aid ; 
18 an airy point he won. 
Gleaming with tho setting sun, 



One bumish'd sheet of living gtild, 

Ii<K>h-Katrino bir beneatli lilm rolled: 

In all hex length far winillng lav. 

With prom(mtory, creek, aiul liav. 

And islands tlmt. emjiurf bd JirlL'bt, 

Floated amid the livelier Ik'hi : 

And mountain-, that lik- ii:.iii:^ snii'l. 

To senthiel cnchantt-d land. 

High on the houtli. luvj*' liiiiveiiiie 

Down to the hiki' in masses tlinw 

Crag-i, knolls and niounil-.. <-iMiiiiM'dlv hii -1 •?. 

The fragments of an earlier w.irlil ; 

A wildering fore-t feathered oir 

His ruined sides and suinnilt lio:ir. 

Wliile on the north. throii_'ii mi<l<lle air, 

lieu-an heaved Mtih his forehijul bare. 

XV. 

From the steep promontorv gazed 

Tile Stranger, raptured and amazed. • 

And, " Wliat ascene were here," he cried. 

"For princely pomp or churchmans pride .' 

On this bold brow, a lordlv tower; 

In that soft vale, a iady's bower; 

(Ml yonder meadow, faV awav, 

Th<' turrets of a eloj -ter grtv. 

How blithely miu'ht I be but:'l • Ihtm 

<'hide, on the lalce, tlie l!n.r.'iin:i in-iru 1 

How sweet, at eve, the lover's lute 

Chime, when the gr4»ves were >tin aii.l nuit-'I 

And, when the inidniirlit moon hiiould lave 

Her forehead in the silver wave. 

How solemn on the oar would cojne 

'Hie holy matin's distant hniii. 

While the deep peal's eoiiiniandiiig (one 

Should wake, in yonder isbt lone, 

A sainted hermit from lijs eell. 

To drop a lx»ad with every knell — 

And bugle, lute, and beli,'aiid all. 

Should each ixjwlldered strangur call 

To friendly feast and lighted bail. 

XVI. 

"Blithe were it then to wander here ! 
IJiit. now,— beshrew yon nimble deer,— 
Like that same hermit's, thin and ^pare, 
Tile copse must give my evening fare ; 
Some mossy bank 1113' concli must be, 
Some rustling oak mv cano))y. 
"\'et pass we that :— tlie war and chase 
Give little choice of resting-plaee ;— 
A summer night, in green wooti s|H.'nt, 
Were but to-mormw's merriment : 
But hosts imiy in th<'se wilds abound, 
.Such as are better missed than found; 
To meet with highland plundenrs here 
Were worse than loss of steed or deer. — 
I am alone ;— my bugle st rain 
3iav call some straggler of tho train ; 
Or," fail the worst that may iKJtide, 
Ere now this fanlchlon has been tried." 

XVII. 

But scarce again his horn he wound. 

When lo! forth starting at tlie sound, 

PYom underneath an aged oalc, 

Tliat slant I'd from the islet rock, 

A Damsel guider of its way, 

A little skiff shot to the bay. 

TJiat round tho proimmtory steep 

Led its deep lino In graceful sweep. 

Eddying, hi almost viewless wave, 

Tlie weeping willow twig to lave. 

And kiss, with whispering sound and Plow, 

The beach of pebbles t)right as snow. 

The boat had tonch'd this silver strand, 

Just as the Ilnnter left his stand. 

And stood concealed amid the brake, 

To view this Lady of the Lake. 

Tlie maiden paused, as if again 

She thought to etitch th<i distant strain. 

"With head upraisi-d, and luokVvLt^'oX,, 

And eyo and eat a.UvMv\.\N«i\s«4\\\> 
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And locks flung back, and lips apart. 
Like monomcnt of Grecian art. 
In listening mood, she seemed to stand 
The guardian l^alad oUbe strand. 

XVIII. 

And ne*er did Grecian chlzzel trace 

A Nymph, a Naiad, or a Grace, 

Of finer form or lovelier face ! 

What though the sun, with ardent frown, 

Had slightly tinged her cheek with brown,- 

The sportive toU, which, short and light, 

Had dyed her glowing hue so briglit. 

Served too In hastier swell to show: 

Short glhnpses of a breast of snow : 

What though no rule of courtly griice 

To measured mood had trained her pace,— 

A foot more light, a step more true, 

Ne'er from the heath-flower dashed tl»e dew ; 

E'en the slight harebell raised its huad, 

Elastic from her airy tread: 

What though upon her speech there hung 

Tne accents of the mountain tongue,— 

lliose sliver sounds, so soft, so dear, 

The Ust'ner held his breath to bunr. 

XIX. 

A chieftain's daughter seemed tlic mtiid ; 
Her satin snood, her silken pluid. 
Her golden brooch, such birth betray 'd. 
And seldom was a snood amid 
Huch wild luxuriant ringlets hid. 
Whose glossy black to shame might tiring 
The plumage of the raven's wing ; 
And seldom o'er n breast so fair. 
Mantled a plaid with modest care. 
And never l>rooch the folds combined 
Above a heart more good and kind. 
Her kindness and her worth to spy. 
You need but gaze on Ellen's eye ; 
Not Katrine, in her mirror blue. 
Gives back the shaggy banks more true. 
Than every freeborn glance confessed 
The guileless movements of her breast ; 
Whether Joy danced in her dark eye, 
Or woe or pity claimed a sigli. 
Or filial love whs glowing there. 
Or meek devotion poured a prayer. 
Or tale of injury called forth 
The indignant spirit of the north. 
One only passion, unrevcaled, 
With maiden pride the maid concealed. 
Yet not loss purely felt the flame ;— 
O need I tell that passion's name 1 

XX. 

Impatient of the silent horn. 
Now on the gale her voice was borne : - 
"Father!" she cried ; the rocks around 
Loved to prolong the gentle sound. 
A while she paused, no answei came— 
" Malcolm, was thine the blast T the name 
Less resolutely uttered fell. 
The echos could not catch the swell. 
"A stranger I," the Huntsman said. 
Advancing from the hazel shade. 
The maid alarmed, with hasty oar, 
Pushed her light shallop from the shore. * 
And when a space was gained between. 
Closer she drew her bosom's screen : 
(So forth the startled swan would swing. 
So turn to prune his ruffled wing). 
Then safe, though fluttered and amazed. 
She paused, and on the Stranger gazed. 
Not his the form, nor his the eye. 
That yontliful maidens wont to fly 

XXI. 

On his bold visage middle ago 
Had slightly pressed its signet snge. 
Yet had not quenched the open truth, 
Ami fiery reficmenco of yonth ; 



Forward and frolio glee was there. 

The will tM do, the soul to dare. 

The sparkling glance, soon blown to lire. 

Of hasty love or headlong Ire. 

His limbs were cast in manlv mould. 

For hardy sports or contest Dold ; 

And though in peaceful garb arrayed. 

And weaponless, except nls blade. 

His stately mien, as well implied 

A high-born heart, a martial pride. 

As if a baron's crest he wore. 

And sheathed in armour trod the shore. 

Slighting the petty need he showed, 

He told of his benighted road ; 

His ready speech flowed fair and free. 

In phrase of gentlest courtesy; 

Yet seemed that tone and gesture bland 

Less used to sue tlian to command. 

XXII. 

A while the maid the Stranger eyed. 
And, reassored, at last replied. 
That highland halls were open still 
To Wilde red wanderers of the hilL 
'' Nor think yon unexpected come 
To yon lone Isle, our desert home; 
Before the heath had lost the dew. 
This morn, a couch was pulled for you ; 
On yonder mountain's purple head 
Have ptarmigan and heath-cock bled, 
And our broad nets have swept the mere, 
To furnish forth your evening cheer."— 
"Now, by the rood, my lovely maid. 
Your courtesy has erred," he said ; 
** No right have I to claim, misplaced, 
The welcome of expected guest. 
A wanderer here, by fortune tost. 
My way, my friends, my courser loet, 
1 ne'er before, believe me, fair. 
Have ever drawn your mountain air. 
Till on this lake's romantic strand, 
I found a fay in fairy land."— 

XXIIL 

" I well believe," the maid replied. 

As her light skiff approached the side, 

" I well believe, that ne'er before 

Your foot has trod Loch-Katrine's ehoro; 

But yet, as far as yesternight. 

Old Allan-bane foretold your plight,— 

A grey-haired sire, whose eye Intent 

Was on the vlsioned future bent. 

He saw your steed, a dappled grey. 

Lie dead beneath the birchen way ; 

Painted exact your form and mien. 

Your hunting suit of Llncohi green. 

That tasscU'd horn so gaily gilt. 

That faulchlon'H crooked blade and hilt. 

That cap with heron's plumage trim. 

And yon twi hounds so dark and grim. 

He bade that all should ready be, 

To grace a guest of fair degree ; 

But light I held his prophecy. 

And deemed it was my father's horn. 

Whose echoes o'er the lake were borne.** 

XXIV. 

The Stranger smiled :— " Since to your home, 
A destined errant knight I come. 
Announced by prophet sooth and old. 
Doomed, doubtless, for achievement ix>Ul, 
I'll lightly front each high emprize. 
For one kind glance of those bright eyes ; 
Permit me, flrst, the task to guide 
I Your fairy frigate o'er the tide."— 
I The maid, with smile suppressed and sly, 
Tlic toil unwonted saw hini try; 
' For seldom, sure. If e'er liefore. 
His noble hand had grHS|>ed an oar : 
Yet with main strength his strokes he drew, 
And o'er tlie lake the shallop flew ; 
With heads erect, and whimpering cry, 
The hounds behind their passage ply. 
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Nor freoncnt does the bright oar break 
The darkening mirror of the lake, 
Until the rockv isle they reach. 
And moor their shallop on the beach. 

XXV. 

The Stranger viewed the shore around ; 
'Twas all so close with copse-wood bound, 
Nor track nor pathway mi«ht dcclai-e 
That human foot frequented there, 
Until the mountain maiden showed 
A clambering unsuspected road. 
That winded through the tangled screen. 
And opened on a narrow green, 
Where weeping birch and willow round. 
With their long fibres swept the ground ; 
Here, for retreat in dangerous hour. 
Some chief liad framed a rustic bower. 

XXVI. 

It was a lodge of ample size. 

But strange of structure and device ; 

Of such materials, as around 

The workman's hand had readiest found. 

Lopped of their boughs, their hoar trunks 

bared, 
And by the hatchet rudely squared, 
To give the walls their destined height, 
The sturdy oak and ash nnite ; 
While moss and clay and leaves combined 
To fence each crevice from the wind. 
The lighter pine trees, over head. 
Their slender length for rafters spread, 
And withered heath and rushes dry 
Supplied a russet canopy. 
Due westward, fronting^to the green. 
A rural portico was seen, 
Aloft on native pillars borne, 
Of mountain flr with bark unshorn, 
IMiere Ellen's hand had taught to twine 
The ivy and Idaean vine, 
The clematis, the favoured flower. 
Which boasts the name of virgin bower. 
And every hard v plant could bear 
Loch-Katrine's keen and searching air. 
An Instant In this porch she staid. 
And gaily to the Stranger said, 
"On Heaven and on thy lady call. 
And enter the enchanted hall !"— 

XXVII. 

"My hone, my heaven, my trust must be. 

My gentle guide, in following thee." 

He crossed the threshold— and a clang 

Of angry steel that instant rang. 

To his bold brow his spirit rushed. 

But soon for vain alarm he blushed. 

When on the floor he saw displayed, 

Cause of the din, a naked blade. 

Dropped from the sheath, that careless flung 

Upon a stag's huge antler's swung ; 

For all aroimd, the walls to grace, 

Hung trophies of the fight or chase : 

A target there, a bugle here, 

A battle-axe, a hunting spear. 

And broadswords, bows, and arrows store, 

With the tusked trophies of the boar. 

Her^grins the wolf as when he died, 

And there the wild-cat's brindled hide 

Hie frontlet of the elk adorns, 

Or mantles o'er the bison's horns ; 

Pennons and flags defaced and stalne<l. 

That blackening streaks of blood retained, 

And deer-skins, dappled, dun, and white, 

With otter's fur and seal's unite. 

In rude and uncouth tapestry all, 

To garnish forth the sylvan hall. 

xxvin. 

The wondering Stranger round him gazed. 
And next the fallen weapon raised ;— 
Few were the arms whose alnewy strength 
Snffloed to Btretcb if forth at length. 



And as the brand he poised and swayed, 

" I never knew but one," he said, 

" Whose stalwart arm might brook to wield 

A blade like this in battle field.'* 

She sighed, then smiled and took the word; 

" You see the guardian champion's sword ; 

As light It trembles in his hand. 

As in my grasp a hazel wand ; 

My sirens tall form might grace the part 

Or Ferragus or Ascabart: 

But in the absent giant's hold 

Are women now, and menials old." 

XXIX. 

The mistress of the mansion came, 

Mature of age, a graceful dame ; 

Whose easy step and stately port 

Had well become a princely court. 

To whom, though more than kindred knew, 

Young Ellen gave a mother's due. 

Meet welcome to her guest she made. 

And every courteous rite was paid. 

That hospitolity could claim. 

Though all unasked his birth and name. 

Such then the reverence to a guest. 

That fellest foe might Join the feast. 

And from his deadliest foemans' door 

Unqnestlon'd turn, the banquet o'er. 

At length his rank the Stranger namo!*, 

"IRie Knight of Suowdoun, James Htz-Jomcs t 

Lord of a barren heritage. 

Which his brave sires, from age to age. 

By their good swords had held with toll ; 

His sire had fallen in such turmoil. 

And he, God wot, was forced to stand 

Oft for his right with blade in hand. 

This morning with Lord Moray's train 

He chased a stalwart stag in vain. 

Out-stripped his comrades, missed the deer, 

Lost his good steed, and wandered here." 

XXX. 

Fain would the Knight in turn require 
The name and state of Ellen's sire ; 
Well showed the elder lady's mien. 
That courts and cities she nad seen : 
Ellen, though more her looks displayed 
The simple grace of sylvan maid, 
ill speecn and gesture, form and face. 
Shewed she was come of gentle race ; 
'Twere strange in ruder rank to find 
Such looks, such manners, and such mind. 
Each hint the Knight of Snowdonn gave, 
Dame Margaret heard with silence grave ; 
Or Ellen, innocently gay. 
Turned all inquiry light away :— 
" Weird women we! by dale and down, 
We dwell afar from tower and town. 
We stem the flood, we ride the blast. 
On wandering knights our spells we cast ; 
While viewless minstrels touch the string, 
'Tis thus our charmed rhymes we sing." 
She sung, and still a harp unseen 
Filled up the symphony between. 

XXXI. 

SONG. 

" Soldier, rest! thy warfare o'er. 

Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking ; 
Dream of battled fields no more. 

Days of danger, nights of waking. 
In our isle's enchanted hall. 

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing, 
Fairy strains of music fall. 

Every sense in slumber dewing. 
Soldier, rest ! thy wartwr^i Q'«t, 
Bream ot fVgVvWiig ^€V&% tvc^ Ta»t^ \ 
Sleep tYie ftVeeip \\ial>a!aN<r%xvo\.X««k«asisv«rt 
lilom ot toVV, HOT ii\«\il ol ^tisiixi^* 



jOU 

" X«) rude sonnd shall reach thine ear, 

Armour's clanK, or war-ateed champing, 
Trump nor pibroch summon licro 

Mustering clan, or sqiuidron tramping. 
Yet the lark's shrill Ilfo may come 

At the djiy-brcak from the fallow; 
And the hittorn sound his drum, 

15iK)min^ from the sedgy shallow. 
Kndcr sounds shall none he near, 
Guards nor warders challenge here ; 
Here's no war-steed's neigh and champing, 
Shouting clans or squadrons stamping." 

XXXII. 

She i)jmsed— then, hlushinj,', led the lay 
To '^VAvi' the Stnmger of the day: 
Ilcr mellow nt)tes a while ])rolohg 
The cadence of the llowing song. 
Till to her lins in measured frame 
The ndnstrel verso spontaneous camo. 

SONG COXTIKUED, 

" Huncsman, rest ! thy chase is done, 

While our slumbrous spells asiail ye. 
Dream not, with the rising sun. 

Bugles here shall sound reveilUe. 
Sleep! the deer Is in his den ; 

Sleep ! thy hounds are by thee lying ; 
Sleep ! nor dream In yonder glen, 

How thy gallant steed lay dying. 
Huntsman, rest ! thy chaso is done, 
Thhik not of the rising sun, 
For at dawning to assail ye, 
Here no bugles sound revcillle."— 

XXXIII. 

The hall was cleared— the Stranger's bed 

Was there of mountain heather spread, 

Where oft an hundreci guests had lain, 

And dreamed their forest sports aealn. 

lUit vainly did the heath-flower shed 

Its moorland fragrance round his head; 

Xot l^Ileu's spell had lulled to rest 

The ft;ver of his troubled breast. 

In broken dreams the image rose 

Of varied perils, pains, and woes; 

His steed now tlonnders in the brake. 

Now sinks his barge upon the lake ; 

Now leader of a broken host. 

His standard falls, his honour's lost. 

•Jlien,— from my couch may heavenly might 

Chase that worst phantom of the night !— 

Again returned the scenes of youth, 

Of confident, undoubting truth ; 

Again his soul he interchanged 

With friends whose hearts wore long estranged 

1 hey come, in dim procession led , 

riie cold, the faithless, and the dead; 

As warm each hand, each brow as gav. 

As if thev parted yesterday! 

And doubt distract him at the view, 

O were his senses false or true ! 

Dreamed he of death, or broken vow 

Or is it all a vision now ! ' 

XXXIV. 

At length, with Ellen in a grovo, 
11(^ seemed to walk and speak of love ; 
She listened with a blush and sigh, 
His suit was warm, his hopes were high. 
He soiipiit her yiehled hand to clasp. 
And a cold gauntlet met his gasp: 
Tlie ])hantom's sex was changed and gone, 
ri>on its hea<l a helmet shone : 
Slowly enlarged to giant size, 
With darkened cheek and threatening eyes, 
The grisly visage, stern and hoar. 
To Kllen still a likeness bore. 
He woke, and, panting with afTright, 
ItocnUed the vision of tho night. 
pw //earth's decaying brands wore red. 
And deep aud dusky iustre «Iiecl, 
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Half showing, half concealing all 
The uncouth trophies of the balL 
JVIid those the Stranger fized his eye 
Where that huge fanlchiou hung on high. 
And thoughts on thonghts, a countless throng, 
Kushed, chasing, countless thonghts along, 
Until, the giddy whirl to cure. 
Ho rose, and sought the moonshine pore. 

XXXV. 

The wild rose, eglantine, and broom, 

Wasted around their rich perf nme ; 

The birch trees wept in fragrant badm, 

The aspens slept beneath the calm ; 

The silver light, with quivering glance, 

Played on the water's still expanse,— 

Wild were the heart whose passions sway 

Could rage beneath the sober ray ! 

He felt its calm, that warrior guest. 

While thus he communed with his breast:— 

" Why is it at each turn 1 trace 

Some memory of that exiled race V 

Can I not mountain maiden spy, 

But she must bear tJie Donglas eye? 

Can I not view a hlgldand brand, 

But it must match the Donglas hand ? 

Can I not frame a fevered dream. 

But still the Douglas is the theme ? 

I'll dream no more— but manly mind 

Not even in sleep Is will resigned. 

My midnight orisons said o'er, 

I'll turn to rest and dream no more.* 

His midnight orison he told, 

A prayer witli every bead of gold. 

Consigned to Heaven his cares and woes. 

And sunk in undisturbed repose, 

Until the heath-cock shrilly crew. 

And morning dawned on Benvcnuc. 



CANTO SECOND. 

THE ISLAXD. 
I. 

At mom the black-cock trims his jettv wing, 
'Tis morning prompts the linners blithest lay, 

All nature's children feel the matin spring 
Of life reviving with reviving day ; 

And while yon little bark glides down tho bay. 



Wafting the Stranger on his way again, 
.orn's genial influence roused a Minstrel gray. 
And sweetly o'er the lake was heard «iy 



strain, 

Alix'd with tho sounding harp, O white-haired 
Allan-bane ] 

n. 
SONG. 



(( 



Not faster yonder rowers' might 
Flings from tlieir oars the spray. 
Not faster yonder rippling bright, 
Tliat tracks tho shallop's course in light, 

Melts in the lake away, 
Than men from memorv erase 
The benefits of former (^ays ; 
Then, Stranger go ! good speed tho while, 
Nor think again of the lonely isle. 

"High place to thee in royal court, 

High place in battled line, 
(}o<jd hawk and hound for svlvan sport. 
Where Beauty sees the brave resort. 

The honoured meed be thine ! 
True be thy sword, thy friend sincere, 
Tliy lady constant, kind and dear, 
\ A\u\ \oat \Tv\ovfe'« atwl friendship's smile, 
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111. 



"But if beneath yon southern sky 

A plaidcd stranger roam. 
Wliosc drooping crest and stifled sigh. 
And sunken cheek and heavy eye, 

Pine for his higlilaiid home ; 
Then, warrior, then be ttihie to show 
Tlie care that soothes a wanderer's woo ; 
Kemember then thy hap ere while 
A stranger in the lonely isle. 

" Or if on life's uncertain main 

Mishap shall mar thy sail ; 
If faithful, wise, and brave in vain, 
Woe, want, and exile, thou sustain 

Beneath the fickle gale ; 
Waste not a sigh on fortune changed. 
On thankless courts, or friends estranged, 
But come were kindred worth shall smile, 
To greet thee in the lonely Isle." 

IV 

As died the sonnds upon the tido, 

The shaUop reached the main land side. 

And ere his onward way he took. 

The Stranger cast a lingering look. 

Where easily his eye might reach 

The harper on the islet beach, 

KecUned against a blighted tree. 

As wasted, grey, and worn, as he. 

To minstrel meditation given, 

His reverend brow was raised to heaven. 

As from the rising sun to claim 

A sparkle of inspiring flame. 

His hand, reclined upon the wire. 

Seemed watching the awakenhig flre : 

So still he sate, as those who wait 

Till judgment speak the doom of fate ; 

So still, as if no breeze might dare 

To lift one lock of hoary hair : 

So still, as life itself were fled. 

In the last sound his harp had sped. 



Upon a rock with lichens wild, 
Besides him Ellen sate and sndled. 
Smiled she to see the stately drake 
Lead forth his fleet upon the lake. 
While her vexed spaniel, from the beach, 
Bayed at the prize beyond his reach ? 
Yet tell me then the maid who knows. 
Why deepened on her cheek the rose ? 
Forgive, forgive, fidelity ! 
Perchance the maiden smiled to see 
Yon parting lingerer wave adieu. 
And stop and turn to wave anew ; 
And, lovely ladies, ere your ire 
Condemn the heroine of my lyre. 
Show me the fair would scorn to spy. 
And prize such conquest of her eye 1 

VI. 

While yet he loitered on the spot. 
It seemed as Ellen marked him not ; 
But when he turned him to the glade, 
One courteous parting sign she made ; 
And after, oft the knight would say. 
That not when prize of festal day 
Was dealt him by the brightest fair. 
Who e'er wore Jewel In her hair. 
So highly did his bosom swell, 
As at that simple mute farewell. 
Now with a trusty mountain guide. 
And his dark stag-hounds by his side. 
He parts— the maid unconscious still, 
Watched him wind slowly round the hill ; 
But when his stately form was hid, 
The guardian in her bosom chid— 
*' Thy Malcolm ! vain and selfish maid I" 
*Twa8 thus upbraiding conscience said, 
*'■ Not so had Malcolm idly hung 
On the smooth phrase of southern tongue ; 



Not so had Malcolm strained his eyo 
Another stop than thine to spy— 
" Wake, Alian-buno," aloud sue cried. 
To tbe old Minstrt'l by hor side, 
"Arouse thee from thy moody dream! 
rii k'lve thy harp heroic theme, 
And warm thee with a noble name : 
Pour forth the glt)ry of the (ini'nie."— 
Scarce from h«<r lip the word had rushed, 
When deep the conscious iriaidon blushed ; 
For of his clan. In hall and bower, 
Young Malcolm Gramme was held the flower. 

VII. 

The Minstrel waked his harp— three times 

Arose the well-known martial chimes. 

And thrice their IiIkIi heroic pride 

In melancholy murmurs died. 

—"Vainly thou bidst, O noble maid " 

Clasping his withered hands he said, 

" Vainly thou bidst me wake the strain, 

Tliongh all unwont to bid in vain. 

Alas ! than mine a mightier hand 

Has tuned my harp, my strings has spanned .' 

I touch the chords of joy, but Tow 

And mournful answer notes of woe ; 

And the proud march which victors tread. 

Sinks In the wailing for the dead.— 

O well for me, if mine alone. 

That dirge's deep prophetic tone ! 

If, as my tuneful fathers said. 

This harp, which erst Saint Modan swayed, 

C'an thus its master's fate foretell. 

Then welcome be the minstrel's knell! 

VIII. 

" But ah ! dear lady, thns it sighed 

The eve thy sainted mother died ; 

And such the sounds which, while I strove 

To wake a lay of war or love, 

Came marring all the festal mirth. 

Appalling me who gave them birth, 

And, disobedient to my call. 

Wailed loud through Bothwell's bannered hall, 

Fa-c Douglasses to ruin driven, 

Were exiled from their native heaven. 

Oh ! if yet worse mishap and woe 

My master's house must nndergo, 

Or aught but weal to Elltii fair, y 

Brood in these accents of despair. 

No future bard, sad harp I shall fling 

Triumph or rapture from thy string; 

One short, one final strain snail flow. 

Fraught with unutterable woe, 

Then shivered shall thy fragments lie, 

Thy master cast him down and die." 

IX. 

Soothing she answered him, "Assuage, 
Mine honoured friend, the fears of age ; 
All melodies to thee are known, 
That harp has rung or pipe has blown. 
In lowland vale or nighland glen, 
From Tweed to Spey— what marvel, then. 
At times, unbidden notes should rise. 
Confusedly bound in memory's ties, 
EntangUng, as they rush along. 
The war-march with the funeral song?— 
Small ground is now for boding fear ; 
Obscure, but safe, we rest us here. 
My sire, in native virtue great. 
Resigning lordship, lands, and state. 
Not then to fortune more resijnied. 
Than yonder oak might give the wind ; 
The graceful foliage storms may reave. 
The noble stem they cannot grieve. 
For me,"— she stooped, and, looking roimd, 
Plucked a blue harebell from the ground, 
" For me, whose memory scarce conveys 
An image of more splendid days, 
This little flower, that loves t&e lea, 
May well my simple emblem h<i\ 



It drinks heaven's dew as blithe as roso 

'i3i:it in the Kind's own garden grows, 

Anil when I place it in uiy hair, 

Allan, a bard is 1)ound to Hwear 

lie ne'er saw eonmet »o fair."-- 

Then playfully the chaplet wild 

tihe wreuihed In her dark locks, and smiled. 



Hor smile, her speech, with winning sway, 
■\Vlled the old harper's mood away. 
With such a look as hermits throw 
When aijeels Ktoon to soothe their woe, 
He prazen, till fonu regret and pride 
Thrilled to a tear, then thus replied: 
•' l-ioveliest and best! thou little know'st 
Tile rank, the honours thou hast lost ! 
O might I live to see thee grace. 
In Scotland's court, thy birthright place, 
To see my fav<jnrlte,'s step advance, 
The lightest in the courtly dance, 
Tlie cause of every gallant's .sigli. 
And leading star of every eye. 
And theme of every minstrel's art. 
The Lady of the Bleeding Heart I'*— 

XI. 

•* Fair dreams nro these," the maiden cried, 
(Light was her accent, yet she sighed.) 
" Yet is this mosHv nn'k to me 
"Worth splendid chair and canopy : 
Nor would my footstep spring more gay 
In courtly dance than blithe strathspey, 
Nor half so jdeastMl mine ear Incline 
To royal minstrel's lay as thine : 
And then for suitors proud and high, 
To bend before my conquering eve, 
'n»ou, flattering bard ! thyself wilt say. 
That grim Sir Itoderick owns its swaj'. 
The Saxon scourire, Clan-Alpine's pride, 
Tl»o terror of Loch- Lomond's side, 
Would, at my suit, thou know'st, delay 
A Lennox foray —for a day." 

XII. 

The ancient bard his glee repressed : 

" 111 hast thou chosen theme for Jest ! 

l\tr -who, throu»:h all this western wild. 

Named Black Sir Roderick e'er and smiled ! 

In lloly-Uood a kulght he slew ; 

i saw, when back the dirk he drew. 

Courtiers give place before the stride 

Of the undaunted homicide : 

And since, though outlawed, hath his hand 

Full sternly keiit his mountain land. 

"Who else <Iared give.— ah! woe the da v. 

That I such hated truth should say -- 

The Douglas, like a strlck«n deer. 

Disowned by every n«)ble peer, 

Kven theruile refuge we have here";? 

Alas, this wild marauding chief 

Alone might hazard our relief. 

And MOW thy maiden charms expand, 

]>ooks for his guerdon in thy haml • 

Full soon nuiy dispensation sought, 

To back his suit from Home be brought. 

Then, though an exile on the hill, 

Thy father, as the Douglas, still 

Be held in reverence and fear; 

And though to Roderick thou'rt so dear. 

That thou might'st guide with silken thread. 

Slave of thy will, this chieftain dread ; 

Yet, O loved maid, thy mirth refrain I 

Thy hand is on a lion s mane.*' 

XIII. 

"Minstrel." the maid replied, and high 
Her father's soul glanced from her eye, 
"My debts to Rodericks house 1 know: 
All that a mother could bestow, 
To Lady Alargaret's <'are J ow^e, 
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* The well-kiiowu cognizance of the Doughis 
family. 



Since first an orphan in th« wild 
She sorrowed o'er her sister's child \ 
To her brave chieftain son, from ire 
Of Scotland's king who shrouds my sire, 
A deeper, hoher debt is owed ; 
And, could I pay it with mv blood, 
Allan ! Sir Roderick should command 
My blood, my life,— but not my hand. 
Rather will £llen Douglas dwell 
A vot'ress in Jif aronnau's cell ; 
Rather throdgb realms l>eyond the sea. 
Seeking the world's cold charity. 
Where ne'er was spoke a Scottish word, 
And ne'er the name of Douglas heard, 
At outcast pilgrim will she rove, 
Than wed the man she cannot love. 

XIV. 

"Thou shakesL good fiiend, thy tresses grey- 

Tliat pleading look, tv-hat can it say 

But what I own'/— I grant him bravo. 

But wild as Baacklhin'a thundering wave ; 

And generous— save vindictive mood. 

Or jealous tnmsport. diafe his blood : 

I grant him true to friendly baud. 

As his claymore is to his hand : 

But O ! that very blade of steeL 

More mercy for a foe would feel : 

I grant him liberal, to fling 

Among his clan the wealth they bring; 

When back by lake and glen they wind. 

And in the Lowland leave itehind, 

AVhere once some pleasant hanilot stood, 

A mass of ashes slaked with blood. 

The hand that for my father fought, 

I honour, as his daughter ought ; 

But can I clasp it reeking red. 

From peasants slaughtered In their shed? 

No ! wildly while his virtues gleam, 

Thev make his passions darker seoin, 

And flash along his s))irit high, 

Like lightning o'er the midnight sky, 

While yet a child,— and children know. 

Instinctive taught, the friend and foe,— 

I shuddered at his brow of gloom. 

Ills shadowy iJaid and sable piniiie ; 

A maiden grown, I UI could bear 

His haughty mien and lordly air; 

But, if thou Join'st a suitor's claim. 

In serious moo<l, to Roderick's name, 

I thrill with anguish ! or, if e'er 

A Douglas knew the word, with fear. 

To change such o<liouH theme were best,— 

What thlnk'st thou of our Stranger guest ?" 

XV 

" What think I of hlm':'-woe the while 

That brought such wanderer to our isle! 

Tliy father's battle-brand, of yore 

For Tine-man forged by fairy lore, 

AVhat time he leagued, no longer foes, 

Ills Border spears with Hotspur's bows. 

Did, self-unscabbarded. foreshow 

The footstep of a secret foe. 

If courtly spy, and harboured here. 

What may wo for the Douglas fear? 

What for this ishind, deemed of old 

Clan-Alpine's last and surest hold ! 

If neither spy nor foe, I pray 

AVhat yet may jealous Roderick sav ? 

—Nay, wave not thy disdainful head ! 

Bethink thee of the discord dread. 

That kindled when at Beltane game 

Thou ledst the dance with MalcohaCnpnie ; 

Still, though thv sire the jMjace renewed. 

Smoulders In Kbderlck's breast the f ued : 

Beware !— But hark, what sounds are these ? 

My dull ears catch no faltering breeze, 

No weeping birch, nor aspens wake, 

Nor breath Is dnnpllng In the lake. 

Still Is the onnna's* hoan' beard. 

Yet. by my minstrel faith. I heard— 

♦ Cotton-grass. 
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And hark agmin ! some pipe of war 
Sends the bold pibroch from afar." 
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XVI. 

Far up the lengthened lake were spied 
Four darkening specks upon the tide, 
That, slow enlarring ou the view. 
Four manned and masted barges grew, 
And bearing downwards from Gleugyle, 
Steered f nllopon the lonely Islo ; 
The point of Brianchoil they passed. 
And. to the windward as they cast. 
Against the sun they gave to shine 
The bold Sir Koderlck^ bannered pine. 
Nearer and nearer as they bear, 
Spears, pikes, and axes flash in air. 
Kow might you see the tartans bravo. 
And plaids and plumage dance niid wave ; 
Kow see the bonnets sink and rise. 
As his toagh oar the rower plies : 
See, flashing at each sturdy stroke. 
The wave ascending into smoke ; 
See the pvoad pipers on the bow. 
And mark the gaudy streamers flow 
From their loud chanterf down, and sweep 
Tho farrowed bosom of the deep, 
As, roshlng through the lake amain, 
They piled the andent highland strain. 

XVII. 

Ever, as on they bore, more loud 

And louder rang the pibroch proud. 

At first the sound, by distance tame. 

Mellowed along the waters came, 

And, lingering long by cape and bay. 

Wailed every narsher note awaf : 

Then bursting bolder on the ear. 

The clan's shrill Gathering they could hoar ; 

Those thrillhig sounds, that call the might 

Of old Clan-Alpine to the fight. 

Thick beat the rapid notes, as when 

The mustering hundreds shake the glen, 

And. hurrying at the signal dread. 

The battered earth returns thoir tread. 

Then prelude light, of livelier tone, 

Expressed their merry marching on, 

Ere peal of closing battle rose, 

With mingled outcry, shrieks, and blows ; 

And mimic din of stroke and ward, 

As broadsword upon target jarred ; 

And groaning pause, ere yet again. 

Condensed, the battle yelled amain : 

The rapid charge, the rallying shout, 

Betrcat borne headlong Into rout, 

And bursts of triumph, to declare 

Clan- Alpine's conquest— all were there. 

JS'or ended thus the strain ; but slow. 

Sunk in a moan prolonged and low. 

And changed the conquering clarion swell. 

For wild lament o'er those that fbll. 

XVIII. 

The war-pipes ceased ; but lake and hill 
Were busy with their echoes still ; 
And, when they slept, a vocal strain 
Bade their hoarse chorus wake again, 
While loud a hundred clansmen raise 
Their voices In their Chieftain's praise. 
Each boatman, bending to his uar, 
With measured sweep the burthen bore. 
In such wild cadence, as the breeze 
Makes through December's leafless trees. 
The chorus first could Allan know, 
•* Roderigh Vich Alpine, ho! Iro!" 
And near and nearer as they rowed, 
plstlnct the martial ditty flowed. 

XIX. 
BOAT SONG. 

^all to the chief who in triumph advances ! 

Honoured and blessed be the ever-groen Pine! 
fjong may the Tree in his banner that glances, ' 

Flourlsn the shelter and grace of our line ! 



♦yhe' drone of tjjo bagpipe. 
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Heaven send it happy dew. 

Earth lend it sap anew. 
Gaily to >>ourgeon. and broadly to grow. 

While every highland glen 

Sends our shout back agen, 
*' Roderigh Vich Alphie dhu, ho ; ioroe •" 

Ours is no sapling, chance-sown by the foun- 
tain. 
Blooming at Beltane, in winter to fade ; 
When the whirlwind has stripped every leaf on 
the mountain. 
The more shall Clan-Ali>iiie exult in her 
shade. 
Moored in the rifted ro<'k. 
Proof to the tempest's shock. 
Firmer he roots him the ruder it blow ; 
Menteith and Breadalbauc, then. 
Echo his praise agen, 
" Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe 1"' 

XX. 

Proudlv our pibroch has thrilled In Glen Fruiu. 
And Banochar's groans to our slogan replieii : 
Glen Luss and Ross-dhu, they are smoking in 
ruin. 
And the best of Loch-Lomond lied dead ou her 
side. ^ 
Widow and Saxon maid 
Long shall lament our raid. 
Think of Clan-AlpUic with fear and wilh 
woe; 
LiMniox and Levcn-glen 
Shake when they hear agen, 
" Roderigh Vich -Uplue dhu, ho ! Icrot; !" 

Row, vassols, row, lor the pride of the High- 
lands ! 
Stretch to your oars, for the ever-green Pine I 
O! that the rosebud that rraoes yon Islands, 
Were wreathed in :i garland around hiiu to 
twine I '-•Ki. 

O that some seedling gem, 
AVorthy such noble stem. 
Honoured and blessed in their shadow mi^'ht 
grow! 
Loud should Clan-Alpine then 
Ring from her deepmost glen, 
" Roderigh Vich AlpUie dhu, ho I ieroe l" 

XXI. 

With all her Joyful female hand, 

Had Lady Margaret sought the strand ; 

Loose on the breeze their tresses flew, 

And high their snowy arms they threw, 

As echoing back with shrill acclaim, 

And chorus wild, the chieftain's name ; 

While, prompt to please, with mother's urt, 

Tlio darling passion of Ills heart. 

The Dame called Ellen to the strand, 

To greet her kinsman ere he land : 

*' Come, loiterer, come ! a Douglas thou. 

And shun to wreathe a victor's brow V 

Reluctantly and slow, the maid 

The unwelcome summoning obeyed^ 

And, when a distant bugle rung. 

In the mid-path aside she sprung:-- 

" List, Allan-bane ! From mainland cast, 

I hear my father's signal blast. 

Be ours,^ she cried, "the skiff to Kuide, 

And waft him from the mountain sl<lc." 

Then, like a sunbeam, swift and briglit, 

She darted to her shallop light. 

And, eagerly while Roderick scanned, 

For her dear form, his mother's band, 

The Islet far behind her lay. 

And she had lauded in the bay. 

XXII. 

Some feelings are to mortals given, 

With less of earth in them than heaven ; 

And it there be a human tear. 

From passion's dross refined and clear, 

A tear so limpid and so meek. 

It would not stain an angel's cheek. 



IM 
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'Tls that which pious fathers shed 
Upon a duteous daughter's headl 
And as the Douglas to his breast 
Ills darling Ellon closely pressed, 
Such holy drojw her tresses stecp'd, 
Though' twas an hero's eye tliat wocp'd, 
Nor while on Ellon's faltering tongue 
Her filial welcomes crowded hung, 
^larked she, that fear, (atloction's proof,) 
Still held a n-acoful youth aloof ; 
No ! not till Douglas named his name. 
Although the youth was Malcolm Grujmc. 

XXIII. 

Allen, with wistful look the while, 
Alarked Kodcrick landing on the isle: 
His master piteously he eyed, 
Then gazed upon the chieftain's pride, 
Then dashed with hasty hand away 
From his dimmed eye I he gathering spray: 
And Douglas, as his hand hu laid 
On Malcolm's shoulder, kindly said, 
"Can'st thou, voung friend, no meaning spy 
In mv poor follower's glistening eye ? 
I'll tell thee :— he recalls the day, 



When in my praise he led the lay 
O'er the arched gate of IJothwell pnmd 
Willie many a minstrel answered loud, 



When Percy's Norman i)ennon, won 

In bloody lleld, before mo shone. 

And twice ten knights, the least a name 

As mighty as yon chief may claim. 

Gracing my pomp, behind me came. 

Yet trust me, Malcohn, not so i)roud 

Was I of all that marshalled crowd, 

Tliough the waned crescent owned my might. 

And in my trahi trooped lord and knight ; 

Though Blantyro hymned her holiest lays, 

And iiothwell s bards ttuug back my praise, 

As when this old man's silent tear, 

And this poor maid's affection dear, 

A welcome give more kind and true 

Than aught my better fortunes knew. 

Forgive, my friend, a father's boast; 

O! it out-beggars all I loj>t!" 

XXIV. 

Delightful praise!— like summer rose, 
That brigliter in the dew-drop glows. 
The bashful maiden's cheek appeared. 
For Douglas spoke, and Malcolm heard. 
The flush of shame-faced joy to hlde^ 
The hounds, the hawk, her cares divide ; 
The loved caresses of the maid 
The dogs with crouch and wlilmper paid ; 
And, at her whistle, on her hand 
The falcon took his favourite stand. 
Closed his dark wing, relaxed his eye, 
Nor, though unlKJOded, sought to fly. 
And trust while in such guise she stood, 
Like fabled Goddess of tlie Wood, 
That if a father's partial thought 
O'erweighed her worth and beauty aught, 
Well might the lover's judgmemt fail 
To balance with a j uster scale : 
For with each secret glance he stole, 
The fond enthusiast sent his soul. 

XXV. 

Of stature fair, and slender frame. 

But lirmly knit, was Malcolm Grajme. 

The belted plaid and tartan hose 

Did ne'er more graceful limbs disclose ; 

His flaxen hair, of sunny hue, 

Curletl closely round his btjnnet blue. 

Trained to the clmse, his eagle eye 

The ptarmigan in snow could spy; 

Each pass, by mountain, lake, and heath, 

He knew, through Lennox and Mentclth ; 

Vain was the bound of dark-brown doe, 

AVhen Malcohn bent Ids sounding bow. 

And scarce that doe, though winged with fear, 

Outstripped in speed the mountaiuccr ; 



Right up Ben-L<xnond could bfi prets. 
And not a sob Ills toil confess. 
His form accorded with a mind 
Lively and ardent, frank and kind ; 
A blither heart, till Ellen camo, 
Did never love nor sorrow tamo ; 
It danced as lightsoinB in his breast 
As played the feather on his crest ; 
Yet friends, who nearest know the yontli. 
His scorn of wrong, his zeal for tmtlK 
And bards, who saw his features bold. 
When kindled by the talcs of old. 
Said, were that youth to manhood (irrown, 
Not long should Roderick Dhu's renowu 
Be foremost voiced bv mountahi fame, 
But quail to that of Malcolm Granue. 

XXVI 

Now back they wend their watery way. 
And. " O, my sire !" did Elleu say, 
" Why urge tliy chase so far astray V 
And why so late returned'/ and why"— 
The rest was in her speaking oya. 
" My child, the chase I follow far, 
'Tis mimicry of noble war; 
And with that gallant pastime reft 
Were all of Douglas I have left. 
I met young Malcolm as I strayed 
Far eastward in Glenflnlas' shade ; 
Nor strayed I safe, for all around. 
Hunters and horsemen scoured the ground. 
This youth, though still a royal ward, 
KIsqucd life and land to be my guard, 
And through the passes of the wood 
(fUided my steps, not unpursued; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make, 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas' sake. 
Then must he seek Strath-Endrick glen, 
Nor peril aught for me agcn."— 

xxvii. 

Sir Roderick, who to meet them camo, 
Reddened at sight of Malcolm Gramme, 
Yet, not in action, word, or eye, 
Failed aught in hospitalitv. 
In talk and sport they wiled away 
The morning of that summer day ; 
But at high noon a courier light 
Held secret parley with the knight. 
Whose moony aspect soon doclared 
That evil were tlie news he heard. 
Deep thoughts seemed tolling in his head ; 
Ye* was tlie evening banquet made 
Ere ho assembled roUnd the flnme. 
His mother, Douglas, and the Grseme, 
A;id Ellen, too : tneii cast aronnd 
IHs eyes, then fixed them on the ground, 
As studying phrase that might avail 
Best to convey unpleasant tale. 
Long with his dagger's hilt he played, 
Then raised his haughty brow, and safd~ 

XXVIII. 

" Short bo my speech;— nor time affords. 

Nor my plain temper, globing words. 

Kinsman and father— if such nomo 

Douglas v(mchsafe to Roderick's claim ; 

Mine honoured mother : Ellen— whj'. 

My cousin, turn away tnine eye ? 

And Graeme— in whom I hope to know 

Full soon a noble friend or foe, 

Wlien age siiall give thee thy command. 

And leading In thy native land.— 

List all!— the King's vindictive pride 

Boast to have tamed the Border-side, 

Where chiefs, with hound and hawk who camo 

To share their monarch's sylvan game, 

Tliemselvcs In bloody tolls were snared. 

And when the banquet thcv prepared. 

And wide their loyal portals flung. 

O'er their o>vn gateway struggling hung. 

Loud cries their blood irom Meggat's mead. 

From Yarrow braes, uud bonks of Tweed, 
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the lono streams of Ettrtcko gUdc, 
>m the silvor Teviot's side t 
jea, where martial clans did ride, 
V one sheopwolk waste and wi(&. 
rant of the Scottish throne, 
dess and so ruthless known, 
ther comes— his end the same, 
oe pretext of sylvan frame. 
race for HiKhland cliiofs judge jo, 
of Border chivalry. 
re : amid Glenflnlas green, 
I, thy stately form was soon, 
espial sure I know : 
'Onsel in the streight I show." 

id Margaret fearfully 
comfort in each other's eye, 
jned their ghastly look, cuch one, 
her sire, that to her son ; 
ty colour went and camo 
old cheek of Malcolm Gra;me ; 
n his glance it well appeared 
nt for JElien that he feared ; 
orrowful, but nudlsmay'd, 
iglas thus his counsel suld : 
Roderick, though the tempest roar, 
3at thunder and pass o'er ; 
1 1 here remain an hour, 
' the lightning on thy bower ; 
I then know'st, at this grey head 
il bolt were fiercest sped. 
), who, at thy Kmg's command, 
:a him with a gallant band, 
lion, homage, humbled j)ridc, 
m the Monarch's wrath aside, 
nnant of the Bleeding Heart, 
id I will seek, apart, 
ige of some forest cell : 
Ike the hunted qaurry, dwell, 
he mountain and the moor. 
u pursuit be passed and o'er." 

XXX. 

' mine honour," Roderick said, 

p me Heaven and my good blade ! 

ar ! Blasted be yon pine, 

er*8 ancient crest, and mine, 

ts shade in danger part 

age of the Bleeding Heart ! 

r blunt speech: grunt mo this maid 

thy counsel to mine aid : 

ias, leagued with Itoderlck Dhu, 

nds and allies flock enow ; 

ise of doubt, distrust, and grief, 

1 to as each Western Chief. 

le loud pipes my bridal tell, 

a of Porth shall hear the knell, 

rds shall start in Stirling's porch ; 

en I light the imptial torch, 

md vilhiges in flumes, 

ire the smmbcrs of King James ! 

^llea, blench not thus away, 

ther, cease these signs, I pray ; 

not all my heat might say.— 

ted of inroad or of uglit. 

le sage Douglas may unite 

lontain clan in friendly band, 

I the passes of their land, 

oiled King, from pathless glen, 

}tless turn him home agen." 

XXXI. 

e, who have, at midnight hour, 
ter scaled a aiz:ey tower, 
the verge that beetled o'er 
n tide's incessant roar, 
1 cahnly out their dangerous dream, 
3ned by the morning beam ; 
tiZKled by the eastern glow ; 
rtler cast his glance below, 
niuneasnred depth around, 
rd luintermlttea sound, 



And thought the battled fence ko frail. 

It waved lik« cobweb in the gale ;— 

Amid his tenses' glddr wheel. 

Did he not desperate impulse feel. 

Headlong to plnnge himself below. 

And meet the worst his fears foreshow ?— 

Thus, Ellen, dizzy and astound, 

As sudden ruin yawned aromid. 

By crossing terrors wildlv tossetl. 

Still for the Donglas fcanng most. 

Could scarce the desperate thought withstand, 

To buy his safety with her hand. 

XXXII. 

Such purpose dread could Malcolm s]iy 
In Ellen's quivering lip and eye. 
And eager rose lo >peak— but ere 
His tongue could hurry forth hiii fear. 
Had Douglas marked the hectic strife. 
Where death seemed cumbatin;; with life ; 
For to her cheek, in fev«?rish i1<xh1. 
One Instant rushed the throbbing bUoJ, 
Then ebbing buck, with sudden hwny, 
Left its domain as wan as clay. 
"Roderick, enough! enough!" he cried, 
"My daughter cannot be thy brldu ; 
Not that the blush to wooer dear, 
Nor paleness that of maiden fear. 
It may not be— forgive her, (.;hief, 
Nor hazard aught for our relief, 
Against his sovereign, Douglas ne'er 
will level a rebellious speur. 
'Twas I that taught his youtliful hand 
To rein a steed and wield a brand ; 
1 see hhn yet, the princely boy I 
Not Ellen more my pride and joy ; 
I love him still, despite my wrongs, 
By hasty wrath and slanderous tongues. 
() seek the grace you well may find. 
AVithout a cause to mine combined.'' 

XXXIII. 

Twice through the hall the Chieftain stroiK ; 
The waving of his tartans broad. 
And darkened brow, where Avoundcd pride 
AVith ire and disappointment vird, 
Seemed, by tlie torch's gloomy light, 
Like the ill Demon of the night, 
Stooi>ing his oimons' shadowy sway 
Upon the nignted pilgrim's way : 
But unrequited Love: thy dart 
Plunged deepest its envenomed smart, 
And Roderick, with thine anguish st ung. 
At length the hand of Douglas wrung. 
While eyes, that mocked at te^irs before. 
With bitter drops were running o'er. 
Tlie death-pangs of long -cherished hoj-.o 
Scjircc in that ami>le breast had scope, 
But, straggling with his spirit proud. 
Convulsive heaved Its chetiuered shroud. 
While every sob— so mute were all— 
AVas heard distinct! v through the hall. 
The son's desjjalr, the mother's look, 
111 might the gentle Ellen biook ; 
Slie rose, and to her side there uime, 
To aid her parting steps, the Gramme. 

XXXIV. 

Tlien Roderick from the Donglas broke— 
As flashes flame through sable smoke, 
Klndlhig Its wreaths, long, dark, and low. 
To one broad blaze of ruddy glow, 
So the deep angnlsh of despair 
Burst, in fierce jealousy, to air. 
With stalwart grasp his hand he laid 
On Malcolm's breast and belted plaid : 
"Back, beardless boy!" he sternly said, 
'' Back, minion 1 hold'st thou thus at naught 
The lesson I so Uitely taught ? 
This roof, the Douglas, and that maid, 
ThMik thou for ]>unishment delayed.'' 
Eager as greyhound on his game. 
Fiercely with Roderick ^ta.v\\^^^'^^'^>^^« 
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*' Perish my name, if aaght afford 

Its chieftain safety, save his sword !" 

Thas as they strove, their desperate hand 

Oriped to the dagger or the brand, 

And death had been— bat J>ODglas rose. 

And thrust between the stmggling foes 

Ills giant strength:—" Chieftains, forego I 

I hold the first who strikes my foe. 

Madmen, forbear yoar frantic Jar! 

What ! is the Douglas fallen so far. 

His daughter's hand is deemed the spoil 

Of such dishonourable broil !"— 

Sullen aud slowly they unclasp, 

As struck with shame, their desperate grasp 

And each upon his rival glared. 

With foot advanced, aud blade half bared. 

xxxv. 

Ere yet the brands aloft were flung, 
Margaret on Kodorick's mantle Imug, 
And Malcolm Heard his Ellen's scream. 
As faltered through terrific dream. 
Then Roderick plunged in sheath his sword. 
And veiled his wrath in scornful word. 
•* Rest safe till morning; pity 'twere 
Such cheek should foei the midnight a 
Then mayst thou to James Stuart tell, 
Roderick will keep the luke and fell. 
Nor lackey, with his frecl>om clan, 
The pageant pomp of earthly man. 
More would he of Clan-Alpme knoAV, 
Thou canst our strength and passes show. 
Malise, what ho '/"—his henchman came 
"(Jive our safe conduct to the Graeme." 
Young Malcolm answered, calm and tK>ld 
"Fear nothing for thy favourite hold ; 
The spot, an angel deigned to grace, 
Is blessed, thongh robbers haunt the place. 
Thy churlish courtesy for those 
Reserve, who fear to be thy foes. 
As safe to mo the mountain way 
At midnight, as in blaze of day, 
Thongh with his boldest at his baclc. 
Even Roderick Dhn beset the track. 
Brave Douglas,— lovely Ellen,— nay, 
Nought here of parting will 1 say. 
Earth does not hold a lonesome glen 
So secret, but we meet agen. 
Chieftain! we too shall And an hour. 
He said, and left the sylvan bower. 

XXXVI. 

Old Allan followed to the strand, 

(Such was the Douglas's command,) 

And anxious told, how. on the murn. 

The stern Sir Roderick deep had sworn, 

The Fiery Cross should circle o'er 

Dale, glen, and valley, down, and moor 

Much were the peril to the Gsme, 

From those who to the signal came ; 

Far up the lake 'twere safest land. 

Himself would row him to the t-trand. 

He save his counsel to the wind, 

Whfie Malcolm did, unheeding, bind. 

Round dirk and pouch and broadsword rolled, 

His ample plaid in tightened fold. 

And stripped his limbs to such array, 

As best might suit the watery way. 

XXXVII. 

Then spoke abrupt : " Farewell to thee, 
Pattern of old fldellty !" 
The minstrel's hand he kindly pressed,— 
"O I could I point a nlace of rest ! 
My sovereign holds in ward my land, 
My uncle leads mv vassal band: 
To tame his foes, his friends to aid, 
Poor Malcolm has but heart and blade. 
Yet, if there be one faithful Graeme, 
Wlio loves the Chieftain of his name. 
Not long shall honoured Douglas dwell, 
UKe JtifUtcd atiig In mountain cell ; 



Nor, ere yon pride-awollen robber darey 
I may not give the rest to air ! 
Tell Koderick DhiL I owned him nought, 
Not the poor service of a boat. 
To waft me to yon mountain side.** 
Then plunged he in the flashing tide. 
Bold o'er the flood his head he bore. 
And stoutly steered him from the shore ; 
And Allan strained his anxious eye. 
Far 'mid the lake his form to spy. 
Darkening across each puny wave. 
To which the moon her silver gave, 
Fast as the cormorant could skim. 
The Swimmer plied each active limb ; 
Then landing in the moonlight dell. 
Loud shouted of his weal to telL 
The Minstrel heard the far halioo. 
And Joyful from the shore withdrew. 



CANTO THIRD. 
TIIE GATHSRDTG. 



Time rolls his ceaseless course. The race o( 
yore 
Who danced our Infancy upon tbelr knee. 
And told our marvelling boyhood legend* atme, 
Of their strange ventures happ'd by land or 
sea 
How are they blotted from the things tkat be! 

How few. all weak and withered of their forcei 
Wait, on the verge of dark eternity. 
Like stranded wrecks, the tide retnniiDr 
hoarse. 
To sweep them from our sight ! Time rolls his 
ceaseless course. 

Yet live there still who can remember welL 

How. when a mountain chief his buglo Mow, 
Both field and forest, dingle, cliff, and dell. 

And solitary heath, the signal knew : 
And fast the faithful clan around him drew. 
What time the wanung note was keenly 
wound. 
What time aloft their kindred banner flew. 
While clamorous war-pipes yelled the gmtbei^ 
ing sound. 
And while the Fiery Cross glance, like a metcoi^ 
round. 

II. 

TTie summer dawn's reflected hue 

To purple changed Lock-Katrine bloc ; 

Mildly and soft the western breeze 

Just kissed the lake. Just stirred the trooa. 

And the pleased lake, like maiden coy. 

Trembled, but dimpled not for Joy ; 

The mountam shadows on her breast 

Were neither broken nor at rest ; 

In bright uncertainty they lie. 

Like future Joys to Fancy s eye. 

The water-lily to the light 

Her chalice rear'd of sUver bright : 

The doe awoke, and to the lawn. 

Begemmed with dew-drops, led her fawn ; 

The grey mist left the mountain side. 

The torrent showed its glistening pride ; 

Invisible In flecked sky, 

The lark sent down her revolrv; 

The blackbird and the s))ockl('t1 thnish 

Good-morrow gave from brake and bush 

In answer oooed the cushat dove. 

Her notes Oi peace, and rest, and love. 

III. 

No thought of peace, no thought of rest. 
Assuaged the storm in Roderick's breast. 
With sheathed broadsword in his tumd, 
Abnipt he paced the islet ntnuid, 
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IX. 



" Woo to the rlansman, who shall viow 
Tliis sviiibol of sepulchral yow, 
Korjrc'tful that its brunches jn-cw 
SVhcrc. Avi'cp the heavens their holiest dew 

On Alpine's dwelling; low ! 
Di^scrtiT of his chieftain's trust, 
lie ne'er slniil mingle with their dust, 
Hut fruni Ills sires and kindred thrust 
Each clansman's execration just 

Shall doom him wrath and woe." 
He paused ;— the word tlie vassals took. 
With forward step and flery look, 
On hifrh their naked Immds they shook, 
Their elatterinjj targets wildly strook; 

And llrst in nninnnr low. 
Then, like Wn'. billow in his course, 
'Jli.it far to seaward finds its source, 
And tlinjis to shore his mustered force, 
JJurst. with loud roar, llielr answer hoarse, 

•* Woe to the traitor, woe I" 
lien-an's graj' scalp the accents knew, 
Hie joyous wolf from covert drew, 
'ITie exulting eagle screamed afar,— 
They knew the voice of Alpine's war. 

X. 

The Fhout was hushed on lake and fell. 
This Monii resumed his muttered spell. 
Dismal and low its accents came, 
'Jlie while he scathed the Cross with flame ; 
And the few words that reached the air. 
Although the holiest name was there, 
Had more of blasphemy than i)ra3-er. 
I'.ut wlif'u lie shook above the crowd 
l\-< kindlfd points, he spoke aloud:— 
'• Woe to the wretch, who fails to rear 
At tills dread sign the readv spear! 
For, ns the flames this symbol sear, 
His home the refuge of h'ls fear, 

A khidred fate sliall know; 
Far o'er its roof the vohnncd flame 
(-'laii-Alplne's vengeance shall proclaim, 
While maids and matrons on his name 
IShall call down wretchedness and shame. 

And infamy and woe." 
Tlien rose the cry of females, shrill 
As gosshawk's whistle on the hill, 
I)en<nincing misery and ill. 
Mingled with childhood's babbling trill 

Of curses stammered slow; 
Answering, with Imprecation dread, 
" Sunk be his home in embers red ! 
And cursed be the meanest shed 
'I'liat e'er shall hide the houseless head. 

We doom to want and woe !" 
A sharp and slirieking echo gave, 
Coir Triskln, thy goblin cave ! 
And the gray pass where birches wave, 

On IJeaia-nam-bo. 

XI. 

Then deeper paused the priest anew, 
And hanl his labouring breath he drew. 
While, with set teeth and clenched hand, 
And eyes that glowed like flery brand, 
He meditated curse more drea'd. 
And deadlier, on the clansman's head, 
Wlio. summoned to his Chieftain's aid. 
Tile signal saw and disobeyed. 
Tlie crosslet's points of sparkling wood. 
He. qucnclied among the bubbling bloodj 
And. as again the sign he reared. 
Hollow and hoarse his voice was heard : 
'• Wlien tilts this Cross from man to man, 
Vlch-Alpine's summons to his clan, 
Burst be the ear that fails to heed! 
Palsied the foot that shuns to speed ! 
May ravens tear the careless eyes. 
Wolves nuiko the; coward heart their prize ! 
As sinks that blood-strcam In the earth, 
Ho may Ma hoart's-blooA drench his hearth! 



As dies in hissing gore the spark, 
Quench thou iils llglit. Destruction dark, 
And be tiie grace to him denied, 
Jlought by this sign to all beside!" 
He ceased: no echo gave agcn 
The murmur of the deep Aiucn. 

XII. 

Then Roderick, with impatient look. 
From Brian's hand the symbol took : 
" Speed, Malisc, speed!" no said, and gave 
Tlie crosslet to his henchman brave. 
"The muster-place be Lanric mead- 
Instant the time— speed. Walise, speed!" 
Like heath-bird, when tlie hawks pursno, 
A barge across Loch-Katrine flew; 
High stood the henchman on the prow, • 
So rapidly the l)argcinen i-ow, 
The bubble.s, where they launched the boat, 
Were all unbroken and afloat, 
Dancing in foam and ripple atlU, 
When it had iieared the mainland hill^ 
And from the silver beach's side 
Still was the prow three fathom wide. 
When lightly bounded to the land. 
The messenger of blood and brand. 

XIII. 

Speed, Malise, speed! the dun deer's -hide 
On fleeter foot was never tied. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! such cause of hosto 
Tnine active sinews never braced. 
Bend 'gainst the steep hill thy breast. 
Burst down like torrent from its crest ; 
With short and springing footstep iiass 
The trembling bog and false morass ; 
Across the brook like roebuck bound. 
And thread the brake like questhig hound 
The crag is high, the scaur Is deep. 
Yet shrink not from the desperate leap; 
Parched are thy burning lips and brow, 
Yet bv the fountain pause not now ; 
Ili;ratd of battle, fate, and fear. 
Stretch onward in thy fleet career! 
The wounded hind thou track'stnot now, 
Pursuest not maid through greenwood boagh 
Xor piiest.thon now thy flying pace 
With rivals in the mountain race; 
But danger, death, and warrior deed. 
Are in thy course— Speed, Malise, speeds 

XIV. 

Fast as the fatal symbol flies. 
In arms the huts and hamlets rise : 
From winding glen, from upland browr* 
Thi'y poured each hardy tenant down. 
N'or slacked the messenger his pace; 
He showed the sign, he named tho plac<\ 
A nd, pressing forward like the wind, 
Loft clamour and snrnrlse behind. • 
The fisherman forsook the strand. 
The swarthy smith took dirk and brand ; 
With changed cheer, tho mower blithe 
Left in the half-cut swathe his scjrthe; 
The herds without a keeper strayed, 
The plough was in mld-fnrrow staid, 
Tlie falc'ner tossed his hawk away, 
Tlie hunter left the stag at bay; 
Prompt at the signal of alarms, 
Fiach son of Alpine rushed to armf • 
So swept the tumult and affray 
Along the margin of Achray. 
Alas, thou lovely lake! that e'er • 

Thy banks should echo sounds of foarl 
Tlie rocks, the bosky thickets, sleep 
So stilly on thy bosom deep. 
The lark's blithe carol from the cloud, 
Seems for the scene too gaily loud. 

XV. 

Speed, Malise, speed! tho lake is past, 
l>uncraggan's huts appear at last, 
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k.nd peep, like moss-f?ro«-n rocks, half seen, 

lalf lilddcn in the copse so gicuu; 

'here may'st thon rest, thy lalnmr done, 

iltteir Lord shall speed the signal on. 

is stoops the hawk upon his prey, 

lie henchman shot him down tlic way. 

Vhat wof ul accents load the pale V 

lie funeral yell, the female wall! 

L gallant hnnter's sport is o'er, 

L valiant warrior fights no more. 

Vho, in the battle or the chase, 

Lt Roderick's side shall fill his place! 

Vithln the hall, where torches' ray 

(applies the excluded l)cams of day, 

!jies Duncan on his lowly bier, 

k.nd o'er him streams his widow's tear. 

lis stripling son stands moamful by, 

iis youngest weeps, but knows not why ; 

The village maid and matrons round 

Che dismal coronach* resound. 

XVI. 
CORONACH. 

He is gone on the mountain. 

He is lost to the forest, . 
lAkc a summer-dried fountain, 

When our need was the sorest. 
The font re-appearing. 

From the rain-drops shall borrow, 
But to us comes no cheering, 

To Duncan no morrow ! 

The hand of the reaper 

Takes the ears that are hoary, 
But the voice of the weeper 

Walls manhood In glory ; 
The autumn winds rushing, 

Waft the leaves that are searcst, 
But our flower was in flushing 

Wlien blighting was nearest. 

Fleet foot on the correi,t 

Sapre counsel In cumber, 
Ited hand in the foray. 

How sound is thy Rlnmber ! 
Like the dew on the mountain, 

Like the foam on the river, 
Like the bubble on the fountain, 

Thou art gone and for ever ! 

XVII. 

See Stumah,J who, the bier beside, 

His master's corpse witlrwonder eyed. 

Poor Stumah ! whom his least halloo 

Could send like lightning o'er the dew. 

Bristles his crest, and points his ears, 

As if some stranger step he hears. 

'Tis not a mourner's muffled tread, 

Who comes to sorrow o'er the dead. 

But headlong haste, or deadly fear, 

Urge the precipitate career. 

All stand aghast :— unheeding all, 

The henchman bursts Into the hall . 

Before the dead man's bier he stood. 

Held forth the Cross besmeared with blood ; 

" The muster-place Is Lanrlck mead ; 

.Speed forth the signal! clansmen, speed'." 

XVIII, 

Angns, the heir of Duncan's line. 
Sprung forth and seized the fatal sign. 
In haste the stripling to his side 
His father's dirk andf broadsword tied; 
But when he saw his mother's eye 
Watch him in speechless agony. 
Back to her opened arms he flew. 
Pressed on her lips a fond adieu— 



• Funeral song.— Bee Hote. 
t Or eorri. The hollow side of the hill, where 
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"Alas!" sho soblwd,— "and yet Ik* gone, 

And speed tliee forth, like Duncan's son!" 

One hM)k he cast upon the Mer, 

Daslied from his eye the gathorin? tear. 

Breathed dee)) to clear hi.s lalK)urin«: breast, 

And toss'd aloft his bonnet i-wst, 

llien. like the high-bred colt, when freed, 

Klrst he essays his flro and speed. 

He vanished, and o'er moor an<l moss 

Sped forward with the Fiery Cross. 

Suspended was the widow's* tear. 

While yet his footsteps she could hear : 

And wlien she marked the henclnnan's eye 

Wet with unwonted sympathy, 

" Kinsmaiv" she said,* " his race his run. 

That should have sped thine errand on ; 

The oak has fallen— the sapling bough 

Is all Duncraggan's shelter now. 

Yet trust I well, his duty done, 

The orphan's (Sod will guard my son. 

And you, in many a danger true. 

At Duncan's best your blades that drew. 

To arms, and guard that orphan's head I 

I^ct l)al)es and women wail the ch-jul." 

Then weapon-clang and martial <'all, 

Resounded through the funeral hall. 

While from the walls the attendant l)and. 

Snatched sword and targe witli luiiric-d Iiand ; 

-Vn<l short and flitting energy 

(flanced from the mourner's sunken eye. 

As if the sounds to warrior dear 

^liglit rouse her Duncan from his bier. 

But faded soon that borrowed force : 

Grief claimed his right, and tears their course. 

XIX. 

Bcnledl saw the Cross of Fire, 

It glanced like lightning up Stratli-Ire. 

O'er dale and hill the summons flew, 

Nor rest nor pause young Angus k^w ; 

The tear that gathered In his eye ^ 

He left the mountain breeze to dry: 

Until, where Teith's young waters roll, 

Betwixt him and a wooded knoll, 

That graced the sable strath with green. 

The chapel of Saint Bride was seen. 

Swoln was the stream, remote the bridge. 

But Angus paused not on the edge ; 

Though the dark waves danced dizzily. 

Though reeled his sympathetic eye, 

He dashed amid the torrent's roar; 

His right hand high the crosslet bore. 

His left the pole-axe grasped, to guide 

And stay his footing In the tide. 

Ho stumoled twice- the foam splashed high. 

With hoarser swell the stream raced by; 

And had he faUen— for ever there, 

Farewell, Duncraggan's orphan heir! 

But stUl, as if In parting life, 

Firmer he grasped the Cross of strife, 

Until the opposing bank he gained, 

And up the chapel pathway strained. 

XX. 

A blithesome rout, that morning tide, 
Had sought the chapel of Saint Bride. 
Her troth Tombea'sJMary gave 
To Norman, heir of Armandave, 
And, issuing from the Gothic arch, 
The bridal now resumed their march. 
In rude but glad procession came 
Bonnetted sire and coif-clan dame ; 
And plaided youth, with jest and jeer, 
\Miich snooded maiden would not hear ! 
And children that, unwitting why, 
Lent the gay shout their shrilly cry; 
And minstrels, that in measures vied 
Before the young and bonny bride. 
Whose downcast eye and cheek disclose 
The tear and blush of morning rose. 
With virgin step and baaMwl tv«sv^ 
I Bhe held ttvo IsLeiOcAaVft wvoyt^ \swxA\ 



no 

The Rallant bridegroom by her side 
Jioheld his prize with victor s pride, 
And the glad mother in her ear 
Was closely whispering word of cheer. 

XXI. 

Who meets them at the churchyard gate, 
The uicssengur of fear and fate ; 
Haste In his hurried accent lies, 
And grief is swimming in his eyes. 
Ali dripping from the recent flood. 
Panting and travel-soiled he stood, 
Tlie fatal sign of flro and sword 
Held forth, and spoke the appointed word: 
" Tlie muster-place is Lanrick mead. 
>pced forth the signal! Norman, speed!" 
And must he change so soon the hand. 
Just linked to his by holy band, 
For the fell Cross ofblood and brand? 
And must the day, so blithe that rose. 
And promised rapture in the close, 
Before its setting hour, divide 
Tlic bridegroom from the plighted bride ? 
O fatal doom!— It must! it mu««t ! 
Clan-Ali)ine's cause, her Chi< ftaln's trust. 
Her summons dread, brooks no delay; 
Stretch to the race— away ! away ! 

XXII. . 

Yet slow he laid his plaid aside, 
And, lingering, evea xils lovely bride, 
Until he saw the starting tear, 
8peak woe he might not stop to cheer : 
Then, tnisthig not a second look, 
In haste he speed him up the brook, 
Sor backward glanced till on the heath 
Where Lubnaig*s lake supplies the Teith. 
—What in t"he racer's bosom stirred ? 
Tlie sickening pang of hope deferred, 
And memory, w th a torturing train 
Of all his moming visions vain. 
3IIngled with love's impatience, came 
The manly thirst for martial fame ; 
The stormy Joy of mountaineers. 
Ere vet they rush upon the spears ; 
And'zcal for clan and chieftain burning, 
And hope, from well-fonght field returning. 
With war's red honours on his crest, 
To clasp his Mary to his breast. 
Htnng by such thoughts, o'er bank and brae, 
Like fire from flint he glanced away, 
While high resolve, and feeling strong, 
Burst into voluntary song. 

xxni. 

80NO. 

The heath this night must he my bed, 
The bracken* cartain for my head, 
My lullaby the warder's tread. 

Far, far from love and thee, Mary ; 
To-morrow eve, more stilly laid 
Aly couch may be my bloody plaid, 
My vesper song, thy wall, sweet maid ! 

It win not waken me, Mary ! 
I may not, dare not, fancy now 
The grief that clouds thy lovely brow, 
I dare not think upon thy vow. 

And all It promised me, Mary. 
No fond regret must Norman know ; 
When bursts Clan-Alpine on the foe, 
His heart must be like bended bow, 

lils foot like arrow free, Mary. 

A time will come with feeling fraught ! 
For, If I fall in battle fought. 
Thy hapless lover's dying thought 

Shall bo a thought on thee, Mary. 
And If returned from conquered foos, 
How blithely will the evening close, 
How sweet the linnet sing rei)oso, 

Tb my young bride and me, Mary ! 

• Bracken. Fern. 
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XXIV. 



Not faster o'er thy heathery bracj, 
Balqnidder, speeds the midnight blase. 
Rushing, hi conflagration strong. 
Thy deep ravines and dells along, 
Wrapping thy cUffs in purple glow. 
And reddenhig the dark lakes below ; 
Nor faster speeds it, nor so far. 
As o'er thy heaths the voice of war. 
The signal roused to martial coil 
The sullen margin of Loch-Voll, 
Waked still Loch-Doiue, and to tho soniea 
Alarmed, Balvalg, thy swampy cpurM ; 
Thence southward turned Its rapid roaa 
Adown Strath Gartney's valley broad. 
Till rose in arms each man might claim 




To the raw boy, whose shaft and bow 
Were yet scarce terror to the crow. 
Each valley, each sequestered glen. 
Mustered Its little horde of men. 
That met as torrents from the height 
In Highland dale their streams unite, 
8U11 gathering, as they pour along, 
A voice more loud, a tide more stronir. 
Till at the rendezvous they stood 
By hundreds prompt for blows and blooa; 
Each trained to arms since Itfo began. 
Owning no tie but to his clan. 
No oath, but by his chief taln*s hand, 
No Uiw, but Roderick Dhu's command. 

XXV. 

That summer mom had Roderick Dba 
Surveyed the skirts of Benvenuc, 
And sent his scouts o'er hill and heath. 
To view the frontiers of Menteith. 
All backward came with news of trncc ; 
Still lay each martial Oracmo and Bruca, 
In Rednock courts no horsemen wait. 
No banner waved on Cardross gate. 
On Duchray's towers no beacon shone. 
Nor scared the herons from Loch-Con ; 
All seemed at peace. Now, wot ye why 
The chfeftaln, with such anxious eye, 
Ere to the muster he repair. 
This western frontier scann d with care 
In Benvenne's most darksome cleft, 
A fair, though ci-uel, pledge was left; 
For Douglas, to his promise true. 
That morning from the isle withdrew. 
And In a deep sequestered dell 
Had sought a low and lonely cell. 
By many a bard. In Celtic tongne. 
Has Coir-nan -Urlskin been sung; 
A softer name the Saxons gave. 
And called the grot the Qoblln Cave. 

XXVI. 

It was a wild and strange retreat. 
As o'er was trod by outlaw's feet ; 
Tho dell, upon the mountain's crest. 
Yawned like a gash on warrior's breast ; 
Its trench had staid full many a rock. 
Hurled by primaeval earthquake shock 
From Benvenue's grey summit wild, 
And here, In random ruin piled. 
Tliey frowned incumbent o'er the spot. 
Ana formed the rugged sylvan grot. 
The oak and birch, with mingled shade. 
At noontide there a twilight made. 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on cliff or stone. 
With such a glimpse as prophet's eye 
(lalns on thy depth. Futurity. 
No murmur waked the solenm still. 
Save tinkling of a fountain rill : 
But when the wind chafed with the lake, 
A sullen sound would upward break. 
With dashing hollow voice, that spdike 
The Incessant war of wave and rock. 
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Thus spoke 5'oung Norman, heir of Annan- 
(lave, „ . , 

What time tlio aun arose on Vcunacnars 
broad wave. 

II. 

Such fond conceit, half said, lialf sung, 

Love j)rouii)tod to tlie bridofrroom's tongac. 

All while he stripped the wild-ro8C spray, 

His axe and bow beside liim lay, 

For on a pass 'twixt lake and wood, 

A wakefnl sentinel he Rtood. 

Hark !— on the rook a footstep rung, 

And instant to ills arms ho sprung'. 

'• Stand, or thou diest l~What, .Malise?— soon 

Art thou returned from Braes of Doonc. 

By thy keen stop and glance I know, 

Tbou bring'st us tidings of the foe."— 

(For while tho VU-vv (;ross liled on. 

On distant scout liad Maliso gone.) 

" Whore sleeps the Thief V" the henchman said- 

"Apart, in yonder misty glade ; 

To his lone couch I'll bo your guide."— 

Thon called a sUunberor by his side. 

And stirrM him with his slackened bow— 

'• I'p, up, (tlentarkin! rouse thee, hoi 

We seek tho Chi<*ftain; on the track 

Iv'oop eagle watch till I come back." 

III. 

Together up the pass Ihoy sped : 

'• What of the foemnnV" Korman said. 

" Varying reports from near and far ; 

This certain.— that a band of war 

li.is for two days been ready bonne, 

At prompt ccnnmand, to mnrch from Doono; 

Kmg Ja'mes, the while, with princely powers, 

Holds revelry in Stirling towers, 

Si>on will this dark and gathering cloud 

Speak on our glens In thund«*r loud. 

Inured to bide such bitter bout, 

Th'! warrior's plaid mav bear It out ; 

I'.at, Norman, now wilt thou provide 

A slielter for thv bonnv bri«leV"— 

*• What! know ye not tliat Koderlck's care 

To the lone isle hath causeil repair 

Each maid and matron of the clan, 

And every child and aged man 

I'mlt for arms? and given this charge, 

N\>r skiflf nor shallop, l)oat nor l)arg(', 

l'5)on these lakes sliall float at large, 

lUit all beside the Islet moor. 

That such dear pledge may rest secure ?" 

IV. 

"'TIS well advised- the Chieftain's plan 

Bespeaks tlie father of his chm. 

lint wherefore sleeps Sir Kodurick Dha 

Apart from all ills followers true T— 

"it is, because last evening-tide 

Ilriiin an augury hath tried, 

< )t" that dread kind which must not bo 

Unless In dread extrendty. 

Til" Tagliairm call'd; by which, afar, 

Our sires fore.saw tho events of war, 

Duncraggan's milk-white bull thoy slew." 

MALISE. 

'" Ah ! well the gallant i)rute I knew, 
Tli«; choicest of tho prey wo had. 
When swept our merry nuMi Gallanad. 
J lis hide was snow, his horns wen; dark, 
J lis red eye glowed like flery si)ark ; 
So flercc, so tameless, and so fleet. 
Sore did ho cumber our r(;troat. 
And kept our stoutest kernes in awe, 
Kven at the pass of Boal'maha, 
But steep and flinty was the road. 
And sharp tho hnrryUij; pikeman's goad. 
And when wo came to Dennan's Kow, 
A cWJd mJirht scatJielcss stroke his brow." 



T. 

KOfiKAX. 



" That bull wa3 slain : his reeking hide 
They stretched tho cataract bcsldo. 
Whose waters their wide tumult tosB 
Adown the black and craggy boss 
Of that huge dlff, whose ample verge 
Tradition calls the JS'ero'a Targe. 
Couched on a shelve beneath Its brink. 
Close where the thundering torrents sink, 
liocking beneath their headlong sway. 
And drizzled by the ceaseless spray, 
Midst groan of rock, and roar of stream, 
The wizard waits prophetic dream. 
Nor distant rests the Chief ;— bat hnsh; 
See gliding slow through mhtt and bosn. 
The Hermit gains yon rock, and stands 
To gaze upon our slumbering bands. 
Seems he not, Malise, like a ghost. 
That hovers o'er a slaughtered host? 
Or raven on tho blasted: oak, 
That watchhig, while the deer is broke,* 
His morsel claims with sullen croak V" 
'* Peace ! peace ! to other than to inc. 
Thy words were evil augury ; 
But still I hold Sir Kodcrick'B blado 
Clan-Alpine's omen and her aid, 
Npt aught that, gleamed from boavcn or ncS. 
Yon flcnd-begotten monk can telL 
Tho Chieftain joins lilm, see— and now. 
Together they descend the brow." 

VI. 

And, as they came, with Alpine's Lord 

Tlie Hermit Monk held fiolemn word: 

*' Roderick ! It is a fearf al strife. 

For man endowed with mort-al life, 

Whose shroud of sentinel clay can still 

Feel feverish pang and fainting chill. 

Whose eye can stare in stony trance. 

Whose hair can rouse like warrior's ianco,-> 

'TIs hard for such to view, unfuri'd. 

The curtain of tlie future world. 

Yet, witness every quaking limb, 

My sunken nnlso, mine eyeballs dim, 

:\I V soul with iiarrowing anguish torn. 

Tills for my Chieftain have 1 Iwrne 1 

The shapes that sought mv fearial coQCb, 

An human tongue may nc or avouch ; 

No mortal man,— save ho who, bred 

Between tho living and.thc dead. 

Is gifted beyond nature's law,— 

Had e'er survived to say he saw. 

At length the fateful answer camo. 

In characters of living flame! 

Not spoke in word, nor blazed in scroll. 

But borne and branded on my soul ; — 

AVUICH »PILLS THE PORR3IOST FOSIIAN'S Unt, 
TUAT rAKTT CONQUERS IN THE STRIPE.'* 

VII. 

* Thanks, Brian, for thy zeal and care ! 
Good is thine augury, and fair. 
Clan-Alpine ne'er in battle stood. 
But first our broadswords tasted blood. 
A surer victim still I know. 
Self-offered to the auspicious l>low : 
A spy has sought my land this mom, — 
No eve shall witness his return! 
My followers guard each pass's mouth. 
To east, to westward, and to south ; 
Bed Murdoch, bribed to be his iruidc. 
Has charge to load his steps aside. 
Till In deep jiath or dingle brown. 
He light on those shall bring iihn down. 
But see, who comes his news to show! 
.^laliso I what tidings of the foe 'i" 



♦ QuarR'rcd.— See Note. 
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11.1 



Tin. 



»iino, o*er many a spear and glaive, 
reus pruud thuir t>anners wave. 
lie Moray's silver star, 
irked the sable niilo of Mar." 
:t^e^s soni, hiprh tidings tlioso ! 

hear of worthy foes. 

00 ve they on ?"— '• To-morrow's noon 
i them here for battle bonne." 
shall it see a meeting stern !— 
• the place— say, coulJst tliou learn 
of the friendly clans of Earn? 
hened by them we well might bide 
tie on Benlcdi's side. 
aldst not?— well! Clan- Alpine's men 
an the Trosach's shaggv glen : 
Loch-Katrine's gorge well iight, 
ir maids' and matrons' sight, 
r his hearth and hoiisehuld Arc, 
Tor child, and sou for sire,— 
>r maid beloved !— bat why- 
breeze affects mine eye ? 
thoa come, ill-omen'd tear ! 
inger of doabt or fear*/ 
ner may the Saxon glance 
enledi from his stance, 
ubt or terror can pierce throngh 
leldiug heart of Roderick Dhti ; 
ibom as his trnsty targe, 
his post!— all know their charge." 
och sonnds, the bands advance, 
idswords gleam, the banners dance, 
t to the Chieftain's glance. 
le from the martial roar, 
k Coir-Urlskin once more. 

IX. 

5 the Douglas ?— ho is gone ; 
m Bits on the grev stone 
the cave, and makes her moan ; 
iinly Allan's words of cheer 
*cd on her auheediug ear. 

1 retorn— Dear lady, trust ! 

'■ return ;— he will-4ie must, 
s it time to seek afar, 
fage from impending war, 
en Clan-Alpine's rugged swarm 
'd by the approaching storm, 
Blr boats, with many a llk'ht, 

the live-long yesternight, 
like flashes darted forth 
Bd streamers of the north ; 
I at mom how close they ride, 
K>red by the lone islet's side, 
l-ducks couching in the fen, 
x>ps the hawk upon the glen, 
s rude race dare not abide 

on the mainland side, 
; thy noble father's care 

retreat for thee prepare ?" 

z. 

ELLEN. 

in, no I Pretext so kind 
fnl terrors could not blind. 
such tender tone, yet grave, 

1 parting blessing gave, 
that glistened in his eye 

not his purpose fixed and high, 
though feminine and weak, 
le his ; e'en as the lake, 
nrbed by slightest stroke, 
he Invimierable rock, 
reports of battle rtfe, 
I mmaelf the cause of strife. 
1 redden, when the theme 
Lllan, (m thine idle dream, 
n Grasme in fetters bound, 
thou said'st, about hhu womid. 
;lioii he trow'd thine omen aught? 
;wM apprehensive thought 



For tlie kind .voutli,— fur Ki^lorlok too- 
n>»t me 1h» Ju«<f ) t"hnt friend so true ; 
In danger >»oth niid In our eanie • 
MlnstreU tlie Douglas dare not pnuso. 
Why else that soU'inn warning glvm, 
' If not on earth, we meet In heaven V" 
Why else, to Cainhus-kenncth's Uiiu; 
If eve return him not again. 
Am I to hlo and make me known 'i 
Alas! he goes to Sc<»tland's throne. 
Buys his friend's safety with hlH own; 
He g<H»s to do— what I hod donp. 
Had Douglas' daughter been his son !" 

XI. 



"N'ay, lovely Kllm I— dearest, nay I 
If auuht should his return delay, 
He only named yon holy fane 
As flttAig ))laco to meet again. 
He sure he's safe ; and for the CJrflcmo,- 
Heaven's bh-ssing on his gallant nome I- 
JVIy visioned sight may yet prove true, 
Nor bode of ill to himor you. 
i Wlicn did my gifted dream begull*^'/ 
Tlrink of the stranger at tin* IsU*, • 
And think upon th(! harplntrs slow, 
Tliat presaged this aitproMclihig woe ! 
Sooth was my prophecy of fear ; 
Relieve It wKen it angiirs cheer. 
Would we had left tlilii dismal spot ! 
Ill luck still haunts a fairy grot. 
Of sueh a won«lrous tale I know- 
Dear lady, change that look of woe ! 
My harp was wont thy grief to elicor." 

ELLEX. 

*' Well, be It as thou Avilt ; I hear. 
Hut cannot stop thf bursting tear," 
The Minstrel tried his simple art. 
But distant far was Kllen's heart. 



XII. 

IJALLAT). 

A LICK nuA:fD. 

Merry it is in the pood green wood. 

When the mavis* an<l merh'tf are fiin^'in?. 
When the doer sweeps hy, ond the Iiounds are 
in cry. 

And the hunters horn is ringing. 

" O Alice Brand, my native land 

J s lost for love of you ; 
And we must hold ll y wood and wold, 

As outlaws wont to do. 

" O Alice, 'twere all for thy locks so brtght. 
And 'twas all for tliine eves so blue, 

That on the niglit of our luckless flight. 
Thy brother bold I slew. 

" Now must I teach to hew the beech, 

Tlie hand that held the glaive. 
For leaves to spread our lowly bed. 

And stakes to fence our cave. 

"And for vest of poll, thy fingers smoll, 

That wont on harp to stray, 
A eloak must >ho.iiT from the slaughtered deer. 

To keep the cold away." 

"O Richard! if my brother died, 

'Twas but a fatal chance ; 
For darkling was the battle tried. 

And fortune sped the lance. 

" If pall and vair no more I wear, 

Nor thou tlio crimson sheen. 
As warm, we'll say, is the russet grey, 

As gay the forest green. 



* Ibmsh. 



t Blackbird. 



n4 



" And, Richarti, it oar lot bo hard, 

And lost tliy nativo land. 
Still Alice has her own Richard, 

And he his Alice Brand." 

XUL 

Tls merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood, 

Ho blytno lady Alice is smging; 
On the !)ccch's pride, and the oak brown side, 

Lord Richard*]! axe is ringing. 

Up spoke the moody Elfln king, 

Who won'd within the hill,— 
Like wind in the porch of a mined church, 

His voice was ghostly shrill. 

•'Why sounds yon stroke on beech and oak, 

Our raounlight circle's screen ? 
Or who come here to chase the deer, 

Beloved of our Elfln Queen ? 
Or who may dare on wold to wear 

The fairiu's fatal green V 

"Up, Urgan, up! to yon mortal hie, 

For tljou weit christened man ; 
For cross or sifjn thou wilt not lly, 

For muttered word or ban. 

" Lay on him the curse of the withered heart, 

Tlie curse of the sleepless eye : 
Till lie wish and pray that his life would part. 

Nor yet And leave to die." 

XIV. 

•Tls merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood, 
Tlioujrh the birds have stilled thoir singing; 

Tlio oveninff blaze doth Alice raise. 
And Richard is faggots bringing. 

Up Urgan starts, that hideous dwarf, 

Before Lord Richard stands. 
And as he crossed and blessed himself, 
" 1 fear not sign," quoth the grisly elf, 

"That is made with bloody hands." 

But out then spoke she, Alice Brand, 

Tlint woman void of fear, 
*' And if tlicre's blood upon his hand, 
Tis but the blood of deer."— 

" Now thou llest thou boW of mood ! 

It cleaves unto his hand. 
The stain of thine own kindly blood, 

Tlie blood of Ethcrt Brand."— 

Then forward stepp'd she, Alice Brand, 

And made tlie holy sign,— 
** And if there's blood on Richard's hand, 

A spotless hand is mine. 

"And T conjure thee, Demon elf, 

Bv Iliin whom demons fear, 
To show us whence thou art thyself. 

And what thy errand here." 

XV. 

" 'Tls merry, 'tis merry. In Fairy land, 

When fairy birds are singing. 
When the court doth ride by their monarch's 
side. 

With l)lt and bridle ringing: 

" And gaily shines the Fairy land— 

iiut all is glistening show, 
Like tlic idle gleam that December's beam 

Can dart on Ice and snow. 

♦' And fading like that varied gleam, 

Is our inconstant shape. 
Who now like linight and lady seem, 

And now like dwarf and ape. 

" It was between the night and day, 

When the Fairy King has power. 
That 1 sank down in a sinful fray, 
And, 'twixt night and death, was snatched 
away 

To the joyless Elfln bowei; 
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" Bat wist I of a woman ll>o1d, 
Who thrice my brow durst sign, 

I might regain my mortal mold 
As fair a form as thine." 



She crossed him once— she crossed him tfrtM-^ 

That lady was so brave; 
The fouler grew his goblin hue, 

The darker grew the cave. 

She crossed hhn thrloe, that lady IxAd; 

He rose beneath her hand 
The fairest knight on Scottish mold. 

Her brother, Ethart Brand! 

Merry it is in good green wood. 
When the mavis and merle are slngiag, 

But merrier wore they in DunfermliiM grByr 
When all the bells were ringing. 

XVI. 

Just as the minstrel sounds were staid, 

A stranger climbed the steepy glade ; 

His martial step, his stately mien. 

His hunting suit of Lincobi green. 

His eagle glance, remembrance claims— 

'Tis Snowdoun's Knight, 'tls James Fltx-JaiDM. 

Ellen beheld as in a dream. 

Then starting scarce suppressed a scream: 

" O stranger, in such hour of fear. 

What evil hap has brought thee here?** 

" An evil hap how can It be, 

Tliat bids me look agabi on thee? 

By promise bound, my former guide 

Met me betimes this morning tide. 

And marshall'd, over bank and boome. 

The happy path of my return." 

" The happy path !— what ! said he nought 

Of war, of battle to be fought, 

Of guarded pass ?" " No, oy my faith I 

Nor saw I aught could augur scathe.*^ 

'' O haste thee, Allan, to the kern, 

—Yonder his tartans I discern; 

Learn thou his purpose, and conjnre 

That he will guide the stranger sure I 

What prompted thee, unhappy man? 

liie meanest serf in Roderick s clan 

Had not been bribed by love or fear. 

Unknown to him to guide thee here.** 

XVII. 

" Sweet Ellen, dear my life must be. 
Since it is worthy care from thee; 
Yet Ufe I hold but idle breath 
When love or honour's weighed with deatlL 
Then let me profit by my chance. 
And speak my purpose bold at once. 
I come to bear thee from a wild, 
Where ne'er before such blossom smiUd; 
By this soft hand to lead thee far 
From frantic scenes of feud and war. 
Near Bochastle my horses wait; 
They bear us soon to Stirling gate. 
I'll place thee In a lovely bower, 
111 guard thee like a tender flower.'* 
" 01 hush. Sir Knight ! 'twere female art 
To say I do not read thy heart ; 
Too much before my selfish ear 
Was idly soothed my praise to hear. 
That fatal bait hath lured thee back. 
In deathful hour, o'er dangerons track: 
And how, O how, can I atone 
The wreck my vanity brought on! 
One way remains— III tell him all- 
Yes ! struggling bosom, forth It shall! 
Thou, whose light folly bears the bhuncL 
Buy thine own pardon with thy sliamal 
But first— my father is a man 
Outlawed and exiled, under ban ; 
Tlie price of blood is on his head. 
With me 'twere infamy to wed. 
Still would'st thou speak? then hear the tmUll 
I Fitz-James, there is a noble yontb— 
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—exposed for me 
> dread extremity- 
be secret of my neart ; 
generous, and depart." 

XVIII. 

knew every wily train 

lie heart to gain, 

knew and felt them vain. 

10 glance from EUen's eye 

steadfast speech the lie ; 

>nfldence she stood. 

itled in her cheek the blood, 

* love with such a sigh 
hopeless agony, 

d sealed her Malcom's doom, 

sorrowing on liis tomb. 

led from Fitz-James's eye, 

1 hope fled sympathy. 

I to attend her side, 

ronld a sister guide. 

lowest thou Eoderick's heart 

th we go apart. 

i, and from Allan leom. 

'at trust yon wily kern.*' 

ipon his forehead laid, 

of his mind to shade, 

ep or two he made ; 

le thought had crossed his brain, 

ind turned, and came again. 

XIX. 

, yet a parting word !— 
1 flght that my poor sword 
le life of Scotland's lord. 
) grateful monarch gave, 
hen I had boon to crave, 
ock, and boldly claim 
nse that I would name. 
lo courtly lord, 
» by lance and sword, 
} is his helm and shield, 
the embattled field, 
prince can I demand, 
reck of state nor land ? 
ind— the ring is thme ; 
md nsher knows the sign. 
le King without delay ; 
hall secure thy way ; 
ly suit, whate er it be, 
This pledge to me." 

golden circlet on, 

led her hand— and then was gone. 

QStrel stood aghast, 

tz-James shot past. 

9 guide, and wending down 

f the mountain brown, 

;ream they took their way, 

>ch-Katrlne to Achray. 

XX. 

osach's glen was still, 
s sleeping on the hill: 
Hide whooped loud and high- 
was that a signal cry?" 
5d forth,—"! shout to scare 
•om his dainty fare." 
le knew the raven's prey, 
ro steed:— Ah! gallant grey! 

• me perchance— 'twere well 

1 seen the Trosach's dell. 
»ve first— but silently; 
hoop, and thou shalt die." 
sullen on they fared, 
iachupon his guard. 

XXI. 

the path its dizzy ledge 
tcipice's edge, 
i^asted female form, 
ivrath of sun and etonn, 
i^eeds and wild array, 
iff beside the wa-v, 



And glancing round her restless eye, 

L pon the wood, the rock, the sky. 

Seemed nought to mark, yet all to spy. 

Her brow was wreathed with gaudy broom ; 

With gesture wild she waved a plume 

Of feathers, which the eagles fling 

To crag and clUf from dusky wing ; 

Such spoils her desperate step had sought. 

Where scarce was foothig for the goat. 

The tarUn pUid she first descried. 

And shrieked, till all the rocks replied: 

As loud she laughed when near they drew. 

For then the lowland garb she knew ; 

And then her hands she wildly wrung. 

And then she wept, and then she sung. 

She sung !— the voice, in better tune, 

rerchance to harp or lute might chime : 

And now, though strained and roughened, siill 

Kuug wUdly sweet to dale and hiU. 

XXII. 

SONG. 
"They bid me sleep, they bid me pray. 

They say my brain is warped and wrung— 
I cannot sleep on Highland's brae, 

I cannot pray in Highland tongue. 
But were I now where Allan glides. 
Or heard my native Devan's tides, 
So sweetly would I rest and pray 
That Heaven would close my wintry day : 

" 'Twas thus my hair they made me braid, 
They bade me to the church repair; 

It was my bridal morn, they said. 
And my true love would meet me there. 

But woe betide the cruel guile. 

That drowned in blood the morning smile ! 

And woe betide the fairy dream ! - 

I only waked to sob and scream." 

XXIII. 

" Who is this maid ? what means her lay ? 

She hovers o'er the hollow way. 

And flutters wide her mantle grey. 

As the lone heron spreads his wing. 

By twilight, o'er a haunted spring.^"^ 

"'Tls Blanch of Devun," Murdoch said, 

" A crazed and captive lowland maid, 

Ta'en on the morn she was a bride, 

\Vhen Roderick forayed Devan-side. 

The gay bridegroom resistance made. 

And felt our Chief's nnconquered blade. 

I marvel she is now at large. 

But oft she 'scapes from Maudlin's charge. 

Hence, brainsick fool ! " He raised his bow : 

'^Now, if thou strikest her but one blow, 

I'll pitch thee from the cliff as far 

As ever peasant pitched a bar." 

"Thanks, champion, thanks!" the Maniao 

cried. 
And pressed her to Fitz-James's side. 
" See the grey pennons I prepare. 
To seek my true-love through the air! 
I will not lend that savage groom, 
To break his fall, one downy plume ! 
No !— deep amid disjointed stones. 
The wolves shall batten on his bones. 
And then shall his detested plaid, 
By bush and brier in mid air staid. 
Wave forth a banner fair and free, 
Meet signal for their revelry." 

xxrv. 

" Hush thee, poor maiden, and be still!" 
" O ! thou look'st kindly, and I wilL 
Mine eye has dried and wasted been, 
But still it loves the Lincoln green ; 
And, though mine ear is all unstrung. 
Still, still it loves the lowland tongue. 
"For O my sweet William was forester tme, 

He stole poor Blanche's heart away! 
His coat it was all of the greenwood hue, 

Aad so blithely he thrilled tho lowland lay i'* 
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It wnfl not that I mcAnt to tell . . . 
But th<»ii art wiiiti, ami tniosscst >vcll." 
TIicii, in 11 low and brokuu tono. 
And hurried note, the scmjj went on. 
Still on tlie Clansman, fuurfally, 
Sliu lixiMl h(ir appn-lu'nsivo eye ; 
Then turned it on tlie Knight, and thou 
Her look glanced wildly o'er the glen. 

XXV. 

" Tlie tolls arc pitched, and the stakes arc set, 

Ever sinjj nicrrllv. merrily ; 
Tile Ik)ws they l)enil, and the kulvcs they whet, 

Hunters live so ciuicrliy. 

'• It was a stajr, a stajr of ten,* 

lU'arin^' lji>l)r.inelu's ^turdily ; 
III- lauM'statily down the pirn. 

Ever ^ingin^'*hardliy, hanlily. 

"It was tlii'H' lie mot with a wounded doc, 

SJio was hlcrdlnK jlcailifully : 
Sin- warnt'd liimof the toils below, 

O so faithfully. faitijfuUy! 

'*IIe had an eye, and he could hued, 

Ev«'r sinirliiK warily, warily ; 
H« liad a foot, andlu* could >i)ecd— 
Hunters watch so narrowly." 

XXVI. 

Fitz-.Tames"s mind was passictn-tosscd, 

Wlicn Elli-n's hints and fears were lost ; 

IJut Murdoch's sliout susj)icion wrought, 

An<i lUanche's son},' conviction brought. 

Not like a staj; tliat spies the snare, 

liut lion of tile hunt aware, 

II«' w.ivcdat once hisliladc on hiirh, 

'*l)is(Mo>«- thy treacliery. or did" 

Forth at full speed the elansman Hew, 

lint in ids race the b<iw he drew. 

Tlic shaft just }rrazc<l Kit z-tliunes's crest. 

And thrilled in IJlanclie's faded breast. 

^Murdoch of Alpine I orove thy sjieed. 

For ne'er had AliJne s son such necdl 

"With heart of Are and foot of wind, 

Th(! fierce avenger is liebind! 

Fate judires of the rapid strife— 

The forfeit death— tlie prize is life! 

Thy liindrc<l ambusli lies l>efore, 

Close coiiehed upon the heart iiery moor; 

Them conldst thou reach!— it mav not be— 

Thine ambushed liln tht)u ne'er slnilt see. 

The tiery Saxon gains on tlieel 

Kcsistless speeds tlie deadlv thrust, 

As lightning strikes tlu; piiie to dust; 

With foot and hand Fitz-.James must strain 

Ere lu' can win his blade ugaui. 

IJent o'er the fall'n, with fiUeon eye, 

He grindy smiled to see him die; 

Then slower wended l)ack his wav, 

Where the poor maiden bleeding lay. 

XXVII. 

She sate beneath the l)irchen tree. 

Her elbow resting on iier knee : 

jilie had withdrawn the fatal shaft. 

And gazed on it, and feeblv biuphed;. 

Her wreath of broom and leathers prtiv, 

Daggled wUh blood, Iwislde her lav. * 

The Knight to stanch the life-stn-am tried,— 

'•Stranger, it is vain !" she cried. 

"This hour of death has given me more 

Of reason's power than vears before ; 

Fo», as these ebbing veins decay, 

My frenzle«l visions fade awav." 

A helpless, injured wretch 1 die. 

And something tells me in thine eve, 

Inat thou wert mine avenger boni. 

oeest thoti this tress? -O! still I've worn 
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nils little tress of yellow hair. 

Through danger, frenzy, and despair! 

li once was brifoit and cloar oa tnlno, l 

liut blood and tears have dimmed its ahliie. | 

I will not tell thee when 'twas shred. 

Nor from what guiltless victim's head— 

My brain woald turn !— bat it shall ware 

LIkc plumage on thy helmet l)rave. 

Till sun and wind shall lileach the stain, 

And thou wilt bring it mo again. 

I waver still !— O €rod I more bright 

Let Reason beam her parting light! 

O ! by thy knighthood s honoured tdgn, 

And for thy life preserved by mine, 

When thou shalt see a darksome man. 

Who boasts hhn Chief of Al)diio'8 clan. 

With tartan's broad and shadowy plume, 

And hand of blo<Hl, and bniw of gloom, 

lie thy heart bold, thy wcai)oii strong; 

And wreak ])oor Blanche of Dovan's wroBf ! 

lliey watch for thee by pass and fell . . . 

Avoid the path . . . O God ! . . . farewell" 

xxviu. 

A kindly heart had bravo Fltz-Jamcs ; 

Fast poured his eye at pity's claims, 

And now, witii mlngleu grief and iro, 

lie saw tlie nmrdered maid expire. 

•• (lod in my need be my relief. 

As 1 wreak this on yonder Chief!" 

A lock from Blanche's tresses fair 

He blended with her bridegroom's hair; 

The mingled braid In blood ho dyed, 

An<l placed it on his bonnet side : 

'• By Him whose word is truth! I swear, 

No other favour will I wear. 

Till this sad token I Imbrue 

In the best I)Io(mI of Roderick Dhu! 

But liark ! what means that yon faint halloo? 

Tlie chase is up,— but they shall know. 

Tile stag ot bay's a des|H»rato foe." 

Barred from the known bnt guarded way, 

Tbrougti copse and cliffs Fitz-Jaraos mnst strsy, 

And oft must ehango his desperate track, 

I'.y stream and precipice turned back. 

Heartless, fatigued, and faint, at length. 

From lack of food and loss of strcngu. 

He couched him in a thicket hoar. 

And th<mght his tolls and perils o'er:— 

•• Of all my rash adventures past. 

Tills frantic feat nmst prove the last 1 

Who e'er so mad bnt ndglit have gucss'd. 

That all this Idghland hornet's nest 

Wtmld muster uji in swarms so soon 

As e'er tliey heard of bands at l>oane ? 

Like bloodhounds now they hearch mo out. 

Hark to the whistle and the shont! 

If farther through the wilds 1 go, 

I only fall upon the foo; 

I'll couch me hero till evening grav. 

Then darkling try my dangerous way." 

XXIX. 

Tlie shades of eve come .slowly down. 

The woods are wrai)i)ed in duuuer brown, 

Tlie owl awakens from her dell, 

Tlio fox is heard upon the fell; 

Enough remains of glimmering light 

To gnide the wanderer's steps aright. 

Yet not enougli from far to show 

His figure tt) the watchful fws 

With cautious stop and ear awake. 

He clhnbs the crag and threads the brake ; 

And not the summer solstice, there, 

Temper'd the midnight nuMm^ain air. 

But every breeze, that swept the wold, 

BenumlK'd Ms drenched limbs with cold. 

In dread, in danger, and alone, 

Famished and chilled, througii wavs unknown. 

Tangled and stetjp, he journeyed oil ; . 

Till as a rock's huge iKiint he turned, 

A watchflre close betore him burneiL 
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XXX. 



I Its embers, red and clear, 
i, in his plaid, a mountaineer ; 
p he sprung with sword in hand,— 
name and pimiose I Saxon, stand !" 
■anger." '• What dost thon require ?" 
and a guide, and food and fire. 
>'8 beset, my path is lost, 
le has chilled my limbs with frost." 
hou a friend to Roderick V" " No." 
darest not call thyself a foe V" 
e ! to him and all the l>and 
ngs to aid his murderous hand." 
words ! but though the beast of game 
ivilego of chase may claim ; 
h space and law the stag we lend, 
•ond we slip, or bow we oend, 
VBT reck'd, where, how, or when, 
Dwling fox was trapi>ed or slain ? 
reacherous scouts,— yet sure they lie, 
ly thou camest a secret spy !" 
do, by Heaven I— Come Koderlck Dhu, 
his clan the boldest two, 
t me but till morning rest, 
) the falsehood (m their crest." 
the blaze I mark aright, 
ear*8t the belt and sjjur of Knight." 
by these tokens may's t thou tuiow, 
road oppressor's mortal foe." 
^h, enough ; sit down and share 
er's couch, a soldier's fare." 

XXXI. 

e him of his Highland cheer, 
rdened flesh of mountain deer ; 
el on the fire he laid, 
do the Saxon share his plaid. 
led him like welcome guest, 
lus his further speech addressed. 
ger, I am to Roderick Dhu 
iman born, a kinsman true : 
rord against his honour sj)oke, 
ds of me avenging stroke ; 
•re,— upon thy fate, 'tis said, 
ity augury is laid. 

I with me'to wind my honi,— 
rt with numbers overborne ; 

with me, here, brand to brand, 
,8 thou art, to bid thee stand : 
»t for clan nor kindred's oafuse, 
lepart from honour's laws ; 

II a wearied man were shame, 
'anger is a holy name ; 

ce and rest, and food and fire, 
he never must require, 
jst thee here till dawn of day ; 
will guide thee on the way, . 
HJk and stone, through watch and ward, 
t Clan-Alpine's outmost guard, 
is Coilantoglo's ford ; 
bence thy warrant is thy sword." 
> thy courtesy, by Heaven, 
ly as 'tis nobly given!" 
rest thee : for the bittern's cry 
s the lake's wild lullaby." 
lat he shook the gathered heath, 
read his plaid upon the wreath ; 
9 brave foeman, side by side, 
icefnl down like brothers tried, 
pt until the dawning beam 
f the mountain and the stream. 



CANTO FIFTH. 

THE COMBAT. 
I. 

. the earliest beam of eastern light, 
I first, by the bewildered pilgrim spied, 
« apon the dreary brow of night, 
lilTers o'er the torrent's foaming tide. 



And lights the fearful path on mountain slT ^ ;— 

Fair as that beam, although the fainst Uv , 
Oivhig to horror grace, to danger pridt*. 
Shine martial Fath, and Courtesy's brlvlit 
star. 
Through all the wreckful storms that clond he 
brow of war. 

II. 
That early beam, so fair and sheen. 
Was twinkling through the hazel screen. 
When, rousing at its glhnmer red. 
The warriors left their lowly bud, 
Looked out upon the dapi)k'd skv, 
Muttered their soldier matins by. 
And then awaked their Are, to steal, 
As short and rude, their soldier nicul. 
That o'er, the Gael* around him tlu-ew 
His graceful plaid of varied hue, 
And, true to promise, led the way. 
By thicket green and mountain gray. 
A wildering path ! they winded now 
Along the precipice's brow. 
Commanding the rich scenes beneath, 
Tlie windings of the Forth and Teitb, 
And all the vales between tliat lie, 
Till StirUng's turrets melt the sky ; 
Then, sunk in copse, their farthest glance 
Cained not the length of horseman's lauce. 
'Twas oft so steep, the foot was fuin 
Assistance from the hand to gain ; 
So tangled oft, that, bursting tlirou»rI;, 
Each hawthorn shed her showers of dow,— 
That diamond dew, so pure and ckar, 
It rival's all but Beauty's tear ! 

III. 

At length they oamo where, stem and tilc'cj\ 

The hill sinks down upon the deep. 

Here Vennachar in silver liows. 

There, ridge on ridge, Benledi rose ; 

Ever the hollow path twined on, 

Beneath steep bank and throatening stcnc ; 

An hundred men might hold the post 

With hardihood against a host. 

The rugged mountain's scanty cloak 

Was dwarfish shrubs of bireh and oak, 

With shingles bare, and clilTs between, 

And patches bright of bracken green. 

And heather black, that waved so high, 

It held the copse in rivalry. 

But where the lake slept deep and still. 

Bank osiers fringed the swamp and hiil 

And'Oft both path and hill were torn. 

Where wintiy torrent down had borne, 

And heaped from the cumbered land 

Its wreck of gravel, rocks, and sand. 

So toilsome was the road to trace, 

Tlio guide, abating of his pace, 

Led slowly throu;^ the pass's jaws. 

And asked I>^tz-James by what strange caur,e 

Ho sought these wilds ? traversed by few. 

Without a pass from Roderick Dhu. 

IV. 

" Brave Gaol, my pass, in danger tried, 
Hangs in my belt, and by my side ; 
Yet, sooth to tell," the Saxon said. 
" I dreamed not now to claim Its aid. 
When here, but three day« since, I came, 
Bewildered in pursuant of game. 
All seemed as peaceful and as still 
As the mist slumbering on yon hill : 
Thy dangerous Chief was then afar. 
Nor soon expected back from war. 
Thus said, at least, my mountain guide, 
Though deep, perchance, the villain lied." 
" Yet why a second venture try */" 
" A warrior thou, and ask mo why ! 

* The Scottish Highlander calls himself Gael, 
or Gaul, Andtemxa. the Lowlandcrs, Sass^nacti, 
or SaxAns. 
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Moves Diir frco coarse bj- such fixed cause, 
As (clves the poor mechanic laws ? 
Knongh, I songlit to drive away 
Tlie lazy hoars of peaceful day ; 
Slight cause will then safflco to guide 
A Knight's free footsteps far and wide— ^ 
A falcon flown, a greyhound strayed. 
The merry glance of mountain maid ; 
Or, if a path be dangerous known. 
The danger's self is sure alone." 

V. 

"Thy secret keep, I urge thee not ;— 
Yet, ere again ye sought this spot, 
8ay, heard ye not of lowland war 
Against Clan- Alpine raised by Mar ?" 
" —No, by word ;— of bands prepared 
To guard King James's sports I Iieard ; 
Nor doubt I aught, but, when they hear 
This muster of the mountaineer, 
Tlicir pennons will abroad be flung. 
Which else m Donne had peaceful hnng." 
" Free be they flung ! for we were loth 
Their silken folds should feast the moth. 
Free be they flung! as free shall wave 
Clan- Alpine's pine in banner brave. 
Hut, .Stranger, peaceful since you came. 
Bewildered in the mountain game. 
Whence the bold boast by which you show 
Vich-Alpiue's vowed and mortal foe?" 
*' Warrior, but yester-morn, J knew 
Nought of thy Chieftain, Roderick Dim. 
Save as an outlaw'd desperate man, 
The chief of a rebellious clan, 
Who, in the Regent's court and sight. 
With rufilan dagger stabbed a knight; 
Yet this alone might from his part 
Sever each true and loyal heart." 

VI. 

Wrathful at such arraignment foul. 
Dark lowered the chmsman's sable scowL 
A pace he paused, then sternly said,— 
"And heard'st thou why he drew his blade ?" 
Ileards't thou that shameful word and blow 
Brought Roderick's vengeance on his foe '/" 
What reck'd the Chieftain if he stood 
On Highland-heatli, or Holy-Rood? 
Be rights such wrong where it is given. 
If it were in the court of heaven." 
"Still was It outrage ;— yet, 'tis trne. 
Not then claimed sovereignty his due ; 
While Albany, with feeble hand. 
Held borrowed trnnclieon of command. 
The young Khig, mew'd in Stirling tower. 
Was stranger to respect and power. 
But then, thy Chieftain's robber life ! 
Winning mean prey by causeless strife, 
Wrenching from mined lowland swain 
His herds and harvest reared In vain, 
Methinks a soul, like thine, should scorn 
The spoils from such foul foray borne." 

VII. 

The Gael beheld lilra grim the while, 
And answered with disdainful smile,— 
" Saxon, from yonder mountain liigh, 
I marked thee send delighted eye. 
Far to the south and east, where lay. 
Extended in snccesslcm gav. 
Deep waving fields and pastures green. 
With gentle slopes and groves between:— 
These fertile plains, that softened vale. 
Were once the birthright of the (Jael ; 
The stranger came with iron hann. 
And from our fathers reft the land. 
Where dwell we now ? See, rudely swell 
Crag over crag, fell over fell. 
Ask we this savage hill we tread. 
For fattened steer or household bread ; 
Ask wc for flooks these shingles diy. 
And well the mountain might reply,— 



" To you. as to your sires of yore. 

Belong the target and claymore ! 

I give you shelter in my breast. 

Your own good blades must win the rest.** 

Pent In this fortress of the North, 

Thlnk'st thou we will not sally forth. 

To spoil the spoiler as we may, 

And from the robber rend the proy If 

Aye, by my soul !— While on yon plain 

The Saxon rears one shock of grain ; 

While, of ten thousand herds, there strajg 

But one along yon river's maze, — 

The Qael, of plain and river heir. 

Shall, with strong hand, redeem his share. 

Where live the mountain Chiefs who hold 

That plundering Lowland field and fold 

Is aught but retribution true ? 

Seek other cause 'gainst Roderick Dha.'' 

vin. 

Answered Fitz-James— " And, If I songht, 

Thlnk'st thou no other could be broa^^t 7 

What deem ye of my path way-laid, 

My life given o'er to ambuscade V" 

" As of a meed to rashness due : 

Hadst thou sent warning fair and trne,— ' 

I seek my hound, or falcon strayed, 

I seek, good faith, a Highland maid,— 

Free hadst thou been to come and gu ; 

But secret path marks secret foe. 

Nor yet, for this, even as a spy, 

Hadst thou, unheard, been doomed to die. 

Save to fulfil an augury." 

" Well, let it pass ; nor will I know 

Fresh cause of enmity avow. 

To chafe thy mood and cloud thy brow. 

Enough, I am by promise tied 

To match me with this man of pride : 

Twice have I sought Clan- Alpine's glen 

In peace : but when I come agen. 

I come with banner, brand, and bow, 

As leader seeks his mortal foe. 

For love-lorn swain, in lady's bower. 

Ne'er panted for the appointed hour. 

As I, until before me stand 

Tliis rebel Chieftain and his baud." 

IX. 

" Have, then, thy wish !"— he whistled slirffl. 

And he was answered from the hill ; 

Wild as the scream of the curlicu, 

From crag to crag the signal flew. 

Instant, through copse and heath, arose 

lionnets and spears, and bended bows ; 

On riglit, on left, above, below. 

Sprung up at once the lurking foe ; 

From shingles grey their lances start. 

The bracken bush sends forth the chirt. 

The rushes and the willow wand 

Are bristling into axe and brand. 

And every tuft ot broom gives life 

To plalded warrior armed for strife. 

That whistle garrlson'd the glen 

At once with full five hundred men, 

As If the yawning hill to heaven 

A subterraneous host had 0ven. 

Watching their leader's beck and wll'.. 

All silent there they stood and still. 

Like the loose crags whose threatening mass 

Lay tottering o'er the hollow pass. 

As if an infant's touch could urge 

Their headlong passage down the verge. 

With step and weapon forward flung, 

Upon the mountain-side they hung. 

The mountaineer cast glance of pride 

Along Bonledi's living side. 

Then fixed his eye and sable brow 

Full on Fitz-James— " How says't thou now?'* 

These are Clan-Alpine's warriors true* 

And, Saxon,— I am Roderick Dhu !" 

Fltz-James was brave:— Though to his heart 
The life-blood tbrlUed with sndden start* 
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lie prftctised every pass and ward, 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard; 
While less expert, though strongor far. 
The (lacl malntjiined unequal war. 
Iliree times in t-loslng strife they stood. 
And thrice the Saxon blade drank blood : 
No stinted draught, no scanty tide. 
The gushing floods the tartans dyed. 
I'icrce Roderick felt the fatal drain. 
And showered his blows like wintry rain; 
And, as linn rock or castle-roof, 
Against the winter shower is proof, 
The foe invulnerable still 
Foiled his wild rage by steady skill 
Till, at advantage taken, his brand ; 
Forced Roderick's weapon from liis hand. 
And, backwards borne upon the lea, 
Brought the proud Chieftain to his knee. 

XVI. 

" Now, yield thee, or, by Him who made 

The world, thy heart's blood dyes my blade !"- 

" Thy threats, thy mercy, I defy 1 

Let recreant yield, who fears to die." — 

Like adder darting from his coil. 

Like wolf that dashes through the toil, 

Like mountain-cat who guards her young, 

Full at Fitz-James's throat he sprung, 

Koceived, but reck'd not of a wound, 

And locked his arms his foeman round.— . 

Now gallant Saxon, hold thine own ! 

No maiden's hand is round thee thrown ! 

That desperate grasp thy frame might feel, 

Tlirougli bars of brass and triple steel !— 

They tug, they strain !— down, down they go, 

The Gael above, Fitz-James below. 

Tlie Chieftain's grii)e his throat comprcss'd, 

His knee was planted in his breast ; 

His clotted locks he backward threw. 

Across his brow his hand he drew. 

From blood and mist to clenr his sight, 

Tlien gleam'd aloft his dagger Inight 1— 

—But hate and fury ill supplii-d 

Tlie stream of life's exhausted tide, 

And all too late the advantage came. 

To turn the odds of deadly game : 

for. while the dagger gleam'd on high. 

Reeled soul and sense, reeled brain and eye. 

J>own came the blow! but in the heath 

Tlie erring blade found bloodless sheath. 

The struggling foe may now unclasp 

'I'he fainting Chiers relaxing grasp ; 

Tnwounded from the dreadful close, 

IJut breathlt%s all, Fitz-James arose. 

XVII. 

no faltered thanks to Heaven for life, 
Jtedeemcd, unho])ed, from desperate strife 
Next on his foe his look ho cast. 
Whose every gasp appeared his last ; 
In Itoderick^s gore he dlpp'd the braid,— 
'• Poor lUanche ! thy wrongs are dearly paid: 
Yet with thy foe nmstdie or livo, 
The praise that Faith and Valour give." 
With that he blew a bugle note, 
T^ndld the collar from his throat, 
rnl)onnetted, and by the wave 
Sate 4own his brow and hands to lave. 
Then faint afar are heard the feet 
Of rushing steeds in gallop lloet; 
The sounds increase, and now are seen 
Four mounted squires In Lincoln green ; 
'IVo who bear lance, and two who lead, 
lly loosened rein, a saddled steed; 
Kach ttuward held his headlong course. 
And by Fitz-James rein'd up his horsc,- 
With wonder view'd the bloody spot— 
—"Exclaim not, gallants! question not- 
Yon, Herbert and Luflness, alij^t. 
And bind the wounds of yonder knight; 
Let the gray palfrey bear his weight, 
We destined for a fairer freight, 
And bring him on to (Stirling straight ; 



I win before at better speed. 
To seek fresh horse ondf fitting weed. 
The sun rides high ;— I mast be boiine 
To sec the archer-game at noon ; 
Hut lightly Bayard clears the lea. 
De Vaux and Herries, follow mo. 

xviu. 

" Stand, Bayard, stand!"- tlie steed obeyed, 
With arching neck and bended head, 
And glancing eye, and quivering ear, 
As if he loved his lord to hear. 
No foot Fitz-James In stirrup staid, 
No grasp upon the saddle laid. 
But wreathed his left Imnd in the mane^ 
And lightly bounded from the plain, 
Turned on the horse his armed heel. 
And stirred his courage with the steel, 
liounded the fiery steed in air. 
The rider sate erect and fair, 
Tlien, like a bolt from steel crossbow 
Forth launched, along the plain they go. 
Tliey dashed that rapid torrent through, 
And up Carhonie's hill they flew: 
Still at the gallop pricked the Knight, 
His merry men followed as they might. 
Along thy banks, swift Telth ! they ride. 
And In the race they mock thy tide ; 
Torry and Lcndrick now are past, 
And Deanstown lies beliind them cast ; 
Tliey rise, the bannered towers of Donne, 
Tliey sink in distant woGdland soon ; 
Blafr-Drummond sees the hoofs strike fire. 
They sweep like breeze through Ochtertyre ; 
Tliey mark just glance and disappear 
The lofty brow of ancient Kler : 
They bathe their coursers' sweltering Bides. 
Dark Forth ! amid thy sluggish tides. 
And on the opposing shore take ground. 
With plash, with scramble, and with bonnd. 
Right hand they leave thv cliffs, Craig-Fertht 
j And soon the bulwark of the North, 
Crray Stirling, with her towers and town, 
Cpon their fleet career looked down. 

XIX. 

As up the* flinty path they strained. 

Sudden his steed the leader reined ; 

A signal to his squire he flung. 

Who instant to his stirrup sprung:— 

" Scost thou. Do Vaux, yon woodsman gray. 

Who town ward holds the rocky way. 

Of stature tall and poor array? 

aiark'st thou the firm, yet active stride. 

With which he scales the mountain side ? 

Know'st thou from whence he comes, or 

whom?"— 
" No, by my word;— a burly groom 
He seems, who in the field or chase 
A Baron's train would nobly grace."— 
'• Out, out, De Vaux! can fear supply, 
And jealousy, no sharper eye ? 
Afar, ere to the hill he drew. 
That stately form and step I knew; 
Like form in Scotland is not seen. 
Treads not such step on Scottish green. 
'Tls James of Douglas, bv Saint Sorlel 
Tlie uncle of the banished Earl. 
Away, away to court, to show 
The near approach of dreaded foe: 
Tlie King must stand upon his guard ; 
Douglas and he must meet projiared."- 
Then right hand wheeled their steed."!, and 

straight 
They won the castle's postern gate. 

XX. 

Tlie Douglas, who had bent his way 
From Cambus-Kenneth's abbey grey. 
Now, as he climbed the rocky sholf. 
Held sad communion with himself:- 
*' Yes I all is true my fears could AraoM; 
A prisoner lies the noble Gr»me, 
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XXV. 



The IVlonjiivh saw the gamhols flag, 
And biulo let loose u gallant stag, 
AVIioso pride, the holiday to crown, 
Two f:ivourlte Krevhonnds should pull down, 
Tliat venison free, and Bonrdoaux wine, 
3Li;?lit servo the archery to dine. 
But Lnfra— wlioin from Bonprlas' side 
Sor Ijribe nor threat could o'er divide, 
The fleetest hound in all the North- 
Brave Lnfni saw. and darted forth. 
.SJu"l-f[ the royal hounds midway. 
And. dashing on the antler'd prey, 
SuuK her sharj^ mnzzl<^ in his flank, 
And deep the flowing life-hlood drank. 
The King's stout ilun-tman saw the sport 
By stranjje intrnder broken short. 
Came up, and, wllh his loash unbound, 
In anger struck the noble hound. 
The Douglas had endured that morn 
Tlie King's cold look, the nobles' scorn. 
And la-it, and worse to spirit proud, 
Had borne the pity of the crowd ; 
But Lufra had been fondly bred 
To share his board, to watch his bed, 
And oft wonld Ellen Lufra's neck, 
Jn maiden glee, with garlands deck : 
niey were such playmates, that with name 
Of Lufra, Ellen's imag.>-came. 
His stifled wrath is brimming high 
In darkened brow and flashing eye. 
As waves before the bark divide, 
The crowd gave way l)efore his stride; 
Needs but a buffet and no more. 
The groom lies senseless in his gore. 
Such blow no other hand could doo.l. 
Though gauutlettcd in glovj of steel. 

XXVI. 

Then clamoured loud the royal train. 

And brandished sword- and" staves amain. 

But stern the B.iron's warning— "Back! 

Back, on .vour hves, ye menial pack! 

Beware the Douglas. Yes! behold. 

King James, tJie Douglas, doomed of old, 

And vainly sought for near and far 

A victim to atone the war, 

A willing victim, now attends, 

!Nor craves thv grace but for his friends." 

" Thus is my clemency rej)ald. 

Presumptuous Lord! the Monarch said; 

" Of thv mlsproud ambitions clan. 

Thou, James of Both well, wcrt the mnn. 

The only man, in whom a foe 

l^Iy wonien-mcrey would not know: 

But shall a 3IonHrch's presence brook 

Injurious blow and haughty look? 

IVhat ho! the Captain of our (}uard ! 

(Jive the offender fitting ward. 

Break off the sports !" (f.»r tumult ro.-e, 

And yeoman 'gan to l)cnd their bows) 

" Break off the sports !"— he said, and frowned, 

"And l)id our horsemen clear the ground.*' 

XXVII. 

Then uproar wild and misarrnv 
jMarr'd the fair form of festal d:iv. 
The horsemen pricked amongtiiecrov.-d, 
Bepolled by threats andln-^nlt loud: 
'i'o earth are borne the old and wenk, 
The timorous fly, the women shrhk : 
With flint, Avith shaft, with sf jiff and b.ir, 
The hardier urge tumultuous war. 
At (mce round Douglas darkly sweep 
T'hc royal spears In clrcl'^ deep. 
And slowly scale the pathw.iy stoep I 
While on the rear hi thunder ponr 
The rabble with disordered roar. 
With gri%f the noble Diouglaa eav.- 
The commons rise against the law, 
And to the leading soldier 8«w, 



" Sir John of Ilyndford, 'twas my blado 
That knlghtlio(»d on thy shoulder laid; 
For that good deed permit me then 
A word with these misgoidod mon. 

xxvin. 

" Hear, gentle friend ; ere yet, for me, 

Ye !)ri'ak the bands of fealty, 

Mv lii'e, my honour, and my cause, 

1 teuiler free to Scotland's laws. 

Are these so weak as must reculro 

The aid of vour misguided Ire 7 

Or, if I suiter causeless wrong, 

Is then my selflsh rage so strong, 

Mv sense of ])ubllc weal so low, 

Tliat for mean vengeance on a foe. 

Those chords of love I skould unbind. 

Which knit my country and my kind ; 

Oh no ! Believe, In yonder tower 

ir.will not sooth my captive hour, 

To know those spears oar foes should dread, 

For me in kindred gore are red ; 

To know. In fruitless brawl begnn, 

For me that mother walls her .son ; 

For me that widow's mate expires, 

For me that orphans weep their sires; 

That patriots mourn hisulted laws. 

And curse the Dongla-' for the caase. 

O let vour patience ward such IlL 

And keep your right to lore mo still!" 

XXIX. 

The crov>'d*s wild fury sunk again 

In tears, as teini)est melt in rain. 

With lifted hands and eyes they prayed 

For blessings on his generous head, 

AVho for his country felt alone. 

And prized h(r blood beyond his own; 

Old men, upon the verge of life. 

Blessed him who stayed the civil strife ; 

And mothers held th-jlr babes on high. 

The self-devoted Chief to spv, 

Triumphant over wrong and Ire. 

To whom tiie prattlers owed a sire ; 

Even the rough soldier's heart was moved ; 

As if behind some bier beloved. 

With trailing arms and drooping head. 

The Douglas up the hill he led, 

And at the (Castle's battled verge. 

With sighs resigned his honoured charge. 

XXX. 

Tlie offended Monarch ro<lo apart. 
With bitter thought and swelling heart, 
And would not now vouchsafe again 
Tluough Stirling streets to lead his train. 
'• O l^ennox. who wpuld wish to rule 
This changeling crowds this common fool? 
H"ar'st thou,'' he said, "the loud acclaim 
With which they slumt the Douglas name? 
With like accbiim the vulgar throat 
Strained for King James their morning note ; 
With like aeelahn they hailed the day 
When flrst 1 broke the Douirlas sway; 
And like acclaim would Doiiglas greet, 
If he could hurl me from my scat 
Who o'er the herd would wish to reign ? 
F\nitastic, flckie, fierce, and vain I 
Vain as the leaf upon the stream, 
And flekle as a chang»»ful dream; 
Fanta«tic,a« a woman's mood. 
And flereo as Frenzy 'a fevered blood, 
Thou many-headed monster thing, 

who would wish fro be thv king I 

XXXI. 

••But s^oft ! v.h.at messencfcr of speed 
Spurs hitherward his panting steed? 

1 guess hi* cognizance atar— 

What from cm* cousin, John of Mar?" 
! " Ho prax*3^ my Iteg^ jjgur anoris I&eep I)»nnd 
i Within the safe and guardea ground : 



For some foul purpose yet unknown,— 
Most sure for evil to the throne,— 
Tha oathiwed Chieftain, Roderick Dhn, 
Has summoned his rebellious crew ; 
Tis said, iu James of Bothweli's aid 
These loose banditti stand arrayed, 
llie Earl of Mar, this morn, from Doano, 
To l>reuk their muster marched, and soon 
Yonr grace will hear of battle foaght ; 
But earnestly the Earl besought, 
Till for such danger he provide. 
With scanty train you will not ride." 

xxxn. 

'•Thou wani'st me I have done amiss,— 
1 should have earlier looked to this ; 
1 lost it HI this busthng day. 
Ketrace with speed thy former way ; 
Spare not for spoiling of thy steed. 
The best of mine shall be tliy meed. 
Say to our faithful Lord of Mar, 
We do forbid the intended war ; 
Roderick, this mom, in single light, 
Was made our prisoner by a knight. 
And Donglas hath himself and cause 
Submitted to our kingdom's laws. 
The tidings of their leaders lost 
WiU soon dissolve the mountain host, 
1» or would we that the vulgar feel, 
For their Chief's crimes, avenlng steel. 
Bear Mar our message. Braco, lly !" 
He turned his steed,—" My liege, I hie. 
Yet, ere I cross this lily la^vn, 
I fear the broadswords will bo drawn." 
The tnrf the flying courser spumed. 
And to his towers the King returned. 

XXXIII. 

HI with King James's moo{l that day, 
Suited gay feast and minsti-el Inv ; 
Soon were dismissed the courtly* thronjr, 
And soon cut sliort tlie festal song, 
Nor less upon the saddened town 
The evening suuk in sorrow dovm ; 
Tlie burghers spoke of civil jar. 
Of rumoured feuds and mountain war, 
Of Moray, Mar. and Roderick Dhu, 
All up in arms :— the Douglas too. 
They moumed him pent within the hold. 
" Where stout Earl William was of old,"* 
And there his word the speaker staid, 
An»l finger on his lip he laid. 
Or pointed to his dagger-blade. 
But jaded horsemen, from the west, 
At evening to the Castle pressed : 
And busy talkers said they bore 
Tidings of fight on Katrine's shore: 
At noon the deadly fray begun. 
And lasted till the set of sun. 
Thus giddy rumour shook the town, 
Till closed the night her pennons brown. 
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What yarfous scenes, and O! what scenes of 

woe. 
Are witnessed by that red and struggling 
beam ! 
Tlie fevered patient, from his pallet I(»w, 

Through crowded hospital behold it stream ; 
The ruined maiden trembles at its gleam. 
The debtor wukes to thought of gyve and 
jail. 
The love-lorn wretch starts from tornientiug 
dream; 
The' wakeful mother. !)v the glimmering palo, 
Trhus her sick infant's couch, and soothes his 
feeble wall. 



CANTO SIXTH. 



THE GUARD-ROOM. 



TnE sun, awakening, through the smoky air 

Of the dark city casts a sullen glance, 
Rousing each caitiff to his task oi care ; 

Of sinful man the sad inheritance ; 
Summoning revellers from the lagging dance, 

Searing the prowling robber to his den : 
Gilding on battled tower the warder's lance, 

And warning student pale to leave his pen. 
And yield his drowsy eyes to the kind nurse of 
men. 

. • Stabbed by James II in Stirling Castle, 



II. 
At dawn the towers of Stirling rang 
With sol«ler-step and wc'ai)uu-clang. 
While drums, with rolling note, foretell 
Relief to wary sentinel, 
llirough narrow loop and casement barr'd. 
The sunbeams sought the Court of Guard. 
And, struggling with the smoky air, 
Deaden'd the torches' yellow glare. 
In comfortless alllance'shone 
The lights through arch of blackened stone. 
And showed wild shapes in garb of war. 
Faces deformed with beard and scar. 
All haggard from the midnight watch. 
And fevered with the stern debauch ; 
For the oak table's massive board. 
Flooded with wine, with fragments stored. 
And beakers drained, and cups o'erthrown. 
Showed in what sport the night had flown. 
Some, weary, snored on floor and bench : 
Some laboured still their thirst to quench : 
Some, chilled with watching, spread their hands 
O'er the huge chlnmey's dying brands, 
While ronml them, or besl'de them flung, 
At every step their harness rung. 

III. 

These drew not for the fields the sword, 

Like tenants of a feudal lord. 

Nor owned the patriarchal claim 

Of Chieftain in their leader's name : 

Adventurers they, from far who roved, 

To live by battle which they loved. 

There the Italian's clouded face. 

The swarthy Spaniard's tl^ere von trace ; 

The mountain-loving Switzer t^iere 

More freely breathed In mountain-air ; 

The Fleming there despised the soil 

That paid so ill the labourer's toll ; 

Their rolls showed French and German name ; 

And merry England's exiles came. 

To share, with ill-concealed disdain, 

Of Scotland's pay the scanty gain. 

All brave in arms, well trained to wield 

Tlic heavy halbert, brand, and shield; 

In camps'llcenlious, wild, and bold; 

In pillage fierce and uncontrolled ; 

Aird now, by holytide and feast. 

From rules of discipline released. 

They held d«bate of bloody fray. 

Fought 'twixt Locli-Katrine and Achray. 

Fierce was their speech, and, mid thcIrVords, 

Their hands oft grapjded to their swords ; 

Nor sunk their tone to spare the ear 

Of wounded comrades groaning near. 

Whose mangled limbs, and bodies gored. 

Bore token of the mountain sword. 

Though, neighbouring to the Court of Guard, 

Their prayers and feverish walls were lieard ;— 

Sad burden to the rufllan joke. 

And savage oath by fury spoke I— 

At length up started Jonn of Brent, 

A yeoman from the banks of Trent; 

A stranger to respect or fear, 

In peace a chaser of the deer, 

In host a hardly mutineer; 

But still the boldest of the crew, 

When deed of danger was to do. 
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He grieved that day their games cut short, 
And marfd the dicer's brawling si)ort, 
And shouted loud, " Kenew the bowl ! 
And, while a merry catch I troll, 
Let each the buxom chorus bear, 
Like brethren of the brand and spear." 



SOLDIER'S SONG. 

Our vicar still preaches that Peter and Poule 
Laid a swinging long curse on the bonny brown 

howl * 

That there's wrath and despair in the jolly black 

And the seven deadly sins in a flagon of sack: 
Yet whoop, Barnaby ! off with thy liqrior. 
Drink upsees* out, and a flg for the vicar ! 

Our vicar he calls it damnation to sip 
The ripe ruddy dew of a woman's dear lip ; 
Says that Beelzebub lurks in her kei'chlef so 

aly, 
And Apollyon shoots darts from her merry black 

eye ■ 
Yet wiioop, Jack! kiss Gillian tlie quicker. 
Till she bloom like a rose, and a flg for the 

vicar ! 

Our vicar thus preaches— and why should he 

not? 
For tlie dues of his cure are the placket and 

pot ; 
And 'tis riglit of his office poor laymen to larch; 
"Who infringe the domaUis of our good mother 

Cliurch. 
Yet whoop, bully-boys ! off with your liquor, 
Sweet Marjories the word, and a flg for the 

vicar ! 

VI 

The warder's challenge heard without, 

Staid in mid-roar the merry shout. 

A soldier to the portal went,— 

*' Here is old Bertram, sirs, of Ghent; 

And, beat for jubilee the drum ! 

A maid and minstrel with him come."— 

Bertram, a Flemming, grey and scarr'd. 

Was entering now the Court of Guard ; 

A liarpor with liim, and, in i)laid 

All muflicd close, a mountain maid. 

Who backward shrunk to 'scape the view 

Of the loose scene and boisterous crew. 

" What news ?" they roared :— " I only know, 

From noon till eve we fought with foe, 

As wild and as untameable 

As the rude mountains where they dwell. 

On both sides store of blood is lost, 

Nor much success can eitlier boast."— 

" But whence tliy captives, friend ? such spoil 

As theirs must needs reward tiiy toll. 

Old dost thou wax, and wars grow sharp ; 

Thoa now hast glee-maiden and harp ; 

Get thee an ape, and trudge the land, 

The leader of a juggler band." 

VII. 

•'No, comrade;— no such fortune mine- 
After tlie flght, these sought our line, 
That aged harper and the girl. 
And having audience with the Earl, 
Mar l)ade 1 should i)urvey tliera steed. 
And bring them hithcrward with speed. 
Forbear your mirtli and rude alarm. 
For none shall do tlieni slianio or harm."— 
'• Hear ye his boast !" cried John of Brent, 
Ever to strife and jangling bent.— 
" Shall he strike doe beside our lodge, 
And yet the jealous niggard grudge 

* A Bacchanalian interjection, borrowed from 
the Dutch. 



To pay the forester his feef 

I'll nave isy share how'er H be, 

Despite of Moray, Mar, or thee."— 

Bertram his forward step withstood; 

And, burning In his vengefoLmood, 

Old AUan, though unfit for strife. 

Laid hand upon his dagger-knife ; 

But Ellen boldly stepped between. 

And dropped at once the tartan screefii ;— » 

So, from his morning cloud appears 

The sun of May, through summer tears* 

The savage soldiery, amazed, 

As on descended angel gazed ; 

Even hardy Brent, abashed and tamed, 

Stood half admiring, half ashamed. 

vin. 

Boldly she spoke,—" Soldiers, attend I 

My father was the soldier's friend; 

Clieered him in camps, in marches led, 

And with him in the battle bled. 

Not from the valiant or the strong, 

Should exile's daughter suflfer wrong." 

Answered De Brent, most forward still. 

In every feat or good or III,— 

"1 shame me of the part 1 played: 

And thou an outlaw's child, poor maid! 

An outlaw I by forest laws, 

And merry Needwood knows the cause. 

Poor Rose,— if Rose be living now,"— 

He wiped his iron eye and brow, 

" Must bear such age, I think, as thou.— 

Hear ye, my mates ;— I go to call 

The Captain of our watch to hall: 

There lies my halbert on the floor. 

And he that steps my halbert o'er, 

To do the maid injurious part. 

My shaft shall quiver in his heart I— 

Beware loose speech or jesting rough: 

Ye all know John de Brent. Enough."— 

IX. 

Their captain came, a gallant young, 

(Of Tullibardlne's house he sprang,) 

Nor wore he yet the spurs of night ; 

Gay was his mien, hi^ humour light. 

And, though by courtesy controlled. 

Forward his speech, his bearing bold. 

The high-born maiden ill could brook 

The scannmg of his curious look 

And dauntless eye ; and yet. In sooth. 

Young Lewis was a generous youth; 

But Ellen's lovely face and mien, 

111 suited to the garb and scene, i 

Might lightly bear construction strange, 

And give loose fancy scope to range. 

— " Welcome to Stirling towers, fair maid! 

Come ye to seek a champion's aid. 

On palfrey white, with harper hoar. 

Like arrant damosel of yore ? 

Does thy high quest a knight require. 

Or may the venture suit a squire?"— 

Her dark eye flashed;— she paused and sighed, 

"O what have I to do with pride!— 

— Tlirough scenes of sorrow, shame, and strife, 

A suppliant for a father's life, 

1 crave an atidience of the King. 

Behold, to ba<'k my suit, a ring. 

The royal pledge of grateful claims. 

Given by tne Monarch to Fitz-Jame.s." 

X. 

Tlic signet-ring young Lewis took, 
Wiih deep respect a)i(l altend look: 
And said—" This ring our duties own: 
And, pardon, if to worth unknown, 
in stnibliince mean ol)scnrely veiled, 
La<ly, in aught my folly failed. 
Soon as tin- d;»y flings wide hi< gates. 
The King shall' kn<»w what suitor waits. 
Please you, meanwhile, in fitting bower 
Repose you till his waking hour; 
Female attendance shall obey 
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In Jeopanly ot witr, 

*,— 'twas nil she cimlj,— I 



llr-Ntalure bis doom 
1 the cr*dle to the lonib 
111 nwa honsc their If. 
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r Ibe lakk. 

HosHd M tbe uund. Irani lowly bed 
A CapElTe feebly nJHd his head 1 

Mot bli dear lord, bqt Roderick 'Dhu t 

They, erring, deemed the Chief bo touSil- 



■■O.oalmOio.Clitell" the Mlmtrel cried 
'^ Ellen ll iBlu -•^—^- For Ihai, thank Hel^ 

Tbe Lady Uargaret too Is well. 

The ChleKaln reared tal> (onn on bleb, 
Bnt fbaitlT. pale, inil IIyM ilRaki 
(AMuendUa iwarthy brow and cheeki 
— -Hatt, Uliutrell Iban beard Ihee pi 
WlilinNuarabiildonleitalday, 
In Ton lam ill*, . . . again when ne'er 
Wudl baiper iiMt or warrior beail . . . 
Hut ittrrins air that peale on Wgb, 
O'er DarrnkFa ran onr vMorr.— 
Htilka Itt and tiKu, (for well teou eanaU 
Pim tiDin Iby n£iual«irit clanced, 
nintt uwtlu pIMMn at tie Ofbt, 
When met nr dan tbe fiaxon mufbt, 
J-U UalMi tni iny tui» hean 
The elms ctf nranla, |Ih craita ol tpcars ! 

For ttaeMrOeld ol fluting men. 
And mr M> ndrit £!nl away, 
Aa It It MMrafEoDi batUa-lri^."— 
The mnUtDK bard wllb aire obeyed,— 
mow aa flw Iuip Ua liand he laid : 
Bat aoonnmeBlinnse ol the alelil 

With what old Bertnon toM at night, 



BATTLE OP BEAL' AIT DUINE. 



iji; 



SCOTT'S rOETK^AL WORKS. 



Tliere i-> no breeze upon the fern, 

No ripple on tlio hike. 
Vinm her cvorle nods tlie ornc, 

The iloor "has sought tli.' l)rake ; 
Till' small bircN will not sinu' jiloiul; 

The, sprlnjjing troat lies --iiH, 
So darkly }-'louiu» you thir.ui. r cl.)nd, 
That swa.iie-^, us wi.ii >i iiii'.Ie >liroii(l, 

li"iih'di's di-itaut lull. 
Is It the llmudcr's >ok'H:n > 'un-l 
That muitwr> deep ami dn'j!(4. 
Or echo'js from the {?ro:iniivr .•.iomul 

Th'j warrior's lU'-asurod tread? 
Is it the li;,'hinins's qnivcrmjj ylanco 

That on tht; ihieket streams, 
Or do they Ihi'-Ji on spear and haico 
The sun s rctinng »)P:i!ns? 
I seci tlic dapfjer-crest of ?.Iar, 
I seii the ^Moray's silver star. 
Wave oer the Vloud of Saxcm war, 
That up tlij lake comes winding far I 
To iK-ro houne for hut tie strife, 

Or b.ird of martial lay, 
Twcre worth ten years of peaceful life, 
One glance at th'oir array ! 

XVI. 

"Their light-armed archers far and near 

Survey ..'d the tangled gr.)und. 
Their centre ranks, with iiike and s])ear, 

A twilight forest frowned, 
Their barded horsemen, in the rear, 

nie stern battalia crowned 
No cymbal clashed, no clarion rang. 

Still were the pi|)e and drum: 
Save ht'avy tread, and armour's clang. 

The sullen march was dumb. 
There breathed no wind their crests to j;h 

Or wave thtiir flags abroad : 
Scarce the frail a-ijicn seemed to ruako. 

That shadowed u'ov tluir voad. 
Tlicir vav.-ard scouts no tidings", brin.;, 

(i-'an rou"<e no lurkinor foe, 
Jsor .sjiy a trace, of living thing, 

Sav<! when thev stirred thu roe : 
The host moves, like a dcp-sea wave, 
Where rise no rock** its j)ride to l>rave, 

Iligh-swcJling. dark, and slow 
The lake is passed, and now they gain 
A narrow and a broken plain. 
Before the Trosach's rugged jaws; 
Afid here the h(U*se and spearmen ])ausc, 
While, to explore the dangerous glvn, 
Dive through the pass the aivlier-nu-n, 

XVII. 

"At once there rose so wild n yell 
Within that dark and narrow (Vll, 
As all the fiends, from heaven that fell, 
Had pealed the banner-cry of hell! 
Forth from the pass in tumult driven. 
Like chaff l)etore the wind of heaven. 

The archerv ai^pear: 
I'or lif" : torli/el their fllofht thev j;! :— 
And shrlelc and shoul, and l>att!."-<i v, 
And plaids and homicts waving i;lj;li. 
And broadsw'ii-ih flashing to the siiv, 
Arc. maddeiiin,' in their rear. 
Onw'.ird ih<y drive, in dreadful race, 

rai>uers and i)ur .n:'d : 
15. -for.', tli:it tid' of lii'jht j;-:id cha<;e, 
ll.^v sh.ill i! keep its rcored j-laci-, 

'ni."* s;)Oarn:i-ns twiliu'lit woodi* 
*l)own, down.' crit d .M.ir, ' votir lances do- 
Hear back l)oih friend and foe!' 
Like reeds hefore tlio ieiir..es;'s frown, 
That serried grove o: iaiicL-s l)rown 

At once lay levell'd low: 
.'^nd closely shouldering sid* to side, 
'llie bristling ranks the onset bide. 



r.ke, 
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' We'll quell the savage moantaineer, 
As their llnchel* cows the gmuo 'i 

They come as fleet as forest deer, 
\\ e'll drive them back as tame/ 

XVIII. 

"Bearing before them, in tkelr course. 
The relics of tlio archer force. 
Like wave with crest of siinrklint;^ foam, 
lUght onward did C'lan-Alplno conic 

Above the tide, each broadsword briglit 

Was brandishing like beam of light. 
Each largo was dark below ; 

And with the ocean's mighty swlug, 

Wlicii heaving to the tempest's wiug, 
They hurled them on the foo. 
I heard the lance's shivering crash, 
As when the whirlwind rends the ash; 
I heard the broadswords deadly clang. 
As if an hundred anvils rang! 
But JVIoray wheele<l his rearward rank 
Of horsemen on C]an-Al])ino*s flank, 

' My banner-man, advance ! 
I see,* he cried. ' their colamu sliako. 
Now, gallants ! for your ladles' suko, 

Upon tlvem with the lance !' 
The horsemen dashed among tho rout. 

As deer break through the broom ; 
Their steeds are stout, their swords are oat, 

They soon make lightsome room. 
Clan -Alpine's best are liackward borne — 

Where, where, was Koderlck then! 
One blast npon his bugle-horn 

Were worth a thousand men. 
And refluent through the pass of fear 

The battle's tide was ponr'd ; 
Vanislied tho Saxon's strugglinfr spear. 

Vanished the mountain sword. 
As Bracklinn's chasm, so black and steep, 

llcceivi'S her roaring linn, 
As the dark caverns of tho deep 

Suck the wild whirlpool in. 
So did the deej) and darksome pass 
Devour the battle's mingled mass; 
None linger now upcm the i)lain. 
Save those who ne er shall light again. 



XIX 



'• Now westward rolls the battle din. 
That deep and doubling pass within. 
Minstrel, away ! the work of fato 
Fs l)caring on • its issue wait, 
Where the rude Trosach's dread defllo 
Oi)ens on Katrines lake and Isle. 
(Jrey Ben venue 1 soon repassed, 
Loch-Katrine lay beneath me cast. 

The sun is sot ;— the clouds are mot; 
Tli(! lowering scowl of heaven 

An inky hue of livid blue 
To the deep hike has given ; 
Strange gusts of wind from mountain glen 
Swept o'er the lake, then sunk agen. 
I heeded not the e<ldying surge ; 
Mine eye but saw tlii'^ Trosach's gorpp. 
Mine ear but heard that sullen sound. 
Which like an eartlnpiake siu^.k the ground. 
And spoke the stern and de^;>erftte strife 
That parts not but wirh partlnelifo, 
S^emlmr. to ii:instrel-ear. to toll 
Tlie dirge of many a I'sssing soul. 
Ni'arer it conies— 'he dim-wood glen 
The martiai flood dlsg.irired agen, 

Hut not in mingled tide ; 
The plaid.'il warriors of the North 
lligli on the mountain thunder forth, 

And overhang its side; 



* A circle of sportsmen., who, by surroiiiulhifi 
a great spai-e. and gradually narrowing, brought 
lmuien«e (juantities of deer together, ^vhk'h 
nsualiy mado'desi)eratc efforts to break through 

the Ttiichd. 
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the lako kclow Appears 
'ning cloud of i^axoii Hpcars. 
' bay each shattered band, 
tielr focraen, sternly stHml ; 
iners stream like tatter'd sull, 
j8 its fniirmentH to the j^ale, 
.en anus and disarray 
he fell havock of tho day. 

XX. 

f the mountain's ridge askance, 

ns stOitd in sullen trance, 

y pointed with hi.H lanee, 

led— 'Behold yon isle, I— 

le are left to guard its >itrand, 

icn weak, that wring the hand : 

i of yore the robber band 

ooty w«)nt to pile ;— 

1, TTlth bonnet-pieces store, 

all Bwim a bowshot o'er, 

e a shaliop from the shore. 

ve'U tamo the war-wolf then, 

his mate, and bro(Kl, and den.* 

)m the ranks n speannan sprung, 

his casciue and cnr>l«'t rung, 
nged him in the wave: 
:he deed— the i.urpose. knew, 
heir cUunours Jienvenu<> 
fled" echo gave ; 
i>n8 shout, their mate to chcor, 
less females scream for ft-ur, 
8 for ra;re the mountaineer. 
en, as by the outcry riven, 
lown at once the lowering hf*av«'n; 
vind swept Loch-Katrine s bniast, 
>ws rc;ir d their snowy cro'.^t. 
the swimmer swelled tlu-y high, 
he Highland m.irksnian's eye ; 
id him showered, 'mid rain and hail, 
jeful arrows of the Gad. 

He near:i the isly— and lo I 
1 is on a rIkiIIoij's bow. 
n a flash of lightning came, 
I the waves and strand wiili flame ;— 
i Duncraggan's widowed dame : 
moak 1 saw her stand, 

dirk gleamed hi her hand: 
ned,*-but amid the moan 
s I heard a dying groan ;— 
•flash?— the spearman floats 
ring corse beside tho boats, 

stern matron o'er hUn stood, 
id and dagger streaming blood. 

XXI. 

ngcl revenge I' the Saxons cried, 

Is^ oxulthig shout replied. 

the elemental rage, 

ley hurried to engage ; 

J they closed in desperate fight, 

with spurring came a knight, 

from his horse, and, from a crag, 

'twixt the hosts a mllkwhito flag. 

and trumpet bv his sUl". 

rth a tmee-n«)te h gh an<l wide, 

n the monarch's name, afar 

dd's voice forbade the war, 

hwell's lord and Ro<lejack bold, 

)th, he sahl, in captive hold.' 

e the lav made sudden stand, 

p escaoed the minstrel's hand! 

ne stolen a glance, to spy 

tdcrlck brooked his minstrelsy: 

, the Chieftain, to the chime, 

ted hand, kept feeble time ; 

>tIon ceased,— yet feeling strong 

his look as changed the song; 

th, no more his deafened ear 

istrel m^ody can hear ; 

i grows sharp,— his hands are clencliPd, 

me pang Ms hsart^trliigs wrenelied ; 

Ml teeu), li^-fmiDg syo- 



Tims, motionless, and moanles*. drew 
His parting breath, stout Huderick Dhu! 
Old Allan-Bane looked on aghast, 
While grim and still hh spirit pa».s«d : 
But when he saw that llfr was tl«it 
H«' poured his wailing o'er t\w. dead. 

XXII. 

L A yi E N T . 

*' And art then cold, and lowly laid. 
Thy foeman's dn>ad. thv jKoiih's aid, 
Br'eadalbane's Ixiast, (.'ian-Alplne's hhade ! 
For thee bhall iion** a requiem say/ 
For thee, who hived the mlnhsrel's lay, 
Forth«:e, of Bot hwell's house the !-tuy. 
The shelter ot her exihd line. 
l:^'eii in this pri^oii-hcuse of thine, 
ill wail for Alpinu'!> honoured pine I 

" What groans shall yoixler vallies 1111 1 
What shrieks of grief shall rend von hilll 
What tears of burning rage Khali thrill. 
When monms thy trllie thy bnttUs d'<no, 
Thy fall l>efore th" race was won, 
Thy sword nnglrt ere set of sun ! 
There breatheji not clansman (»f thy Hno, 
But would have given his life for thine. 

w(ie for Alpine's honoured pine ! 

" Sad was thy lot on mortal stapr • I 
The captive tlirusli may lirook th.' eave. 
The prisoned eagle dies for rage. 
Brave siiirit, do not sconi my strain I 
And. when its notes awake again, 
liven she. so long beloved in vain. 
s:'.all with my harp her voic-e combine, 
An«l mix her woe and tears wi.h mhie, 
T«) wail Clan-Alpiue'a honoured pine." 

XXIII. 

Ellen, the while, with bursting heart, 

Iteuiained in lordly buwer apart;. 

Where iilaved, with many-coloured gleams, 

Through storied i)ane, the rising beams. 

In vahi on gildecl njof they fall. 

And lightend up a tapeslrii-d wall. 

And for her use a menial train 

A rich collation spread in vain. 

The banquet j)roud, the chamber gay. 

Scarce drew one curhms glance astray ; 

Or. If she looked. *twa.s but to say, 

With better omen dawned the day 

In that lone isle, where waved cm high 

The dun deer's hide for cationy ; 

Where oft \wr noble father snared 

The simple meal her care prepared. 

While Lufra, crouching by her side. 

Her station claimed with Ji-alous pride. 

And Douglas, 1*"^ on wootlland game. 

Spoke of the chase to Malcolm (;raMne, 

Whose answer, oft at random made, 

The wandering of his thoughts betrayed. 

Those who such simple j«»ys l»ave known 

Are tauglit to jirlze them when tliey re gone. 

But sudden, see. she lifts her head.*^ 

The window seeks with cautious tread. 

What distant music has the power 

To win her hi this woful liour. 

"iVas from a turret that (.'erhtmg 

Her latticed bower, tho strain was sun^^. 

XXIV. 

LAY OF THE nrPRISOKEP IIUXTSMAX 

"Mv hawk 1"* tired of perch and hood. 
My Idle greyhound loathes his food, 
MS" horse Is weary of idaRtalL 
And I am sick of captive thrall. 

1 wish I were -as I ha%-« been. ■ 
HuntHtff th« hart In forests greeii. 
WKh bended bom and bloodfioand (r«e. 
For thaf^ file 4II« to Ms^t Wf nnL. 
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" I hate to learn the ebb of time, 
From yon dull steeple's drowsy chime, 
Or marii it as the sunbeams crawl. 
Inch after inch along the wall. 
The lark was wont my matins ring. 
The sable rook my vespers sinjj; 
These towers, although a king's they be. 
Have not a hall of joy for me. 

"No more at dawning mom I rise. 
And sun mvself in Ellen's eyes. 
Drive the fleet dear the forest through, 
And homeward wend with evening dew ; 
A blithsome welcome blithly meet. 
And lay my trophies at her feet. 
While fled the eve on wing of glee,— 
That love Is lost to love and me !" 

XXV. 

Tlie heart-sick lay was hardly said, 

Tlie llst'ner had not turned her head, 

It trickled still, the starting tear, 

When light a footstep struck her ear. 

And Snowdoun's gi-aceful Knight was near. 

She turned the hastier, lest again 

The prisoner should renew his strain. 

"O welcome, brave Fitz-James!" she said; 

"How may an almost orphan maid 

Pay the deep debt "— " O say not so! 

To me no gratitude you owe. 

Not mine, alas ! the boon to give, 

And bid thy noble father live ; 

I can but be thy guide, sweet maid. 

With Scotland's King thy suit to aid. 

No tyrant he, though ire and pride 

May lead Ills better mood aside. 

(.'ome, Ellen, come— 'tis more than time, 

Ho holds his court at mormng prime." 

With beating heart and bosom wrung. 

As to a brother's arm she clung. 

(Jently he dried the falling t«ar. 

And gently whispered hope and cheer ; 

Her faltering steps half led, half staid, 

Through gallery fair and high arcade. 

Till, at his touch, its wings of pride 

A portal arch unfolded wide. 

XXVI. 

Within 'twas brilliant all and light, 
A thronging scene of figures bright ; 
It glowed on Ellen's dazzled sight, 
As when the setting sun has given 
Ten thousand hues to summer even. 
And, from their tissue, fancy frames 
Aerial knights and fairy dames. 
Still by Fitz-James her footing staid ; 
A few faint steps she forward made. 
Then slow her arooplng head she raised. 
And fearful round the presence gazed: 
For him she sought, who owned this state, 
Tlie dreaded prince whose will was fate ! 
She gazed on many a princely port. 
Might well have ruled a roval court ; 
On many a splendid garb she gazed— 
Then turned oewildered and amazed, 
For all stood bare ; and In the room 
Fitz-James alone wore cap and plume. 
To him each lady's look was lent. 
On him each courtier's eye was bent. 
Midst furs and silks and jewels sheen 
Ho stood, in simple Lincoln green, 
The centre of the glittering ring— 
And Snowdoun's Knight is Scotland's King ! 

XXVII. 

As wreath of snow, on mountain breast. 
Slides from the rock that gave it rest. 
Poor Ellen glided from her stay, 
And at the Monarch's feet she lay ; 
No word her choking voice commands ; 
She showed the rijig-^he elapsed her hands. 
Oh! not a moment could he brook, 
Tb^ generous prince, that suppliant look ! 



Oently he raised her, and the while 

Checked with a glance the circle's smile ; 

Graceful, but grave, her brow he kissed. 

And bade her terrors be dismissed:— 

'' Yes, fair; the wandering poor Fitz-James 

The fealty of Scotland dauns. 

To him thy woes, thy wishes bring ; 

He will redeem his signet-ring. 

Ask nought for Douglas ; yester even 

His prince and he have much forgiven : 

Wrong hath he had from slanderous tongoSk 

I, from his rebel kinsmen, wrong 

We would not to the vulgar crowd 

Yield what they craved with clamour load; 

Calmly we lieard and judged his cause, 

Our council aided and our laws. 

I stanched thy father's death-feud stem. 

With stout De Yaux and grey Glencairn; 

And Bothwell's Lord henceforth we own 

The friend and bulwark of our Throne. 

But, lovely infidel, how now? 

What clouds thy misbelieving brow? 

Lord James of Douglas, lend thine aid: 

Thou must confirm this doubting maid.** 

XXVIII. 

Then forth the noble Douglas sprung. 

And on his neck his daughter hung. , 

The Monarch drank, that happy hour. 

The sweetest, holiest draught of Power,— 

When It can say, with godlike voice, 

Arise, sad Virtue, and rejoice! 

Yet would not James the general eye 

On nature's raptures long shonld pry: 

He stepp'd between—" Nay, Douglas, nay , 

Steal not my proselyte away ! 

The riddle 'tis my right to read. 

That brought this happy chance to speed. 

Yes, Ellen, when disguised I stray 

In life's more low but hapnler way, 

'Tis under name which veils ray power. 

Nor falsely veils— for Stirling's tower 

Of yore the name of Snowdoun claims. 

And Normans call me James Fitz-James, 

Tims watch I o'er insulted laws. 

Thus learn to right the injured cause." 

Then, in a sone apart and low, 

•' Ah, little trait'ress ! none must know 

Wliat idle dream, what lighter thought. 

What vanity full dearly bought. 

Joined to thine eye's dark witchcraft, drew 

My spell-bound steps to Benvenue, 

In dangerous hour, and all but gave 

Thy Monarch's life to mountain glaive I" 

Aloud he spoke— "Thou still dost hold 

Tliat little talisman of gold, 

riedge of my faith, Fitz-James's ring— 

What seeks fair Ellen of the King ?" 

XXIX. 

Full well the conscious maiden guessed. 

He probed the weakness of her oreast ; 

But, with that consciousness, there came 

A lightening of her fears for Graeme, 

And more she deemed the monarch's ire 

Kindled 'gainst him, who, for her sire, 

Uebellions broadsword boldly drew ; 

And, to her generous feeling true. 

She craved the grace of Roderick Dhn. 

•' Forbear thy suit: —the King of Kings 

Alone can stay life's parting wings. 

I know his heart, I know liTs hand. 

Have shared his cheer, and proved his brand; 

.My fairest earldom would I give 

To bid Clan-Alpine's Chieftain live !— 

Hast thou no other boon to crave ? 

No other captive friend to save V" 

Blushing, she turned her from the King, 

And to the Douglas gave the ring. 

As if she wished her sire to speak 

"^e suit that staine<!Lher glowing cheek. 

"Nay, then, my pledge has lost its force, 

And stubborn fustlcebolds her coone. 
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%la!ic6tA, come forth!*'— And, at the word. 
Dowii knelt the Grieme to Scotland's Lord. 
** For thee, rash youth, no supplliint snes 
From thee ma v vengeance claim her daes. 
Who, nartnrcd nndenieath onr smile. 
Hast paid onr caro by trenclicrous wile. 
And sought, amid thy faithful ciuu, 
A refuge for an outlawed man, 
Dishonouring thus tliy loyal name- 
Fetters and warder for the (iriemc !" 
His chain of gold the King unstrung. 
The linlu o'er Malcolm's necic he flung, 
Then gently drew the glittering band, 
And laid the clasp on Ellen's hand. 



Harp of the North, farewell! The hills grow 
dark. 
On purple peaks a deeper shade descending: 
In twilight copse the glowworm lights ner 
spark. 
The deer, half-seen, are to the covert wend- 
ing. 
Resnmc thy wizard elm ! the fountain lending. 
And the wild breeze, thv wilder minstrelsy ; 
Thy ntunbers sweet with Nature's vespers 
blending. 



With dl)«tant echo from the fold and lea. 
And herd-boys evening pipe, and hum 
housing bee. 



of 



Yet. once again, farewell, thou Minstrel Harp I 

Yet, once again , forgive my fe<"ble sway. 
And littl<» recic I of tlie cen<»are sharp 

May idly cavil at an idle lay. 
Mucli liave I owed thy strains on life's long 
way, 
Througli secret woes the world has never 
known. 
When on the weary night dawned wearier 
dav. 
And bitterer was the grief devoured alone. 
That I o'erlivu such woes. Enchantress! is 
thine own. 

Hark ! as mv lingering footsteps slow retire, 

Some Spirit of the Air has waked thy string! 
'Tis now a Seraph bold, with touch of tire, 

•Tis now the brush of Fairy's frolic wing. 
Receding now. the dying numbers ring 

Fainter and fainter, down the rugged dell. 
And now the mountain breezes scarcely bring 

A wandering witch-note of the distant spell— 
And now, 'tis silent all !— Enchantress, fare 
thee well! 



isroa?ES. 



CANTO FIfiST. 
'The heights of Uam-rat\ 



And routed the cavern tcltere 'tts told 
A giant made hu den ofold.—iM. iv, p. Od 
rii-vnr, as tlio name is pronounoed, or more 
properly UniKli-mur, is a inuuntuiii to thu north- 
c>H^t of tho vlliage of CuUuiidcr In Mrntuith, de- 
riving itH name, >vl)ich signifies tlie ^'1*001 dtni, 
or cavern, from n sort of retreat among the 
rocks on tiie sontii side, said, hv tradition, to 
have been tho abode of a giant. In luttertimes 
It was the ri'fuge of roliliers and banditti, who 
have ijoen only extirimted within thf&e forty or 
fifty years. Strictly speakiu):;, tlii< stronKllold 
is not a cave, as tile name "svuuld imily, but a 
sort of small enclosure, or rocess, SMrroundcd 
with large rocks, and open above Iiead. It may 
liave been *)ri}:inallv deslgn<jd as a ti il i' ,v doer, 
who mlirlit gi't in from the nur: i.le, I u: v.oul'l 
find il diflicult to rfiiirn. This ujiiaion prevail » 
umonur tlie old spi>rt.>>men and deer-stalkers in 
the ntijj'iibourhoi.d. 

T1C0 dugs of black St. Iluln'rfs /-/•. t'<h 
i'nmatditdfvr i'vurof/i', strt:U(jih, a. id s-.c-d. 

—.SI. VII, p. W. 

''The hounds which we call .saInt Hubert's 
hounds, are commouly all blaike. yet. ncucr- 
theless, their race is so mingled ar t*hc-^e diivs. 
that we find them of all cobmrs. Th:- are tlie 
hounds which the ablxits of .St. IIubtMt Imue 
always kept some (»f tJhdr race ur l-ind, in 
honour or ren\emliranr.' of tlicsainr, whicli was 
a liunter wiili .S. Ku-^tace. Whereui'iu we may 
conceaue tli.it (l)y tlu; grace ot {b)d}'all good 
liuntsmcn ^lllll follow them into panuUse."— 
The noble An a/ \'t/uru' ur Ilunliutj. Lond. IGll. 

For the dt ath-innnuK and death halloo, 
Alustired nis Ornaih, his ichan/ard dreic. 

—.St. viu, p. {Hi. 

When the stair turned to bay, tho ancient 
hunter liad tlie p-.-nJi-us task of gomg in upon, 
and killing or di^ahlmg tliu desperate animal. 
At certain times of the year this was held par- 
ticularly dangerous, a Vvound received from a 
stag's horns being t lien deemed poisonous, and 
more dangerous tlian one from the tusks of a 
boar, as the old rhyme testilles: — 

If thou be hurt with hart, it brings tliec to thy 
bier; 

IJut barber's hand will l)oar's hurt lieal, there- 
fore thou needst not feai*. 

At all times, however, tho task was dangc- 
rou>», and to l>e adventured ujion wlsidv and 
warily, either l)y gettinc l'«'hlnd the stng'while 
lie was giizing tm the houn<N, or l»y watching 
an i.jinortuni'v to gallo,) r<iundly in'upon liim, 
ami kill him with the >word. 

And now to is.tupfrotn the gU-n 
JVo i.at/ncni/ wf.1 /.< fhf wanderer's ken, 
Vnlesa h'.' r/in.t), iri'h footing nice, 
A far projecting j-r,rijnre.— at. Xiv, p. 07. 
rjilil the i^resent ri»ad was made through the 
r.)maniic pass which 1 have presumptuously at- 



tempted to describe in the precedinff staniu, 
there was no mode of issaing out of tne defile, 
called tho Trosachs, excepting by a tort of lad- 
der, composed of tho brunches and roots of 
trees. 

To meet ttith highland plunderers here. 
Were worse than loss of steed or deer. 

—St. XVI, p. 07. 

The clans wlio inhabited tho romantic regloas 
in tlic neighbourhood of Loch-Katrino Trere, 
oven until a late period, much addicted to pre- 
datory excursions upon their lowland neigh- 
bours. 

" In former times, tho-e parts of this district 
which are situated beyond the Grampian range 
were rendered almost inaccessible uv strong 
barriers of rocks, and mountains, and lakes. It 
was a bi;rder country ; and though on the very 
verge of the low coutitry. It was almost totaUj 
se(|ucstercd fron\ llie Wiirld. and, as it were. In- 
suladed with respect to society. "lis well 
known, that in the highlands it was. in fonner 
times, accounted not only lawful, but honour- 
able, lunong ho>^tile tribes to commit depreda- 
tions on one another: and these habits of tiM 
age were perhaps slrengih' ned in this district, 
bv the circumstances which Imvo Ihicii men- 
tioned. It l)ord('r(d on a country, the Inha- 
bitants of which, while tiny were richer, wero 
less warlike than ihi'v. and widely differenced 
by language and maniiers.*'— Graiiam's Sixties 
ofSceneru w J'erf/ishire. Edin. 1800. 
* The reiwl. r will therefore be pleased to remem- 
ber that the bcene of this poem is laid in a time 

When looming faulds, or sweeping of a glen. 
Had still been hehi the deed 01 gallant men. 

A grey-haired sire, trhose eye, intent^ 
Was on the vtstoned future bent 

—St XXIII, p. 98. 

If force of evidence could authorize ue to be- 
lieve lacts inconshtent with the general hiws of 
nature, enough might i>e produced in favour of 
tile existence of the Second-sight It is called in 
Gaelic Tauhitaraugh, from Tatsh, an unreal or 
shadowy appearance; and those possessed of 
the faculty arc called Taisnatrin, which mar l>c 
aptly translated visionaries Martin, a steady 
believer in the second-sight, gives the following 
account of it:— 

" The second-sight i ^ >i singular sight of seeing 
an otherwise invisible object, without any pre- 
vious means used by the per.-on that uses It for 
that end ; the vision makes such a lively Impres- 
sion upon the seer.s, that they neither see, nor 
think of anything else, excent'thc vi'<ion, as long 
as It continues : and then t Hey appear |>onslve 
or jovial, according to the object which was re- 
presented to them. 

"At the slgiit of tt vi^tion, tho evellds of the 
person are erected, and the eyes continue starinsr 
until the object vanish. Tills' is obvious tooth".rs 
who are by. when the per-on ha]»pen to »ee a 
vision, and occurred more than once to my own 
observation, and to others that were with nie. 

"There is one in Skle, of whom his acquahit- 
nncc observed, that when he sees a vision, the 



NOTKS TO THE LADY OF TIIE LAKE. 



131 



inner part of his oyclhls tnm «o far np-wards, 
that alter the ol>j(>ct dlsnppoHrs, he nni'^t itniw 
thoiu down with his lin»;<>rK. nnd^ouiHiniuH vm- 
^^iDys <»tljers to draw them down, which ho finds 
to Ik?! tlio much « r.^i-.T way. 

"Tills faculty <)f Wm scconl-slplit docs not 
lincnil J dosccnu in a family, as >on»c iniaf:ino. for 



Ifototho^c places, my coming th^'rehelnp pnrcly 
accldontai. 

Vlt is (irdlnary wltlj tlicin to ««fr li<»n-«r-'. frnr- 
deiH. and tn-i-s In p1;n«' of all llmM-: and tlils in 
proKH'ss of thn«' i: vil ti» In- a<<"<»ni| li lii-d: a-* at 
MoL''-h.)r. In tl!'- 1-1 • ot .ski-'. wIhTi* lli<-ri' wt'n^ 
'•III a ffv." surry *'i.\v-hi»n>»i*N, ih-it(.-h<'d wl{h 



1-ltuow Hcvprul narrnt^ who an* »nd(iwi'd with j s'l-j-w. yt!t in a very .iw ys-.ir- aft* r. tho virion. 



It, but thfir chllnrt'ii not, and nrt- vers<i; neither 
is it ncqnircd by any previous c-uninact. And 
nfrer a sti<|pt ini)Uiry, 1 fi'Uld never K'ai*n th:tt 
this faculty was couuuunic^ilile any way wlui- 
soevcT. 

"The seer liiiows neither tho oliject. time, nor 
place of a vision, licfore It apjiear: and thcsa:iie 
object is often seen l)y different persons, living- 
at a con':lderiil)Ie <ll»tanec from one anotiier. 
Tlie tnie way of jud>rinK as to the time ami clr- 
cmnHtance of an oltjeet. Is tiy ob'-ervatlon: for 
several persons of jad;:ment. wliliout thi- 
facaltv, arc more eaj):ilile to judpre of tlu; dp*il;5n 
of a vision, tlian a novice that is a m i-r. If an 
object appear in the d.iy «•!■ ni-rl.i, li will oome to 
pass RO<»ner or later aceo<-(:iii;-:y. 

If an object is seen eaiiv in i\\o iVMrnlnpr 



wiiii-li ajij-i-an-il o!ti ii. wi.^ a<-eo!npii-lMMl. by tlie 
I'Uildiii^r oi vt-viT.il ^'l■'^^i lii'ii-"- on th. very -j ot. 
rei'i. ■^• .ii:-. d I y :li_ ^ i.r . i.iiu \>y the iluu:'i!i^' of 
o/ch.irds liicrc. 

•To ^^.•e a spaili ol li".- Tiill u; on on.- man's unn 
or brea.'t, !•> a foii :unn» r of a dead cliild 'o bo 
seen in the arm . of •ilio-e persons : of ^\ hkh ihero 
i.re s.-vor.il fre-'i !ii-<':.n<-e-.. 

••To ^ee a .-. a i .Mi.tf a' tin* linu' of one's vjt- 
tinj: in it. i.i a i ri:^..^.- of ilial per-on"fed''uth>o<in 
uner. 

'• Wlien a novlci'. <ir one that has lately «i!i- 
tali'.id tJie s<eon<l-: iiLr, sees a vi l*>n in the 
ni,:;h;-tii!i' with'Mt >' .. ■«. miuI corner i:<'ara fire, 
he prcNvnily f;.II iiti a •woon. 

'■.^oiii'- r.ii'l f I:- .r^.-lv.-s as It w. re I'l a crowd 



of '. vpl". Ii;: 



ei>:, e which Jhev cany 



••• ••*• vj*-*.* ■ ■ ■■«.»• ...... .•■.■■- t. ■• 11.11^ ' CI ; \.ifj i. II.-; 1 J ■, ■ (I \ 11. , I- \'« iiiv II I iiv » v.II I ,> 

(which is not froouent). it will be j.« eomi./i h<d uloi!:,' wi:li t-::.-. i: ; nd i::t.'!- ^u^h virions the 
In a few liours afterwards, li at noon, it >» ill ! j^eer- c uv Ui . w •;:!;..•.. ai:.l «l- .-erloe the i eoi.le 



In 

commonlr l)caccomi.llsli<Ml lli:!t vi ry day. If In 
the evening, ptrhaiis that nijrhi ; ii" after candl'-s 
be lighted, it will be accoin;>lished that niphr: 
the later always in accumplKhment, by week*, 
months, and .sometimes years, according to t he- 
time of night the visli.n is seen. 

** Wlien a sliroud is i-erci-ived aliont one, it 1< 
a sure j>rognosticof death; the time is judged 
according to the heiirhr (»f it about the person : 
for If it is seen above tlie mlddli*. d«\;itli Is not to 
be expected for the space of u yi-ar, and periinps 
some months longer ; and as it is frequently seen 
to ascend higher towards the head, death is con- 
cluded to iHJ at liand within a few days, if not 
lioura, as daily experience confirms. Examples 
of tills kind wen- shown me, v.iien the persons of 
whomtiieobservatioiis were then made enjoyed 
perfect health. 

"One instance was lately foretold l»y a seer 
that was a novice, coHcerning tiio tleath of one 
of ray acquaintance ; thiswas <'onnjmnicated to 
a fevr only, and with great rontldence : I inking 
one of tile number, did n<»l In the l-ast regret it. 
until the death of the person, about the time 
foretold, did I'onflrnnne of the certainty of the 
prediction. The novice mentlonwi above is now 
a bkllful seer, as ai)i)ears from many late in- 
stances ; he lives in the parish of at. Mary'."-, the 
most northern in Skie. 

•• If a ■woman is seen standing at a man's left 
hand, it is a presage that she will be his wife, 
•whether they be married to <»thers. or unmar- 
ried, at the time of the aiiparition. 

" If two or three women are seen at once near 
a man's left hand, shetiiatis next him will un- 
doubtedly he his wife first, and so on. whether 
all three, or the man. be single or married at the 
time of the vision or not ; of which there are 
several late instances among those of my ac- 
qnaintance. It is an ordinary thing for tliem to 
»ee a man that Is to come to the house shortly 



1 i'«M' 

thai appeaiel; !l tli -lei •; ii> of theiracqiiaint- 
an. " i;::.ni»'.r <■;.:, ili-y ^'.iv.■ i.ii aec«'iint of their 
iMiM- M j-.nd a' <> (it "illi* l.-iii'- :-, bai tliey know 
IVitlii'.i' I'oJ.i e; , ."!,,: fll«' CO.", ■«.•. 

••.Ml tllo>e Wl:;i I'.VetlK- :• ci.ni'. ■■ ight do not 
ahviiv^ M-i- til- ■ \/ Imii-. i'.i oM.-f, ti.ou;;li Ih'-y 
bi' to^'-iliir at 'h ;iii e. r.ii: ii < in- wlio h.ns 
tl:l'5 faeult;. d ^'..:n 'ly K.M.ii i.i fi 11 -w-M-er at 
til' in.':;i"i' Ol' a \; l■.:l'•^ .'i;'in-i! jiii.'. tlu-n the 
scroll. I s I-' i; :■ w !1 a-- tlie Ilr f: and this is 
souie:i.i.e^ di •ccrned I y tlio-'-e that are near them 
on '•ueli o ■■•a-ioii>."" 

To tln'.>«' I'MiiiiKlars iinumv.Tal'le. examples 
niiglu be adcied. :'ll Mtt<--ted by grave andcre- 
lUi.l'' autlio:--'. I'.iit in i!.->-ii'e ol evidence, which 
neither Hacm. i;o\ li-. nor Johnson were able to 
resl.-it. tli'i TiuM-h, wiili all Its visionary proper- 
ties, v.'oms to !>■• iio-.v iiniver»aliy abandoned to 
tlii) use of poetry. The exoiiisitely beautiful 
iMKiotjf Loehiel uiil a? one.- occur to the recol- 
lection of every nai'.i r. 

Jlere./ur rdrnil in ihtiim ran.- haur. 
A^'v/iw'diicfhaJ n inii< il a i ua/ir l-"Ui r. 

— M. XXV. p. PO. 

The Celtic eli;'':.;:ns. whose lives were ccn- 
tinnally ex;'o,;Ml t<« pMil. li;i(l lenally. In the 
mo t ri-tiroil sji«»T -f their doinain-^. so'me idace 
of retreat for tl:e b .ur«f ne.-'si:y. which, as 
cireuir!'>Tances wiii:d adir.ii. was a tow« r. a 
cavern, (.ra in tie but {u ;: >tnii'^' and <ecliided 
hituati-.'.;. On ■ cf liie^e la«t t ivt- retutv t<i tlu» 
uniortm.Miv! < h ;il»s l^dward. In his perilous 
wanderiir."< a.t. r ilie l;..f;ie ot t'i!!l»den. 

*• it w;;s siuiat; d m the bi'-e of a very rou'-di, 
high, aii'l n)cky mountain, en!!', d Leltehulichk, 
still a part of iJendder. lull • t gr. at s'enesand 
crevices, and some «catl.-red wu-tl infersner'^ed. 
Tlie h:i'-ifi;tion cnl'-ed tli.- ("a;:-', in tlie f ice of 
that nK)unt;iln, was witl'in a ?mall thiel; bu^h of 
Wood. Tl'.ere were lir-t : omu- row of trees l.-ild 
down, in order to li'vel a Jioor f;>i'a habi;atlon; 



after: and if he is not of the scersaicquainfance. 

yet he gives such a lively descrl|)tlon of his sta- i and as the )-.laco was ? teep, ibi; raised the lower 

tare, complexion, habit, etc.. that ui>i;n his ar- side to an efinr.l heifrlit wlih the other: .nnd those 



rival he answers the character given lilm in all 
resj»ects. 

*'If the person soaiipeaiing be one of the seer's 
acquaintance, he will tell his name, as well as 
other part Icidars: and he can tell by his coun- 
tenance whether he coincs in a good or bad 
hmnour. 

"I have been .seen thus myselfbv seers of both 
Mxcs, at some hundred miles' distance : some 
that saw mo in this manner had never seen me 
personally, and it happened according to their 
vlstons, without any previous design of mine to 



trens, in thew.'.v of joi.is (m- jilanks, were le- 
velled with ear.1i and jrravi'l. Th«'ro were l>e- 
twlxt the trees, growing natur-.lly on their own 
roots, some, stakes llx'-d i:i the i-arth. which, 
with the trees, were Interwoven with rojies, 
made of heath and birch twigs, nj) tothctopof 
the Cage, it being of a round or rather oval 
shai)e : and the whole thatched Rtiil covered 
over with fog. The who'.« fabric hang, as it 
were, liv a large tree, w hich reclined from the 
one end, all along the ro(»f. to the other, and 
which gave it the name of th'? C'<v«.v\*» vcA. V? 
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chance there happened to be two stones at a 
«mnll distance from one another, in the side 
next the precipice, resembllnc the pillars of a 
chimney, where the lire was placed. Tlie smoke 
had its vent out here, all alonj? the fall of the 
rock, which was so ranch of the same colour, 
that one could discover no difference in the 
clearest day."— Home's Histoid of the Jiebellian. 
London, 1802. 

My sire's tall form might grace the part 
O/Ferracfus or Ascabart.—^t. xxviii, p. 99. 

These two sons of Anak flourished in romantic 
fable. The first is well known to the admirers of 
Ariosto, by the name of Ferrau. He was an an- 
tagonist of Orlando, and was at length slain by 
hiin in single combat. 

Ascapart, or Ascabart, makes a very material 
figure in the History of Bevis of Hampton, by 
whom he was conquered. His effigies may be 
seen guarding one side of a gate at Southampton, 
while the other is occupied by Sir Bevis himself. 

Though all unasked his birth and name. 

—St. XXIX, p. 99. 

The highlanders, who carried hospitailtv to a 
punctilious excess, are said to have considered 
ft as churlish, to ask a stranger his name or line- 
age before he had taken refreshments. Feuds 
were so frequent among them, that a contrary 
rule would in many cases have produced the 
discovery of some circumstance, which might 
have excluded the guest from the benefit of the 
assistance he stood in need of 



•The G'rwm*.— St. vi, p. 101. 



i CANTO SECOND. 

Jliorri'8 genial influence roused a minstrel grey. 

—St. I, p. 100. 

That Highland chieftains, to a late period, re- 
tained in their service the bard, as a family 
officer, admits of very easy proof. The author 
of the "Letters from Scotland," an officer of 
engineers, quartered at Inverness about 1720, 
who certainly cannot be deemed a favourable 
witness, gives the following account of the 
office, and of a bard, whom he heard exercise 
his talent of recitation. 

"The bard is skilled in the genealogy of all the 
highland families, sometimes preceptor to the 
yound laird, celebrates in Irish verse the original 
of the tribe, the famous warlike actions of the 
successive heads, and sings his own lyrics as an 
opiate to the chief, when indisposed for sleep ; 
but poets are not equally esteemed and honoured 
in all countries. I happened to be a witness of 
the dishonour done to the muse, at the house of 
one of the chiefs, where two of these bards were 
set at a good distance, at the lower end of a long 
table, with a parcel of highlanders of no extra- 
ordinary appearance, over a cup of ale. Poor 
Inspirates! They were not asked to drink a 
glass of wine at our table, though the whole 
company consisted only of the great man, one of 
his near relations, and myself. After some little 
time, the chief ordered one of them to sing me a 
highland song. The bard readily obeyed ; and 
with a hoarse voice, and in a tone of few various 
notes, began, as I was told, one of his own lyrics; 
and when he had proceeded to the fourth or fifth 
stanza, I perceived, by the names of several 
persons, glens, and mountains, which I had 
known or heard of before, that it was an account 
of some clan battle. But in his going on, the 
chief (who piques himself upon his school learn- 
ing) at some particular passage, bid him cease, 
a!id cried out, ' There's nothing like that in Vir- 
gil or Homer.' I bowed, and told him I believed 
BO. This you may believe was very edifying and 
delightfuL" * / p 



The ancient and powerful family of Onhtn 
(which, for metrical reasons, is here spelled 
after the Scottish pronunciation) held extenalre 

gossessions in the counties of uombartoa and 
tirling. Few families can boast of toom bto- 
torical renown, having claim to ttiree of the mort 
remarkable characters in the Scottish annals. 
Sir John the Graeme, the faithful and nndaimted 
partaker of the labours and patriotic warfare of 
Wallace, fell in the unfortunate flel^ of Falldck, 
in 1298. The celebrated Marquis of Montrose, In 
whom De Retz saw realized his abstract Idea of 
the heroes of antiquity, was the second of these 
worthies. And, notwithstanding the severity of 
his temper, and the rigour with which he exfr> 
cuted the oppressive mandates of the prinee 
whom he served, I do not hesitate to name as 
the third, John Grahame, of Claverlioase, Vis- 
count of Dundee, whose heroic death, in the 
arms qf victory, may be allowed to cancel the 
memory of his cruelty to the nonconformists 
during the reigns of Charles II and James IL 

This Iiarp which erst Saint Modan stta^ei. 

—St. VII, p. lOL 

I am not prepared to show that Saint Modan 
was a performer on the harp. It was, however, 
no nnsalntly accomplishment ; for SaintDnnstaa 
certainly did play upon that instrument, which, 
retainmg, as was natural, a portion of the sane* 
tity attached to its master's cliaracter, an- 
nounced future events by its spontaneous sound. 

Ere Douglasses^ to ruin driven. 
Were exiled from their native heaven. 

—St vni, p. lOL 

The downfall of the Douglasses of the house of 
Angus, during the reign of James V, is the 
event alluded to in the text. The Earl of Angus, 
it will be remembered, had married the qneen- 
dowager, and availed himself of the right which 
he thus acquired, as well as ot his extensive 
power, to retain the king in a sort of tutelage, 
which approached very near to captivity. 
Several open attempts were made to rescue 
James from this thraldom, with which he was 
well known to be deeply disgusted; but the 
valour of the Douglasses and their allies gave 
them the victory in every conflict. At length, 
the king, while residing at Falkland, contrived 
to escape by night out of his own court and pa- 
lace, and rode full speed to Stirling Castle, 
where the governor, who was of the opposite 
fact4on, Joyfully received him. Being thus at 
liberty. James speedily summoned around him 
such peers as he Knew to be roost inimical to the 
domination of Angus, and laid his complaint 
before them, says Pitscottie, "with great la- 
mentations: showhig to them how he was 
holden in subjection, thir years begone, by the 
Earl of Angus, and his kin and friends, who op- 
pressed the whole country, and spoiled it, under 
the pretence of Justice and his authority; and 
had slain many of his lieges, kinsmen, and 
friends, because they would have had It mended 
at their hands, and put him at liberty, as he 
ought to have been at the council of his whole 
lords, and not have been subjected and corrected 
with no particular men, by the rest of his nobles. 
Therefore, said he, I desire, my lords, that I 
may be satisfied of the said carl, his kin. and 
friends: for I avow, that Scotland shall not hold 
us both, while (i.e., till) I be revenged on him 
and his. The lords hearing the king's complaint 
and lamentation, and also the great rage, fury, 
and malice, that he bore towards the Eaii of 
Angns, his kin and friends, they concluded all, 
and thought it best, that he should be summoned 
to undcrly the law ; if he fand not caution, nor 
yet compear himself, that he should be put to 
the horn with all his kin and friends, so many 
as were contained in the lettenu And further, 
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Jii Bolf-Xooa a ttiighl kr Htv ~ltl. xa, p. IDl 
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Bbeliditalatleut flBriem tbare It 

for tSs EoaTcnleiKa A tb> mliAibaai _ 

nathi footbrldiia, ol abuiit Ibm fccE bi bnaath.i 
nd wttbontfedgn. wblch !• miitoIt lo be 
croHcd V a UnngiT wlibool aws and apim- 

Ftr Tinaiiaajifgul byjairil Iflrf.— Mt. sv, p. 1* 
Archlbuld. tbe lliirt Enrt ''^^J^ikU^j "J"^ 
flHlredthornllhrlomneman. iHTiiiiM ho(*» 
Nlost, bl< fiillowon In tvcrylHiIIlo whkb : 
IoubW. Ho was vniiqnl^lipJ, ^•vo[J,'?."i 
SonhiiHrneSr w/ooVar, whi-ro iiB biin. 



■£^ liiir l^Fltahi'or ^-^rncVlDi VxjvdVlhin 
[|> 111 tartnnc b-ft Idm hiilii'd dI Ibv lulld' ti 
rltli double rnibbuli at Iba anbcHiiinit atthn 
[ VirnuU. ibp tut and nH»l unbirkT of btn rn 
.ntntrrn, In whkbbrMl.wlihtlioanwn'af ilu 
rlf<iti]>licmvilr.v,tbrnH'rvlnitat«nim«iir>li 



Thr/<Milrf if a Kent fin. 

dtiiS rtitfd rblany In tbrlrhladei, wore »""^ 

m uni'h UR wi'Ti' MniiiHisi-d to bavi' Wn fiiliri' 
le.1 br omnaiili'iV mUII, oI wtalrb w.' biiru 
riomliinaBn'M In tbe reiuunni uidlFiici>d> 

wlcUbidliT'tlKoelabHtpd Uroll Kink«.wuoJ 
this dowiipllon. It waa deiHnllcri bi tbo tomb 
of tbo moiwnb at hlx di'alb, and taken from 
Ibom bTHkvfttuacckbiHtcd pirate, wbo be- 
llowed It opon hli HMi-ln-lBW, Konuk, wim 



IMK Is attaebed lult-whleli take becd not to 
rMuta. Let not tbo mya oF tbo nin touch ilw 
ipper part of lbs bundle, uor nnnbealb It, nni™ 
Ihon art resdT for battle. Bat .wben iniM 
»«Hal to Iho place ot fliibt, to aihl* Imiii (Iw 
r«al, finiapHnd extend the *woriL and hrentno 
"ff'bandli!: tower tbo handle tbat he nmyiuora 
--■'-- iFWni Into It." Komuib, afturhBvliiBn- 
1 the iword. rolamed h«™ tohto moUjer, 
necooarilf , aa inefleclnall}', lor he cnnlJ 
■uH plneh It 4W ol Ibo abeulh. Ilia nivlluT. 
DeIlaL,cxetaW>ea, "Do not d«)|i^ tbo conn-iel 
fflT^tolbee my MHi. Kormak. however, rfr* 
pealed bla allortii, prewod down tho bandla 
wllhhbleei, and tore on tbe baa.wbtn Skoff- 
nnnsemUteilaboIlDWitroani bol nlD be could 
not nwbeatb the aword. Kp™ak •i™_3"''; 
out wllh Deinii, whun he had eh^lennd to 
Igtalwlih hbn,and drawnpart^at tba pfacei^ 
" II. lie "at down own tho grimnd, ana 
""F tbe .word. wblth_ho bore abpto hto 



mseqncnco whorool ui'Od fortnne denertort It 
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";ifte^?ss;.'«Kiiaaira'go%gi:;fi-; 



■u> ™i3.7^i™cT "lieKSnimd Jilin lo B"* » 

s." s?B' "t; las';, .ffsstis; 



ErlMr-S2"H"lBSSS^,'s-.-s»-sa,««. 



r;i 



tli'iiiuuilln;,' hi* name and business and the 
nu'tiniiJK of his looking at him so fixedly. "I 
Hui,** answi-red th'- m:in, "the public executioner 
of thN titv ; and tlm incident you luive ohst^rvcd 
is ft sur«! iuinury that I shall. In discharge of my 
dutv. one d:i y cut off your hi-ad with the weapon 
that has ju-iiiow spontani'oiisly nnsheuthed it- 
fcflf." Thv nolili'uian lost no time In leaving his 
jilace <'f ri'fu^ii' : but i-niinghi;,' In some of the 
T)li>ts of the period, was sliorily after tlucapitaied 
1)V that verv man and insiruni:'nt. 

'Lonl I/)vat !•* said. l>y ilii- author of the Lottors 
fro. II Scoiland, to iiavc alllrmed that a number- 
*.: sv,-..nls tliat hung up In the hall i>f the man- 
j^lon-hoU'C. l"aped of themselves out of the 
^'•.lbba^<l at the lint ant Ir.i was born. This story 
1 a•■^«■d I urrent among his clan. but. like that of 
llic story 1 have just (iiiot^d. i)ro>'ed an unfor- 
lunatc oiiu-n. 

The pifii'oi'fi ]'rn'hJ.—ii[. XYii, j). ]00. 

The <"innl»»»"iirs hi ii->e-mu-le .'itiect to dl*- 
Cu»'er. in a w> li-ct»m; •■^•■il iiilmx-h, the Imi'^a:ive 
hounds oi iiiiirr]'.. .•■)Milk;, ili-ht, ]'Mr--ult, and ;'U 
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lengthened and donblcd a* it wore, and thos« 
which -irero timed tu the rowers of au ordinary 
boat. 



the ••current 'i a li ^kIv Ti;.li..' To ilils o;;ln:on, 
l)r. lieat'.le h..^ i;l\on i.i-- >Uifrai;e in the follow- 
ing elegant i'ai>.uye:— •• A i-il,iu-'h U II species of 
tune peculiar. 1 tliink. to the iLighlands and | 
western isU-"* of Siiotland. Ji is j orfonned on u 
b.igpi))e, anil dltl'r-. totally from all oihemuisle. , 
jt«» rhyihui is so Irn-xular, and its notes, espe- 
rially"lii th«' quiek movement, k) mixed and 
liuddled togetlH-r, rliat a >tran;;-er ilnds it Impo>- , 
bille to re<-<n 'ile lii>. ear to it so as tt) pen.'elve • 
its modulation. So:ii'. of these i)ibro:hs, being i 
intended 1<» reprixiit a batiie, b"giii with a | 
gravtj motion, resembling a march: thin grn- ^ 
tlually quicken hito the onset : run oiT with 1 
noisy confu-ion, turbulent, r.ijldlty, to imitate j 
theeonllict and i)ursult ; then swell into a few i 
llouiishes of trlumnhant joy: and perhaps close i 
with the wild and slow walllugs of u funeral 
proeussinii." I 



RvJy-ti'ih vkh Alpiiif Dhu hv ! ieroe! 

-St. XIX, p. 



103. 



Ecsidfs his ordinary name and surname, 
which were chiefly used hi his Intercourse with 
the L')wlands every Highland chief h.id an 
ci>ithet exj<ressive of his patrlarehal dignity 
as bead of the clan, and whi'h was common to 
nllhls prcdeces».ors and su' ■<•(■■» >;ors, as Tharoah 
to the kinirs of Kgypt, or A reacts to those <jf 
Parthift. This name was usually a patronymic 
<'xpres8ive of his (lesei'ut from the founder of 
the family. Thus the Jiuke of .Vryyb' is railed 
SlacCallanmore. or the Smi of Coliii the (Jn-at. 
Sometimes, hov.ever, it isdi-rlved irom arm.. rial 
distinctions. i>r the memory of some ^'reat feat: 
thus, Lonl Seaforth. » hlef\jf the Mackenzie's, or 
rian-Kennet. bears the epithet of (';ili"r-fne, or 
Buck's liead. as repre-'Mi'lve of ( oMii J'itz- 
g.-^rald. founder of ilie lamily, who ^■lvr■d the 
Scottish kinjr when (Midangered by a ^\:i-^. IJut 
besides this title, which belon^red to his (mIU-p 
and dignity, the chieftain u>uallyh.i-. annther 
peculiar to himself, which di«*iliij:ui lif-d him 
from thi> chieftains of the same race. TliI- wa- 
sometimes derived fi-om comi»h'xion, !i> dim or 
roy: SMinetlmes from size, as bit; or muri-; :•! 
other times, from som<^ particular e\!-.!(:i;. or 
from «omp poeullarltv of habit or ai'-.i Maaee. 
The llin' of the text, tlierefoii-, si^iiilic.;, 

Black Iioderick, the descen<lant of Ablne. 

Tlio song itself is intended as an imi'atlon of 
thi" jorntnis. or boat->ongs of the Highlanders, 
which were usually c«)mpose(l in lionour of a 
favourite chUf. They are so adapted us to keep 
time with the sweep of the oars, and it is easv 



77ie best of Loc?i-Lom<md lie dead on her side. 

—tit. XX, p. 108. 

The Lennox, ns the di.'«trict Is called which en- 
circles the l(.»wer extremity of Loch-Lomoud, 
was i>eculiarly exj)0sed to the incursions ol tlie 
mountuhieers, who inhabited the inaccessible 
I fu.stnesses at the upper end of the luko, and the 
neighbouring district of Loch-ivutrluo. Tliew 

■ were oftenmarked by circumstances of greatfero- 
citv, of which the noted cimfllct of Qlenrrulnba 

1 eefebrated instance. lliIs was a clan battle. In 
which the Macgregors, head«d by Aliustcr Mac- 

■ gTcpor, chief of the clan, encountered the .sept of 
i Colquhounds, commanded by Sir IIuni])hrv Col- 

Qulioun of Luss. It Is n\\ uU lmud!« allowed, that 
the act4on was desiteratelv fought, and tliat the 
Colquhouns were defeated with slaughter. lear- 
ing two hundred of their nanin dead uj>on the 
field. But popular tradition has added other 
horrors to tlic tale. It U .said that Sir Ilnm- 
phrv Colquhoun, who was on hor: eback, escaped 
to the castle of Beni'chra, or Banochar, and 
was next dav dragged out and mnrdercd by the 
victorious ifacgregors in cold blood. Buchanan 
of Auchniar, however, speaks of his slaiMfbter 
ns a snbscfiucnt event, and as perpetrated by 
the 3Iiu:farlanes. Again, it is re]>ortcd tliat the 
I^lacgregors murdered a numlM-r of yotttlis. whom 
report of the intended battle had brought to bo 
spectators, at\d whom the (-olquhouna, anxions 
for their safetv. had shut up in a bam to be out of 
danger. Oiie'aecount of the Macgregors denies 
this clrcmnstanco <ntirelT; another ancribeflit 
to the savage and blood-thirsty disposition of a 
single liKlividual, the, lia.stard brother of the 
laird of Macgreg»>r, who amused himself with 
this second m-.issacre of the Innocenta, in ex- 
press dlsobedh'.nce to the chief, by whom he 
was left their guardian during tho pursuit of tho 
Colnuh(mns. It is added, tliut M^tfregor bit- 
terly lamented thJ.s attrocious actffn. and pro- 
phesied the ruin it must bring upon their ancient 
clan. 



77ie King'x rindictirej-nde. 



Boasts to hai\' fo'i.ed the Ronhrsklc. 

—St. XXVIII, p. IW. 

In 15'J9, James V made a convention at Edln- 
burgh, for the purj!(we of coHsidoring the bc^t 
iHodrt of quelling the B»»rder robbers, who daring 
the license of his minority, and the troubloH 
whlcli followed, had committed many cxorbi- 
tancies. Acconlingly. he fl.sKcmbled a flying 
army of ten thousand men. consisting of his 
lirin'cipal nobility and their ft)llower!S who were 
directed to biln--' their hawks and dogs with 
them, that the m-narch might refresh himself 
with sport, during the interval of milUary execu- 
tion. With this array, he swept through Ettrickc 
f.-irest. where he ha'ngetl over the gates of his 
own castle. Piers Cockburn of Ilendorland, who 
had i>rci)ared, according ti^ tradition, a feast for 
hi 1 recepti(»n. II*' caused Adam Scott of Tn««hic- 
law also to be executed, who was dlstlnLTUlshed 
bv the title of King of the Horder. But the most 
noted victim of justice, during that expedition, 
was John Annxiiong of Cllnockle, famous in 
Scottish .'•ong. who. eontblln*,' In his own snp- 
I'osed Innucenci', met ibe king, with a retinue 
of tbirty-six persons, all of whom were hanged 
at Carleiirlg, near th»' source of the Tevlot. 

^V],ai grar,' fi,v TligfiJaml chiefijuage yf, 
J}ii f'iii'v t>i'Jk>rikr chiralnj. 

—St. xxviii, p 105. 

James was, in fact. eqiiaUy attentive to re- 



to distinguish bet ween those intended to bo sung strain rapine and feudal oppression In evary 
to the oar« of a galley, where the stroke S i part of his dominions. 



S'OTKM TO TIIK LADY OK THE I. 
ah 3uit lAouUfi!) ike mldaigtl air. 



-^*- iKiv, Ik IM tu lb,. aii«imlU 111 i™ tbe bluinjy uDil Imrnt 
to tlw^i^Icr uT ■ bli:li[«iilBr, tlMI tlia n- civil inu ul IT-ltU, iliv Fler^t »«■ utlvn uuda 
w^ bi ihnmi'nwi^bii." f iflt wu wuii- ibruuRli rli<i''Hlir!lJ"iuH)rk'i 1!r''l'ln^^litm,T'u 




Wllbl1l«|tTVlltl ~ n , 

witlnii*j,iilla!itlhncllnpii[if BTCwvi-ry hot. A| 

enttod, nnil Ihoreniinii dii^ bit ptiiol from his 
■Us, and umpis'i) it nt ili« olDccr'* head : bnt 
Ibo ptntol nd'T'^Hl fln-, iithurwi-r K N moro than 

Cbabl* that lio tDtlilil harv wDend drnth Inm 
band of ttau Iliile wrmln. Batltltvi'ir 
vKh Iba HMiluidcn, Sine onry on« of ihDm 
MlTS Ma RlQy-lhst ■■, hta irrnm. xlandlng 
baUnd Mm all iha whllo.lct what win Im tbe 
ttHBobfeetofconvcrxtlon."— Z(f((rjj»wn "-' 



CASTO TllIBD. 
Axd itliaeJIU Fiii-n Craa glancfl & 



Ttmrirw called thn Firrg rivH. alto Civaa Tsrig/i. 
what tho aymbul liuuluid liiCnmd liihuny. II 

wUh • dnitio mird, liniihlitit tin ]>]ac(i ol nu- 
bonnd to vtui It lurwAnlx, n-lih cqnal doanatch. 



Ilowor ol thn jmins rni-n wtt wllh IIm' anuy i J 

Mum CbmHim Edu-anU Ihi-n In EDflaiidTyvt 

' and chOdhond obeyad II, and a lorcf n-an I'ul- 

Ii>ctc41n a ^'W boon, hO nauH-runm and Biinulliu- 

i-Uin nptiu tlio cuuntrrof tbr ab-wiii wimLir^ 
va4 ill {intdcncE abomlvntd. a* di-*|h.-rati-. 
TBal imM iftarant Kim oih/ytKV. 

Th» -I ate ol relliclon UilbtiuMilli'WVMUIcirilcd 

ninhlilFnibtv lacaJtlna (ur ttainr- irbiKc mc-dv ol 
llfeoxrliulcd tltrni fnao rainilar mmolii. In -,■- 

Irfiiin. pFrtrttly TlUlns In adapt thi- nalun- ot 

ircU knciwn. had Ua celclimlcil duiiHnle tluiu- 
lolu Friar Tuck. 

QfBitaa'ttfirthttnt»get»h'HFffrhif,L 
The lugvnd wideli ruUum la nut ntthe autlior'a 

muilem vrltlca In i.iiiiniu'lnv lliat^lH' rctiuili ol 
Wm tuMtMoiu W p.;.'ullor tjk and diai™- 
^a«sr%ai«iiitry In whiLi, iho ipiub la 
Im MB » IwWUnatt rabjwl ol iKiMiy. llo 
3vM,TiawB1BiV»n'adTa"iiMit totha narrower 
propHltlan. irMaAniudeuniH all allemiilB ol an 
uTQffalar u ' " ' - ' ' 



.- - - ..- Jdn^ Ir. 

aedlbkicnlerltyihrniwh all the ilhirlet vtalcta 
owgd allritkiia tu t bp chl-(. ami ■!■»> among bit 
■lUea and DolKUKiDn.U Itie dnny^r waa com- 
mon to them. At Ug\a. of i«a Flsry Cross, 
capable el bearing «nn»,waa obliged inManltf 
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Tha mood, or riband. 


wUh wlihli 


aSoottlrt 


Hbjbrald-dlicrluilr.U 


danrmUlema 


kaUlRnl- 


Icalioii, and arrlK'd i 


iH-r iiuiilen 


haiacKT. 


twa<escUan(«ll forth 




JtWllMl 


nWtr-^a^i^ 


hiio tb^im 






itlflSSmi 




IF of ualil.'n. wlthont 
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■s'r'iisi':^ 
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SutA at m^l suit Ihr imlrft i*a<L 

-Wt. V1I,P.1H. 
In adoTiflnjCtho IcjrendennucmluE: thn birth of 

nth4pr bai cadeav<ium1 Ui tjiica tbo cfteoCa 
iblch Facta a lirllpf waa likely li> proiluce. In a 
nrbaroni bir. on tlw iwiMin lii wtano It related. 
I arma llErli- iliiil lip mu-t huvn 1><ta«D» j> 

Fblch fnrnu a mum frninent I'banirter llurn 
Itherof thcni,aieKl>tIU3N'|iarati'ly. Inlrulli, 

fnipreaB npon olhert a Isllh In their vWons iliaii 
Ihey am itieninelvej cDnArmcd In Ihflr rcallly; 



BCOTTS POETlCAt WOBKS. 
, Itwusnstaral Bt»dT, mpid motion. maUDg ■ cBrred *<*Mf 
Ai Ihe Hapixiieil roaai the hll, and teeming to the ipectiUcin la 
" ■— " r over the riJBO 0/ the monntilB. 



■ilJbCH an iUHbtlr (llMdedto fu thl* (tanui. posed troop, okssIdiuU; leare hL 

ol tin lonrlaiHli, wi otR bd 
ilellffitlnr ■- '—■-''- ~"' 

aiidoiKoihTiinntt 



forUli that pasfl, ala^]U>|] 
In the KBtny the same flead; 



fDBenl nroeMslmi, Tllh all ItB I — , — 

"w»nliaeliat,''«UledlnUMllo(nM[iat.atalt, of each or vhom, the InurlptloD i 

•madaled, glointls female flnn*, ■• mppoMd In bled (o hue appeared and aatteroa anoDd Uh 

patnenlBT to bannt the dMrlet of Knotdart. A hed. nhlle the pBtlenl wu Hi the lait aao^. 

one hand coretfd with Uond, ci]'cd.(rom thai which recelvad tbli eolemn alga In hhMo. tk* 

dnuunilance, Uam dwy. or Red-hand, In a xoiuid ol wbkh floatad Imn the Bunllr i«l. 

cm. Other ■Dlritinl Ihe demit aUfrlrtitfiil In wood; anoOer. Oat ot Captain WoS^VanS! 

■hapo and maninunt IndlipoBltlon.aretKlleTed ton, to wboin tba •Imial «u glTan b* kDMklnc 

to n«r]iient dUtennt muanial j> and (leni ot the But the nuwt nmaAahle laitaiua of tin Utt 

Ul^andi, where any Nnaanal appoBianoi, pro- oeoim tn the lU. Uenoln of Ladr Fuubaw, n 

dnod tiy oiiua, or the itranRo li^la that an oiamphUT (Or her amjn^ affeObm. Har hu- 

■ometlmeithrcwnnpoa particular objMts, never band. Sir Bldiard, and ih^ chanoed, dubu 

fall! lo javKat an appaAlIon to the hnanlnatlon their ahode In Ireland, to Tlilt a friend, the 

of the tolltarj and ineUiucluriy monnlalneer. bead ol a >ep(. who reaiaed la bis andent haro- 

nefiUalBmSIUfibadaigKnain.~SI. vu, p. 107, iilgli^"rtie ™" alrakened'' by'a'^ha.tj'^ 

posed to hare a totelst. or ratbcr a domestic beheld, 1^ the moonUgfat, a female face and part 

■pirit, attached to theni. who took an Interest In •>> tho form, hovering at Ihe window, Hk '>^ 

their proaparltf . and Intlmaloct, by its waillngs, tance frojo the groond, as welt oa the cir 

any appujaehinj dlaanter Wial ol Grant of f!*'J'*l™ h^hSE*';! ""'"''** "'" l**"" 

lialr. (trant^ KotlieDmRU had'aa'anondant woman, bat pale, aud tlu; hair, which itai n>i- 

called i)«Iiek-aa-tfNa, or the ntoal of the Hill i dish, loose and dlsheTetlc d. The dieia, wUek 

BUd many other eumples might be nKntloned. ""7 Fansliaw'a terror dhj not prSTSnt her ra- 

The Ben-Wile Inipllei the fcnialo Falrr, whose !?!"?'°!*°™i'"^> was that ol the ancient 

lamontatlanswaTi!oflen>np]»wdtopreeedcthe lrl"b- Ilils apurfflon contlnocd 10 eiUlHtlU 

doatholaehleftalnofpaTtliuaarteDljrias. When aelf lortoma Ume, and then vanished with twa 

.i..i...i.ii,i.u.i.i..>i..i • lA -nmui, "hrfetaahnllat U> that wblch had flrst eidlad 

Ir. A I'^ Fanihaw<t attention. iD (he morning, 

, ■e.nnl- wItB lulbilla terror, aha eemmnnicated tobw 

uUiy rMMlved b; the UiKirlor nnka irf the hoat what she had wltneuod. and lOimd Um 

..^Te Irtah. prepand not only to cndit but to accoanl tni- 

The death of Ihe head Ola highland lanilr la the uparlclvn. "A near relatton of mr family.'* 

ajio sDmeilioei jnniHsed to bo annornicud Sj- a aaJdB^'■e]IplndlaBt night In tbksaatiarVh 

chain (rf lights of dllfcnntcolonrK, called ne'e ui. dlagnlMd onroettaln oiiieatatlai M the erent 

or the Death of the Uiulil. "Rie dlrecilon wiuiSi Inm van, leit it sbonU Arow a dood over tlw 

it takes niark) Hid inace of the funeral, cUMriol reMpthm wbkh waa nmr die, Kmr, 

*™A. !«. JW »»» ia wiJ^m Nml, ^, 'tS?fcSa1;?plc'(¥?1:S'oS *y^ T^^ 

&£.*^."'"*"»'»"*' !pwfSla™SEoliS(eri'r™twbommeSr 

tyhtTtiatnalhtrtrmmnftrm^ridt. ay ancestors degraded hlmsairby ^i^big, 

A presage ol the kind alluded to In Ihe text Is done to hit famUv. he canseil' te be drowi^°lQ 

■tllll)elloTedtuan]|ouncn death to the ancient the eastle moat.'' 
hlEhland tantUy ul U'Lean ot Lochbay. Hie .„ 

apfrltotananceilorilaln In batlle Is tfeanl 10 Vhtlrpartnliialirli-aimiacliuaii* 
gaUopsIong a otonr hand, and then to ride iwico Tluiraliadina o'o- ClBn-AlpOifi art*. 
■ .1.. .._■■ .,. ringing his lairj — ai. vui, p, Kn. 



lehlllTt 



SOTBa TO THE LASY Of TRK L&KE. 

prjncfple _o(_(»iollj de- Ooir-ium-UrlMiL—^t. xxr, p. 111 



On fleeurfiml mu near liid. 

The snient tnmt or tha HIeblMMsr 
«( iMlhinelleu&er, nrUb tait to m 



or t)w andnnal dui^ Md^ Vltti \be%rM 
wudi. a dnumutHm irbldi proennd t) 
HlgliUnden tlie well-knoirn epfthsl (4 A 



(saKi£ an/ihe^Io^ 



ronld latuin by 



It tfimcid hit UgMning i 






occupied l>y a clan wb<t daliuod a deaccnt from 
Alpine, H clan the most mifortiinate and moat 

The lint Btage of Ibo Flaiy Cross is lo Dnn- 
cnnmD, % plan near tbe Itrlag of Tatk, nhore 

Vamuubir. Fnm tbouea, tt pseiei towards 
Callguder, and ilisa, Mmlaa tu the lelt up ibe 
pan of Laimle, la eonalgiwd to Nonnan at tbe 
cliapal of Saint BrMe, vblcb uood on a imaU 
and rouHinUc knoD bi tba mlddla ol tbo TiUey. 
calM Strath-Ire. Tombea and AraandaTe, or 
Ardmandave. an nametotpllciallKlnTldnr^. 
The alann Is tben aappoHd to paaa along tM 
lalEO ol Lubnala, and tbroaA tba TarloBa fUna 
Jn tha dlitncl ol BaMiiIilder, Ineliidliv tba 
DolghtlHinTlng imcti ol Olenflnlas aod Stnth- 

SM/atlrr o'er (*B timifitry braa. 
Sal^uiMrr, spieSt IM mlioii/M Maze. 

dnced !□ room of the tough old beather pUnta. 

pearancoT^D^lar BloHHC to the discharge of a 

^UCM{ftate'(Aaiid.-St.xxiv. p. no. 

Ilw ^«i and bapUclt ivepect paid i^ ibe 
hllbliutd dUHDHi to tkdr cQaT rendered tbis 
MfaKMnrnDnaDdaaotemnMlb. In other re- 
IHkloBa In Uwlr Ideas concsrninE tbe obligatory 



appear dUDded ol 
tnillni and anM i 



daU In BO wild a sltmilini, and anM a peonta 
wiMMKnIiu biirdandontlieromaiiilc,dldiMt 
mmalp without npiwiate deities. Hh naiM 



Hbanr Man. Paibapi Ihli oiay bave orl^aUr 
onlrSlpIled Ua belni the haunt of a ferodons 
fiudUtirBnt tnidUloBhu ascribed (o tbe »rUt, 

lasslcal reader may be startledTpredaely that 

lave Inherited, with the form. Ibe petnlance of 
be sylvan deltyuf the eludes: his oocopalloas, 
in the contrary, resembled those of HlltoH'* 
Dbbar flend, or of tbe Dcoulsb BtowbIb, ihonA 
10 ^llArad rrom both In nama and appaaranee. 
'TlM ITrlska,'' Bays Dr. Draliam. "waraasoRat 
gbbMly nipBtnaidnlt, wbo. like flu Btownla& 
onld be ^Bad OTOTn>Tklaa attantloa tepei^ 
orm the ^mdnry of tha tang, and It was be- 
teyed that Dianr of the tamDlasIn tbe Hlchlanda 

id orar ^a H^lands, 

rdar were regalarty bold 



sre'i,'," 



Alone altnJftf OB 
A IIlRhland clilel 



IroTMlon'olhU hosplwLll),'^ 



lyAoirtnca^i 






The Taghoirra wffd, by vhieh, q/iw, 
Tbo RlgbUnders, 111 

bottom ol a predplca, or In some oibet stranca, 
wild, and nnnHHl slluallon, where the scanetr 
around hba Huaaned nothing biH objecta d 
borror. In tU* •Uwtlcin ba i«T0lTe(f In Ui 
mbid the queatlDn propcaad, and wtaWarer wa* 



^umelnlottiali own mlnHs, after Uiei-Udwi,< 



lan 



SCOTT'S roi'ITICAL WORRS. 



l»e tho nncUubtfed ilictiiteof i.\\c tntehir doJiy of 
the stone, and as such, to L»c*, if possiole, |)unc- 
tually compiled witli. 



-that hufje c-i.[K ichose ample verg<^ 



Tradition cui/s the J/^ro's /«;</f. — St. v, p. 112. 

Thc^ro Is a rock ^-o named in the forest:i of 
(UcHilnlus hy which a tinnultimry cataract 
takes its conr-'c. This wild place is said in for- 
mer times to have allforded refuge to an outlaw, 
wlio was supi'licd with provisions, by a woman 
who lowered them down from the brink of tlie 
precipice above. His water lie procured for him- 
self, by letting down a fliagon tied to a string, 
Into the black pool beneath the falL 

Or raven on the blasted oak. 

That, tratchtng vhife the deer is broke, 

Ills morsel claims vith sullen croak. 

—St. V. p. 112. 

Everything belonging to the chase was matter 
of solemnity among our ancestors, but nothing 
■wa« more so than tlie mode of cnttint,', or. as it 
was technically called, lueaking \hi: slaughtered 
stag. The forester had his allotted portion : the 
hounds ha<l a certain allowance; and. to make 
this divisitm as general as possible, thi.- very 
bU'ds had iheir share also. 

yMnch sfiifis the foremost foemiin's h/f. 
That parti/ conuuers in the strife. 

- .St. VI. p. 112. 

Though tliis be in tlio text d«!sciil)ert as the 
respon-^e of the Tuglmlriii, or Oriiclf oT J ho Hide, 
it was of itself iia augury fn-ciu-'ntly attended 
to. The fute of the bat.tle w.is often anticipated 
in the imnglnation of the co nbatants, by o>)- 
serving which nr.rty llrst shed blood. It is said 
shnt the Ilighlanders under Montrose were so 
deeply Imbued with this Morion, that on the 
mornmg of the battlu of Tii)i)enn jor, they mur- 
dered a di'fencelesss herdsman, whom they 
found in ih;^ fields, merely to secure an ad- 
vantage of so much consequence to their party. 

—Alice Brand.— at. xiii, p. ill. 

Tills little fairy tale is founded upon a very 
curious Danish ballad. 

Up spoke the moodit Elfin l\ mg, 
Who tron'd tcithin tlie h'll. 

--St. XIII, p. 114. 

In a long dissertation upon the Fairy supersti- 
tion, pubhshed in the .Minstrelsy of tlie Scottish 
Border, the most valuable part of which was 
supplied by ray learn.'d and Indffallgible friend 
Dr. John Leydcn, most of ih-\ ciixumstancesare 
collected which can throw li;:ht upon the popu- 
lar belief which even yet jirevai'ls res{;eethig 
them in Scotland. Dr.'Grahame, author of an 
entertalniiiL' work u|)on the Scenery of the 
Perthshire Ilighhmds, has recorded, with great 
accuracy, the peculiar tenets held by the Iligh- 
landers on this topic, in the vicinity of Loch- 
Katrine. The learned author is inclined to 
dedncc the whole mythology from the Druidlcfll 
system,— an opinion to which there are many 
ODjectlons. 

"The Daonine Shi," or Men of Peace of the 
Highlanders, tliougli not ab-oUitelv malevolent, 
arc believed to b« a poovi-h, repining race of 
being <, who, possessing themselves but a scanty 
portion of ha-.-yiiness, are su;v!Oscd to envy mnn- 
klnd thoir more eom;>lete and substanllarenjoy- 
incnt. Th'T an'; silitposed to enjoy, in th "ir 
subterraneous recess.'s, a sort of shadOAvy 
happiness a tinsel grandeur: which, however, 
they would willingly exchange for the more 
solid joys of mortallrv. 

"They arc l)elleved to inhabit certain ronnd 
grassy eminences, where they celebrate their 
nocturnal festivities by the light of the moon. 
About a mile beyond the source of the Forth, 
flbovo Loclicon, there is a place called Colr- 



shl'an, or the Covo of the Men af Peace, which It 
still supposed to be a favourite place of their 
residence In the nolghhonrhood arc to be seen 
many round conical eminences; pariicularty 
one, near the head of the lake, by the skirts of 
v.'liicli many are stUI afraid to pass after sunset. 
It Is believed, that if. on Hallow-eve, any person, 
alone, yojs round one of tlicse hills nine times, 
towards the left hand (sunstrorsum), a door fIiuII 
oiieii, by which he: hall b- admitted into their 
subterraneous abodes. Many, it is said, of 
mortal race have been entertained In their 
secret recesses. There they have been received 
into the most splendid a] lartments, and regaled 
with the most sumptuous banquets, and de- 
llcious wines. Their females supass the daagh- 
ters of men in beauty. Tlie seemingly happj 
inhabitants pass their time in festivity, ana m 
dancing to notes of the softest music But un- 
happy is the mortal who joins in their ioys, or 
ventures to partake of their dainties. By tnlt 
indulgence, he forfeits for ever the society of 
men, and is bound down irrevocably to the con- 
dition of a .Shi'ich, or man of peace. 

•'A woman, as is reported in the Ilighland 
tradition, was conveyed, in days of yore, into 
the secret recesses of the men of peace. There 
she was recognised by one who had formerly 
been an ordinary mortal, but who had, by some 
fatality, become associated with the Sni'ichs. 
This acquaintance, still retaining some portion 
of human benevolence, warned her of her 
danger, and counselled her, as she valued her 
liberty, to abstain from eating and drinkluif 
with them for a certain space of time She c^tin- 
plled with the counsel of her friend; and when 
the jieriod assigned was elapsed, she found her- 
self again upon earth, restored to the society of 
mortals. It Is added, that when she examined 
the viands which had lieen presented to her, 
and which had appeared so tempting to the eye, 
they were found, now that the enchantment 
was removed, to consist only of tlie refuse of the 
earth." 

TI7<,v sounds yon stroke on beech and oaJt, 

Our moonlight circle's screen? 
Or icho comes hei'e to chase. 

Beloved of our Elfin (^ueen f 

—St xni, p. 114. 

Fairies, if not positively malevolent, are 
capricious and easily offended. They arc, hko 
other proprietors ot lorests, peculiarly Jcalootf 
of their rights of vert and venison. 

Or icho may dare on %roM to wear 
The fairy s fatal green. 

—.St XIII, p. 114. 

As the Daoine JShi\ or Men of Peace, wore green 
hal)its, they were supposed to take offence when 
any mortals ventured to assume ihelr favourite 
colour. Indeed, from some reason, which has 
been, perhaps, originally a general supers titlon, 
green is held in Scotland to be unlucky to par- 
t icular tribes and counties. The Caithness men, 
who hold this belief, allege, as a reason, that 
their bands wore that colour wlien t he v were 
cut off at the battle of Flodden: and lor the 
same reason they avoid crossing the Ord on a 
Mondav, being the day of the week on which 
tii'ir ill-omened array .^et forth. (Jrecii is also 
disliked by tho<e of the name of Ogilvy; but 
more especiallv is ir held fatal to the whole clan 
of (Jnihame. It Is remembered of an aged g<»ii- 
tleman of thai name, that when his horse fell in 
a fox-^hase be accounted for it at once bytib- 
'•ervlm; that the whipcord attached to his'lash 
was c»i this unluckj' colour. 

For thou icert chrisfen'd man St. xiii, p. 114. 

Til • Klves were supposed greatly to envy tho 
]\rivileges acquired by Christian initiation, and 
they gave to those mortals who had fallen into 
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their power a certain pre (^'^ donee founded ujjon 
this ndvantageens distinct ion. 

How eager the clv<'S w^re to obtain for thoir 
offspring the prero;,'ativ(s of (■liri'«tl:nil!y will 
be proved by the follo^%'luJ,' btory :— "In tiie di-^- 
trict call?d Ilajra. in Iculan(i. dwelt a nobleman 
called Slgward Furstor. who liad an intrigue 
with «ne of tlje subterriuu-an foniali's. Tlic elf 
become pregnant, and cxjut^Ml from her lover a 
firm promise tliat hu would iirocnrc tlio liajttism 
of the infant. At rlie appointed tiine tli(> mother 
caiuu to the cliinvhyard, on tlic wall of which 
she phiced a golden cup, and a hioIc for th<* 
priest, agreeably to the custom of makhig an 
offering at bajitism. She thiMi sroo*i a little 
apart. Wiicn tlic priest left tlie church, he in- 
quired the meaning of wlnit he saw, and de- 
manded of Sigwjird if he avowed himself the 
father of the child. IJut Sigward, asliamed of 
the connection, denied the i;iternlty. Hu was 
then interrogate<l if he desired Iha't the child 
should bo l)a;ri>ed ; bi:t tliis al.«o he answered 
In the negative, lest, liy sueii reque>t. he >iliuuld 
admit lilmself to be ihe faUur. On Avliich the 
child was loft untiaiched and unbaptizcd. 
Whereunon the mother, In ex.rciue wratli, 
snatched up the infrmt and the er.--. and retired, 
leavinor the priestly cope, of which fmgments 
are Ptill in mvscrvation. But this female df- 
nountv'd and iniiosed upon Sigward, amd his 
posterity, to the ninth generation, a singular 
disease, with which many of ids descendants 
ore afflicted at this day.'^ Thus wrote Kinar 
Ondmnnd, pastor of the parish of (Jarj'>dalc. in 
Iceland, a man profoundly versed in learning, 
from whose manuscript it was extracted jjy the 
learned Torfoius. 

And gailif shines titc fairy kind; 
But all is giistcntntj s/ioir. 

■ St. XV, p. 114. 

No fact respecting lairy-land seems to bo 
better ascertained than thffanlahtic and illusory 
nature of their apparent jdeasure and splendour. 
It has already been noticed, in the fonner quo- 
tations fromDr.Grahaine'senteriaining volume, 
and may be confirmed by the following iligii- 
laud tradition:— 

•' A woman, whose new-born child had been 
conveyed by them into ilieir .««ecret abodes, was 
also carried thither herself, to remain, Ijowever, 
only until slie .siiouid suckle her hifunt. She 
one <lay duriutr this peri(»d observed the Slii'ichs 
busily employed in mixing various ingredients 
in a boiling cauldmn, and. as soon as tiie com- 
position was prepared, slic re.marl^ed that tliey 
nil carefully anomted their eyes with if, laying 
the remainder aside for future use. In a moiiient 
when they were all absent, slie also attempted 
to anoint iier eyes %\1tli the precious drug, but 
had time to apply it to one eye only, when tiio 
Daoine Sin returned JUit wiili th.ii eye slie was 
henceforth enabled ti> see everythiugas it really 
pa^ised in their secr<!t abodes': she saw every 
object, not as she hitherto had done in deceptive 
sjilendour and eleganco, but in its genuine 
colours and form, 'ilie gaudy ornaments of tlie 
apartments were reduced to the walls of a 
gloomy cavern Soon after, having discharged 
her oHice. she was i;!lsmlssed to her own home. 
Still, however, she retainod the faculty of 
seeing, with her medicated eye, everyt"hiu<r 
that was done, tmy where in her ])resence. by 
the deceptive art of the order. One day, uiwidst 
a throng of people, she chanced t« obs'ei-ve the 
Shi'ich, or man of peac«, in wliose possession 
she had left her child, tliough to every other 
eye invisible. Prompted by maternal affection, 
8he Inadvertently accosted him. and began to 
inquire after the welfare of her child. The man 
of peace, astonished at being thus recognised by 
one of mortal race, demanded how she had been 
enabled to discover him. Awed bv tlje terrible 



frown of his cotjiitennnce. «-';e aclinowledged 
what she had done. 11<» spat in her eye, and 
extinguished it forever." 



-I sunk doicn in a sinful frav. 



And 'tirixt life and dtat/i tr<w .sniUcft'd atcat/. 
To the Ji/ijIiss faint hvirti: 

St. XV, p 114. 
Tlio. subjects of Fairy-land wen* recruited 
from the region^of humanity l»va 'ort of irij'.M- 
im: system, whieij exiend<'d" to'adult'* jis will ;"■.■< 
nnants. Many of those win* were in thi« wor'd 
RUiiposed to have discharged tii-- debt of naiure. 
had only becc-ne denizens of the "Lcnde -if 
Faery." 

Thouqh si^are and hnr the sfag ire knd, 

***** 

Wfioenr nck'd uhtre. hwr. orirhni. 
Theproirhiitjfox iras trapped and sfoin. 

—St. XXX, i». 117. 
St. John aetually usi d this illijsiratlon v.li' n 
engage<l in confuniiL' ::.; pl'-a *)f law i ro-; o-ed 
for tile uufortunite Eail of Stafford :—*-li was 
true, we give ii;\\s lo li.ire.s and deers ln-cu-e 
they are beasts of <i».i'-e; but it was nev»i- le- 
countcd cither cnu Ity or foul jilay to l^nl,■•k 
foxes or wolves (,u tl;e head as they c.«n 1 e 
found, because they j.re beasts of prev. In a 
word, the law and huuianity were aliV^c; llio 
one being more fallacious, and the other more 
barbarous, tlian in aliv age ha/, been vented In 
such an authority."*— C'LAitF.XDox's Jlistorii of the 
ReMHon. Oxford, 170J. 

//'.? TJigliland chnr. 

The hard. :'d f!,-i>Ji of monntain deer. 

— St. XXXI, p. 117. 
Th" Scottisii Iliirlilanders in former times had 
a conclst! nu>de. (.,' euolting their veni'-on, or 
ratlier of dlspeu'-ini; witii coc^jking it, which ap- 
pears greatly to Iiavo surinised the Frcncli, 
whom chance nuido acfjuainted with it. 'Hie 
Vidame of Chr.rtres, when a hostage in Eng- 
land during the reign of Edward VI, was per- 
mitted to travel into Scotland, and penetrated 
as far as to the remote Highlands. After a 
great hunting i>arty, at wldch a most wonderful 

auantlty of game was destroyed, he saw these 
cottlsh savages devour u part of their venison 
raw, without any furtlier preparation than com- 
pressing it between two battons of wood, so as 
to force out the blood, and render It extremely 
hard. This they reckoned a great delicacy : anil 
when the Vidame partook of it, his com|)lianco 
with their taste rendered him exlrcmclv 
popular. 



CANTO FIFTH. 

Xot then dainid sorereirfnty his due, 
WhUe Albnnv. irithfeehh hand, 
Jlehl borrou'd truncheon of command. 

—i^l. VI. p. ^.J. 118. 

Thf^re is scarcelv a more disorderly period in 
Scottish history tlian that which succeeded Iho 
battle of Floddln, and oecu].ied tlie ndnoriiy of 
James V. Feuds of anci'Mit standing broke out 
like old wounds, and every quarrel among Ihe 
independent nobility, whleh occurred daily and 
almost hourly, gave rise to fresh bloodshed. 

The Gael, of plain and rirer heir. 

Shaft, udti strong hand, redeem his share. 

—St. \Ti, p. 118. 

The ancient Iliglilandcrs verified in their prac- 
tice tlie lines of Gray:— 

An iron race tho raountain cliffs maintoin, 
Foes to the treutlar gQ^vlu'l.olV^J!!^^^3^\s^.\ 
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■tbcy man) wllli •plrltnlun by si] 
AnIwhHO Ihelr rot*? rnio]inrH 



■anlnit aaalfrtlliaaniie Bepl. 
niidsan>fe furnlih an apoli 
OoitflurrA, fiaxDug, or Lowiai 



m a CrtAgli, or forarH from 



.OHUimg f/uj ^A ifou imphi pursue 



nHm, niuitrailta uiili 
1£wl,l«iiotliiUM[Jner7 
Tbe Htthluilni, will 

npaUc of grME oicn 
cruel r«Tea(e vii] prrl 



tinnn, ■ nolnl CaTliOHn. or [{luhlanit cobber, 
tnfaaMil Invomua-italia. and )ot1ed black mall 
np to 111* w»lh ol ihe provincial captlal A ear 
TUon was thea malnlalned In Iho castlo of tliat 
town, nnd tlulr pnr Icoaiitry banks balnir no 

g— rd ot ■ miul cicort i cl nc a il at li 



niurdotf 
ipectedly Dt,.„ 



a itranner la Ebe lllgtilanil 
■ En^bman oDered 1 



ttiitga, Rdt hit apprc) « 

M Ms nld«. Forth 11 
and In iravallliigtliruu.b 
Men, nio OiKonna ■(ain i i n 

'^WoBld yoo UM to BEE him 1- kh d too \ 
BKl, wltlwnt valdns an anaw^r to t bis ata 
qniitkHi. lia wtllalled anil tl e Eng Inh < 
witli tale amallpartT ¥rete sorrunnd dlira 
vhOM munbor nnc ro> s <in 

annietl tho gnlde, " 1 a 
by wliotn roa leared i 
ifttluivt tanas loci 
iritb tlio axpnai i arp 
Ikat I and n] Mlowe 

ney, and diMpvearod with lila party M i^dienly 
ai Aey bad prtsenWd thcmsefye^ 






iihiln Itagir. araaonie enttsnclnncnts wblchtura 

Jrt Am. on tmlaglai Iilmd. 
Irmed, Itti thgitff, mitli imgU brand 

stand DpoD Ouae punctlliai reipectlng aqpalSr 
utarms whidb am now Jad^aeuenllal ufau 
— '--I It li true IhaC In formal comJuiti In Ibfl 
hf parties were, by Itae jndgeB ot Iho ndd. 



v,n9 a neceaiary part of a bUtalander'a cnnlp- 
icnt In cbarsbifr rognlar troops tliey nutrad 



or tvntn^d abroad fit arnlB to wiflii, 
Ui-Jama-! bladi irol itard inul AUi. 

ISO aC defFUBlie armonr. and purtlcnlarly 

EliaalKth's time, altho'agta rfiat ol llw alngla 

L oJ 2otphcn to the Spaniards. Tor wbidi 



nnnled onnianly lo n 



"l ^"j'Sou'oMi'widjSSlinSd/ 
TAiuolHaU ™ ( "i.^"™. IM. 

The fsloot William, eighth E-jlotl>oiigbM.wboi 
James II stabbed in ailrUnR Cnitle. with b 
wn hanil, and whilo oeder hli royal tnls ni 

Mnciac»"r)okBD(Alh«iiy.^ii(ain.EarlolYi 
Jlngi]li«)». Ihe? wore'h^hoaded ajiori an eiL 



nt Imrglitrt Held lAnripora la-da*. 

-st.xjirp.i». 

norfl eipedjiUT tt» couaUlerabte towiu, fajid 
tbdr Mbmn se», at laitlTul. wbca teut g| 
•nterrwtnul^iltad, uhI prlui dlMtlbiiiM 
WthOMWlw •settled In urnxllni. buUn* the 
tar, uid ika otber gjmnuiM «Hn4H> ol tbs 

pvlod. HtMtHC.BawulplHDolTanUn-' 

KinBtlltolTlobcdiiBeleiilaiBmipiit 



NOTES TO THE LADT OF THE LAKE. 

kJn( part uerrjud bjtbt cMdi 



TVSSVi 



^ 
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jijKjiiijM «« wiSTillw' 



'AtDamMei, n tllTOr gD" ^ 



we ar9 des^bln?. Thin apurt, hi whtcb klnrt 
did aoi diHlilu lo IM actors, was pioblblnd In 
SeoUuid apoB the Beferoutlon, br ■ lutnte or 
■be Ml PBriluieiii of Queen ifu;, c «l. a.i>. 
UH, wUeU entered, nnder buvy Mniltleh tluU 
"IMawuMroIpinonibechineiillobert Hnde, 
■or UtUa Jolin. AWwt ot I'nreoKin. Qeeeii^ 
Xu, DerpIbrrwlM.'' BU, In 1M1, " thg ntoil 
vSKuvk." BTi John Knei, ->mn nlrred np 
toDBkaa KoSb Biide. wtaiik enomilty ns of 
■DOVJcinMtuiddeDiiedbr lUtate ud act 
of pufluMnt: jot tber maid not be forbidden." 
AcacaHlnil]' tMyralNd avatTHMoDs inmolt, 
mt at WDfitb mada prlMMiari Iho magiiUiiei, 
irbaendeaireNndlaaiMwnailt.Bnd would not 
Te l ea aa them tm tbn axtarwd a (onnal hooiIm 
that BO ono lAoud bo innlibed lor bla ihare of 



^^% 



ssga 



liitabdng bla pviuMI aolnit till 
orEb^nd; for the eunpEe wot 



Prill a/lla irratlmf malth. Ha King 






CANTO BlXTIl. 



Lt»elaata<r/a/eadanord, 
Jlor o»n'd ilitpalriitnlial '.Itnm 
O/chufluin in ilair lialtr't namt; 
AdttaUnri Ihf]/. 

The Scottiah Hnnlei conalatod chlsfly of Iho 
ddUIKt and barona. wllh tboir TESsrilj. who 

BlfhUnds Mnd Borden waa ot a dltTEror- — 



have cboHn Id Ate them the hanh (galantof 

be mercenary eoldten ot tbe period. 

TA. Iradrr t/a'jugjltr Mud. 

render thepa prrfonnancei as |cap(lTatlnf aa 

le^nl^ Her duly ma tumbling end daiKhiii 

•"d theretore tbe Anglo-Saian vcnhin of HalJit 

irk'tOoapelitaledHerodlai lo harairBDlIed 

tninblEd befor 

... Ji an acceptaiSc 

tndBcllon to Ibb wu.cuj »> ».. .....^.....^ - 

bo hai ne'er a >ir«rd and buckler maii In hia 
eoiDo oior the chalne lor Ihe King ol^ngGiid, 

Tiatstirrvta air Ithirhjtralsoa high, 
'rr DtrmuTt ract our rlctorg. 



dltlon, of persona go mnchatlacbed to pen Icniar 

. bad. Ba«b an anecdote li mentioned bribe late 
: Mr. UdOel, of Glenrlddel. In bla coltecIMn of 
Border tmiei, raipectlnr an air called the 
•• DBDdHBC ot On BatnH," lor which a certain 
OaDovldlan hiird la nld to bate evinced thii 
nrODr mait ot MrtiainT, II it popnlarly loia 
of « AuDooa freabooter, Ihal he compoKd tlie 
lane known by Ibe name o( Kacphenon'a Rant 
while under lentence of death, and pla^d It at 
tbe ffallowa-tree. Some iplrlted worda have 
'"'Sin'lJS'^aWeSl" 

Ballti <>fBti>t an Dunn.— St. 

Jamci V. t 

Ani BRmr&fliiit Knight ii Soj 

■nnt alary, but troni Scottlsb tn 



ayed onbia death-bed tbs air caUed Dalsddf 



mS, Kwg. 
njivi, p. fag. 
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disguises. Tiie two exccUont comic songs en- 
tltifd "Tlie Gaberlnnziu Man," and "We'll gac 
nae raair a roving." are said to [have tieen 
founded upon tiie hucccs> of his amorous adven- 
tures when travelling in the di»guiso of a 
beuKur. The'laitwr is ptriiaps the best cumic 
ballad in any laui^'iiaKC. 

Anoih>'r advcniun.-, wlilch had nearly cost 
James his life, is said to liave t'.iiien place at the 
villaL'L'oi (.'iMMiOJiiI. )i -a" Kdinl)iir},'h. \vhv*ru ha 
liuvl pfUilor-d ills iiinlr-s'-i.-'j ac«."c|>tabK". to a 
])ri-tiy ;,'i: I of t\u'. low.-r niiik. tour or live per- 
}»ous, \vlnih;;' nlati M:i or i-iVcis u:' Ids nii-iiitss 
Is nni'<;rtaiii. Les-'i ili" di .i.;-' d j..i'i;.;rch. as he 
retunutl iio:u U\< nni. zsou^. ^aiurully gal- 
laiu, and an udiuir.iii.; liMicr ul° his wua}'un, 
the kin;; to-ik ))i>-l on tlie liiKit and narrow 
bridiju over ilic AluiwiU rivt-r. and dctundcd 
liim.svM bravfi.v wi;li ids .'•wwi'd. A ]jeasant, 
wliu was ilir, -idii;.' inaniij{lii)oi:riii^'l)arn,oaiuc 
out n|/on iho noi-.(', and, wiictlicr moved by 
conina-<.sion w \>y n.itural j-'alluiiry. took the 
wualu'r >id -, ami l.iid ai; ..li with jiis hail s?o 
elicetiuilly. a- lo disi>or."»u ilio a>^ajl;iJUs. wuU 
thresiiud. even according to ih«' letter. He tlien 
conduried ilie king into ili■^ barn, wht-re his 
giietil requesied a ba.son uiid iow»l, to remove 
the stains oi liio broil. Tliis being procured 
with <Iitllcnlty, James emiiloycd him.self in 
learning wluit was tlie huiuimt of itis deliverer's 
earthly wi.siies, and found tliat they were 
bounded l)y tlie de-^ire of posse -.ing, in property, 
tliw farm of liraeii.ad, ui)on wliich he lattonred 
as a l»ondsnian. The lands eh.inced to belong l» 
the crown ; and Jum-'s iliiected l:im to come to 
the palace of ili»ly-Ii ;,,d. Mud inquire for the 
Guidman u .'.. fur.iK'i) d Hall :iif,a/. li, a name by 
wliicii lie was Kntiwn iii his exetn->ions, and 
whicli answered lo // JioliJocam of Ilaroun Al- 
rascliid. II'- presented iiiui.^eJf acc(»rdingly, and 
found, with due astonixliment. that he had saved 
his monarch's life, and that lie was to be gra- 
lifled with a crown-charter of the lands of Urac- 
head, under tlie rervicc of presenting an ewer, 
hason, and towel, for the king to wash his 
hands, when he shall hai>pcn to pass the Bridao 
of (.'ramond. This person was ancestor of tlie 
Ilowisous «[ Braehead, lu iMld Lethiau, u re- 



spectable family, who coDtinae to h»ld the lands 
(DOW passed into the female line) under tbe same 
tenure. 

Another of James's frolics is thus narrated by 
Mr. Campbell, from the Statistical Accoant. 
"Being cnee l)enighted when out a hunting, 
and se])arHted froiH Iiis attendants, he liappened 
to enter a cottage in the midst of a moor, at the 
foot of the Ochil hills, near AUoa, where, mo* 
known, he was kindly received. In cnrdor to x^ 
gale tlieir unexpected guest, the gude-mtm. (i.t. 
l.nidlord. farmer) ue.'>ired tlie audt-^unfii to fetch 
the hen that roosted nearest the cock, which to 
alway> the iiluuipest, for th:> stranger 8 supper. 
Tlie king, highly idejised with his night's lodfl^ 
ing and lios; liable entertainment, tuld luhw 
iiOHt, at partmg, that iie ^hould be glad to retniB 
his civiliiy. and requested that the Hmt tUnehe 
came to Stirling ho would call at the castle, and 
Inquire for tlie f/ude-man of BaUi/igiach. Donald- 
son, the landlord, ilid not mil to call ontltepMto- 
nian of Jiallmgutch, wlicn his astouibluneut at 
finding that the klngiiud been his guest afforded 
no ^malt amunement to tiie merry monarch and 
his courtiers; and. to carry on tiie Peasantry, 
lie was tlioncofwth designated by James with 
the title of King of the Moors, which name and 
designation have descended from father to aon 
ever since, and they iiave contiimcd In poeaet- 
sion ('f the identical spot, the property irf Mr. 
ICrskine, of Mar, till very lately, when tmrgea- 
tleman, with reluctance, turned out the deaoBB- 
dant and representative of the King of the 
Moors, on account of his majestv*s mrlnciUe 
indi>lence, and great dislike to reform or Inno- 
vation of any khid. although, from the wjilted 
example of his neuhbour twnants on tboMine 
estate, he is convinced siudlar exertion vookl 
promote his advantage." 



-Stu'hng's Tower 



0/yore the nanie^of Snovcdoun claims. 

—St. XXVIII, p. 



128. 



William of Worcesler, who wrote about the 
middle of the fifteenth century, calls IM±rll]|« 
Castle Hnewdoun. Sir David Liudeay bMtofiiB 

the same epithet upon it. 



THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 



m£ ac«ne d( iliU Poem Ll< 



near HilrliiiE. Tlia ntun uuctula Itut wiliUE iil IJtf.Ti-iir !»>;. ivbi-ii Hrii<^'. n 
out ol SisUand by ttac Eiulliih, and ibo Biuanii vrbo wlUertit lultiM (•■n'inilni 
the Iilud of BwliTln an il» cua^t at Inlud. u>ln iii ii---i'n Uli dnliux i>i 
Umay id thB ptnaniins uiil InddcnU liilnidii<i»rui. or tal t rk.-al srk brl r ' 
Bia jhkflrlliOHallliiiTeiwraUa LcndHallai.iuiinll cu ilolv alkilllH 
Uaten HBrBoaUiDTMunrotSiatll hnwiwnJr mil t AnJiil uon llsrtx 
IlHUrjr of SglMrt BniM wUl xwu 1 tiul, appaitr uiilailli 



djIlnBeT Or Ji 




CANTO FinsT. 
*^™ thritrove "ol'Iioble Somerrm* • 
^ned uid hli tribnUrlcs lull^fc •""' "^ 



• John, fltteentli Lore! SdiiwtvIUd. nin<Crl<ii< 
c«1l"d'A"!'iivill<^'!jlmi?,l on 'ho 5v«a!t Tmii 
^lodowfl at AbhoUfurd ii\i Lorilihlii'fl ^nrarluti 
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Deera'd thon thesfe sadden'd scenes have plea- 

Rnro still, .... , 

Lovcst tliou tlirongh Autumn's fading realms 

To see the heath-flower wither'd on the hill, 
To listen to the wood's cxplriuK lav, 
To note the red leaf shivering on the spray, 
To mark the last bright thits the mountain 

stain, 
On the waste fields to trace the gleaners 

way. 
And moralize on mortal Joy and pain .'— 
O! If such scenes thou lovest, scorn not the 
minstrel strain. 

No ! do not scorn, although its hoarser note 
Scarce with the cushat's homely song can vie, 
Though faint its beauties as the tints remote 
That gleam through mist in autumn s evening 

skv 
And few as leaves that tremble, sear and dry 
When wild November hath his bugle wound ; 
Nor mock my toil— a lonely gleaner I, 
Tlirough fields time-wasted, on sad Inquest 

bound, . ^ , 

Where happier bards of yore have richer harvest 
found. 

So Shalt thou list, and haply not unmoved, 
To a wild tale of Albyn's warrior day ; 
In distant lands, by the rough West reproved, 
Still live some relics of the ancient lay. 
For, when on Coolln's hills the lights decay, 
With such the Seer of Skye the eve besruiles; 
'Tls known amid the pathless wastes of Reay, 
In Harries known, and in lona's piles, 
Where rest from mortal coil the Mighty of the 
Isles. 



lil. 



" Wake, Maid of Lorn." the Minstrels sung. 

Thy rugged halls, Artoniihii ! rung. 

And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 

Heaved on the beach a softer wave. 

As 'mid the tuneful choir to keep 

The diapason of the Deep. 

LuU'd were the winds on Innlnmore, 

And green Loch-Alline's woodland shore, 

As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 

In listing to the lovely measure. 

And ne'er to sj-mphony more sweet 

Gave mountain echoes answer meet. 

Hhice, met from mainland and from Isle, 

Boss, Arran, Hay, and Argyle, 

Each minstrel's tributary lay 

Paid homage to the festal day. 

Dull and dishonour'd were the l)ard. 

Worthless of guerdon and regard. 

Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame 

Or lady's smiles, his noblest aim. 

Who on that morn's resistless call 

Were silent in Artomish iiall. 

II. 

"Wake, Maid of Lorn!" 'twas thus they 

sung, 
And yet more proud the descant rung, 
" Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is ours, 
To charm dull sleep from Beauty's bowers ; 
Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 
But owns the power of minstrelsy. 
In lettennore the timid deer 
WIU pause, the harp's wild chime to hear ; 
Bnde Heiskar's seal through surges dark 
Will long pursue the minstrel's bark ; 
To list his notes, the eagle proud 
WIU poise him on Ben-L'allliach's cloud ; 
Then let not Maiden's oar disdain 
The summons of the minstrel train. 
But, while our harps wild music make, 
Edith of Lorn, awaKe, awake! 



"O wafcc, whUe Dawn, with dewv shine, 
Wakes Natures charms to vie with thine 1 
She bids the mottled thrush rejoice 
To mate thy melody of voice ; 
The dew that on the violet lies 
Mocks the dark lustre of thine eyes: 
But, Edith, wake, and all we see - 
Of sweet and fair shall yield to thee !"— 
»' She comes not yet," grey Ferrand cried; 
" Brethren, let softer spell be tried. 
Those notes prolong'd, that soothingtheme. 
Which best may mix with Beauty's dream. 
And whisper, with their silvery tone. 
The hope she loves, yet fears to own." 
He spoke, and on the harp-strings died 
The strains of flattery and of pride ; 
More soft, more low, more tender fell 
The lay of love he bade them telL 

IV. 

*' Wake, Maid of Lorn! the moments fly, 

>Vhich yet that maiden-name allow; 
Wake, Maiden, wake ! the hour is nigh. 

When Love shall claim a plighted vow. 
By Fear, thy bosom's fluttering gnest. 

By Hope, that soon shall fears remove. 
We bid thee break the bonds of rest. 

And wake thee at the call of Love ! 

" Wake, Edith, wake I In yonder bay 

Lies many a galley gaily man'd. 
We hear the merry pibrochs play. 

We see the streamers' silken band. 
What Chieftain's praise these pibrodis swell. 

What crest is on these banners wove, 
Tlie harp, the minstrel, dare not tell— 

The riddle must be read by Love." 

V. 

Retired her maiden train among, 

Edith of Lorn received the song, 

liat tamed the minstrel's pride nad been 

That had her old dc^meanour seen ; 

For not upon her cheeks awoke 

The glow of pride when Flattery sp(dco» 

Nor could their tonderest numbers bring 

One sigh responsive to the string. 

As vainly had her maidens vied 

In skill to deck the princely bride. 

Her locks, in dark-brown length array'd, 

Cathlcen of Ulne, 'twas thine to braid ; 

Young Eva with meet reverence drew 

On the light foot the silken shoe. 

While on the ankle's slender round 

Those strings of pearl fair Bertha wound. 

That, bleach'd Lochryan's depths within, 

Seem'd dusky still on Edith's skin. 

But EInion, of experience old. 

Had weightiest task— the mantle's fold 

In many an artful plait she tied. 

To show the form it seem'd to hide. 

Till on the floor descending roU'd 

Its waves of crimson blent with gold. 

VI. 

O ! lives there now so cold a maid. 
Who thus in beauty's pomp array 'd. 
In beauty's proudest pitch of power. 
And conquest won— the bridal hour— 
With every charm that wins the heart. 
By Nature given, enhanced by Art, 
(?ould yet the fair reflection view. 
In the 'bright mirror pictured true. 
And not one dimple on her cheek 
A tell-tale consciousness bespeak?— 
Lives still such maid ?— Fair damsels, say, 
For further vouches not my lay. 
Save that such lived in Britain's isle. 
When Lorn's bright Edith scom'd to smile. 

VII. 

But Morag, to whose fostering care • 

PreHd Lorn had given his daughter fair, 
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Hone, irhDiAwmilollict'ikld 
Br all t dmuliur'i Lave repaid. 
nftiict wH Ibet iwnil-mMi Uod ol a 
liiTlolaM In UlgUtml halt)— 
Gny Moral aaie ■ apacs apart. 
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In flMah'd kmlhwaa— ana led 



, HdUI thy mlgbty Wad. 

Wbera Uiwaitlu tidei. with nilniiled roar, 

"DuigbMr,- ibeaald. "ihcio seaBOehold, 
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nulUdiBhe daughter of high LDni 
taptadm har inooaal lallh lo wed 
Ttie hav of mtgnlj Seine ried ! 



Editta aall while I 



ReHnlDwnt ctieck'd the itniiielliie >lcbi 
Het linrrylng hand IndiBJiaiit "['''''J^ 
"Morag, forlKarl or If nd Ihf prrilso 
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She pnin'il. of fonvfird -wny, 
Than what n minstrel may com pare. 
To the poor moed which i)easaut'8 share, 

Who toil tlie livi'lonp day ; 
And such <ho risk her pilot braves, 

That oft, before she wore, 
Her boltsprit kiss'd the broken waves, 
Where in white foam the ocean raves 

Upon the shelvhij? s-hore. 
Yet, to their destined purpose true, 
Vndannted toll d her hardy crew. 

Nor look'd where shelter hiy, 
>'or for Artornisli Castle, drew, 
if or steer'd for Ai'os bay. 

XV. 

Thus while they strove with "^ind and seas. 
Borne onward l)v the willing breeze. 

Lord Itonald 8 fleet swept by. 
Streamer'd with silk, and trick'd w«th gold, 
Mann'd with t lie noble and the bold 

Of Island chivalry. 
Around their prows the ocean roars, 
And chafes beneath their thousand oars,» 

Yet bears them on their way : 
So chafes the war-horse in his mlpht 
Tlmt fleldward bears some valiant knight. 
Champs, till both bit and boss are white. 

But, foaming, must obey. 
On each gay deck they might T)chold 
Lances of steel and crests of gold. 
And hauberks with their burnish d fold, 

That shimmer'd fair and free ; 
And each proud galley, as she pa-s'd, 
To the wild cadence of the blast 

(iave wilder minstrelsy. 
Full many a shrill triumnhnnt note 
Saline an(l Scallastle bane float 

Their misty sliores around ; 
And Morven's echoes answer'd well. 
And Duart hoard tlie distant swell 

Come down the darksome Sound. 

XVI. 

So bore they on with mirth and pride. 
And if that labouring bark they spied, 

'Twas with such Idle eye 
As nobles cast op lowly boor, 
When, toiHng. in his task ol)scnre, 

Thev i)ass him careless by. 
Let them sweep on with heedless eyes! 
But, liad tlipy known what mighty prize 

In that frail vessel lay, 
The famlslj'd wolf, that prowls the wold. 
Had scatheless pass'd tlm unguarded fold. 
Ere, drifting by these gali'-ys lK)ld, 

Unchallenged were her w^ay! 
And thon. Lord Konald, sweep thou on. 
With mirth, and pride, and minstrel tone! 
Bnt had'st thou known who sail'd so nigh. 
Far other glance were in thine eye ! 
Far other Hush were on thy brow. 
That, shaded t>v the lionnet now 
Assumes but ill the bll; lissome cheer 
Of bridegroom when the bride is near! 

xvir. 

Yes, sweep they on ! -We will not leave. 
For them that triumph, those who grieve. 

With that anna da gay 
Be laughter loud and jocund shout. 
And bards to cheer the wassail route. 

With tale, romance, and lay; 
And of wild mirth each clamorous art. 
Which, if It cannot cheer the heart, 
May stultify and stun Its smart, 

For one loud busy day. 
Yes, sweep they on! -But with that skiff 

Abides the minstrel tale, 
Where there -was dread of sarge and cliiT. 
Labour that stralnM eacl^ sinew sttflT, 

And one and M(ild«h's wtilL 
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All day with fruitless strife they toll'd, 
With eve the ebWng currents boil'd 

More fierce from Rtralt and lak«: 
And midway through the channel met 
Conflicting tides tlmt foam and fret. 
And high their mingled billows Jet, 
As spears, that, in the battle set, 

Spring upward as they break. 
Then, too, the lights of eve were patt, 
And louder sung the western bla«t 

On rocks of innlnmore ; 
Kent was the sail, and strain'd the mut, ' 
And many a leak was gaping fast, 
And the pale steersman stood aghast, 

And gave the conflict o'er. 

XIX. 

'Twas then that One, whose lofty look 
Nor labour dull'd nor terror shook, 

Thus to the Leader spoke:— 
*' Brother, how hopes thon to abide 
Tlje fury of this wilder'd tide. 
Or how avoid the rock's rude side. 

Until the day has broke ? 
Didst thon not mark the vessel reel, 
With quivering pranks, and groaning keel, 

At the last billow's shock ? 
Yet how of better counsel tell. 
Though here thon see'st poor Isabel 

Half dead with want and fear; 
For look on sea, or look on land. 
Or yon dark sky— on every hand 

Despair and death are near. 
For her alone I grieve,— on me 
Danger sits light, by land and sea, 

I follow where thou wilt: 
Either to bide the tempest's lour, 
Or wend to yon unfriendly tower, 
Or rush amid their naval power. 
With war-cry wake their wassall-boor, 

And die with hand on hilt."— 

XX. 

That elder Leader's calm rejily 

In steady voice was given, 
"In man's most dark exti-omlty 

Oft succ(mr dawns from Heaven. " 
Edward, trim thon the shatter'd sail, 
The helm be mine, and down the gale 

Let our free course be driven; 
So shall we 'scape the western bay. 
The hostile fleet, the unctiual fray. 
So safely hold our vessel's way 

Beneath the Castle wall ; 
For if a hope of safety rest, 
"Tis on the sacred name of guest. 
Who seeks for shelter, storm-dlstress'd. 

Within a chieftain's hall. 
If nf<t — it best l)eseems our worth. 
Our name, our right, our lofty birth. 

By noble hands to fall." 

XXI. 

Tlie helm, to his strong arm consign'd, 
(luve the reef'd s-ail to meet the wind. 

And on her alrer'd way. 
Fierce bounding, fonvard sprung the shljx 
Like greylionnd starting from the slip 

To seize his living jirey. 
Awaked before trie rushing prow. 
The mimic fires of ocean glow. 
Those llglitnhigs of the wave ; 
Wild sparkles crest the broken tides, 
And. tlashlicg round, he vessel's sides 

With elvish lustre lave. 
While, far behind, their livid light 
To the daric billows of tlm night 

A Rlooinv splendour gave. 
1* f.eems a«« u old Ocean shakes 
1 1 I'm his dark brow the lucid flakes 

In envious page antrv. 
To match tlio raffCTOrHtfflit that streaks 

Grim Heela's mtdiugiit sky. 
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Kor tack'd they steadier light to keep 
Their coarse upon the darkeu'd deep ;— 
Art Ornish, on her frowning steep 

*Twlxt cloud and occnn hnng, 
Glanced with a thoasnnd lights of glee, 
And landward far. and far to sea, 

Ucr festal radiance flung. 
By that blithe bcacon-Iight thoy stccr'd, 

Whose lustre mingU'd well 
With the pale beam that now appeared, 
As the cold moon her head uprcar'd, 

Above the eastern fell. 

XXIII. 

Thus guided, on their conrsc they bore, 
Until they near'd the niauilaud shore, 
When frequent on the hollow blast 
Wild shouts of raeniment were cast. 
And wind and wave and sea-birds' cry 
With wassail sounds in concert vie. 
Like fnneral shrieks with revelry, 

Or like the battle-i^liout 
By peasants heard from cllfTs on high, 
When Triumph, Rage, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and route. 
Now nearer yet, through mist and storm 
Dimly arose the Castle s form. 

And deepened shadow made. 
Far lengthened on the main below, 
"Where, dancing in reflected glow, 

A hundred torches play'd, ^ 

Spangling the wave w^itli lights as vain 
As pleasures in this vale of pain. 
That dazzle as they fade. 

XXIV. 

Beneath the Castle's sheltering lec. 
They staid their course in quiet sea. 
Hewn in the rock, a passage there, 
Sought the dark fortress by a stair, 

So straight, so high, so $toop. 
With peasant's staff one valiant hnnd 
Might well the dizzy pass have mann'd. 
Gainst hundreds arm d with spear and brand, 

And plunged them in the deep. 
His bugle then the helmsman wound ; 
Loud answcr'd every echo round, 

From turret, rock, and bay. 
The postern's hinges crash and groan, 
And soon the warder's cresset shone 
On those rude steps of slippery stone. 

To light the upward way. 
" Thrice welcome, h»ly Sire !" he said : 
*' Full long the spousal train have staid, 

And, vex'd at thy delay, 
Fear'd lest, amidst these wildcring Fea?, 
The darksome night and freshening breeze 

Had driven thy bark astray.''— 

XXV. 

♦'Warder." the young stranger said, 
"Thine erring guess some mirth had made. 
In mirthful hour : but nights like these. 
When the rough winds wake western seas, 
Brook not of glee. We crave some aid 
And needful shelter for this maid 

Until the break of day ; 
For, to ourselves, the deck's mdeplnnlc 
Is easy as the mossy bank 

That's breathed upon by May. 
And for our storm-toss'd skif! wo seek 
Short shelter in this leeward creek. 
Prompt when the dawn the east shall streak 

Again to bear away." 
Answered the Warder,—" In what name 
Assert ye hospitable claim'? 

Whence come, or whither bound? 
Hath Erin seen your parting sails ? 
Or come ye on Norweyan gales? 
And seek ye England's fertile vale?. 

Or Scotland's mooBtain ground ?" 



XXVL 



" Warriors— for other title none 
For sonu' brief space we list to own. 
Hound by a vow— warri»>r8 are we ; 
In strife by laml, and storm by sea. 

We have been known to fame: 
And these brief words have tm]>ort deer. 
When sounded in a noble ear, 
Toliarbour safe, and frieiirflv cheer, 

That gives us right ful eliihu. 
(Jraiit us the trivial boon we seek. 
And we in other realms wlB upcak 

Fair of your eourte-y ; 
Deny— niul he your nltri/anl Hold 
Scorn'd by the nol)le niul tin- bold, 
Shuiin'd by the pilgrim on tliu wold. 

And wanderer on the leal"'— 

xxvir. 

"Rold ^innigi'r, no--'gainst claim like thine, 

No l)olt revolves hy hand of mine, 

Th«u^h urged in tone that more oxiiicss'd 

A monarch than a suppliant gtiest. 

Be what ve will, Artonish Ilall 

On tins gfad eve Is free to all. 

Though ye had drawn a liostlle sword 

'Gainst our ally, prreat Knghind's Lord, 

Or mail upon your shoiiliiers borne. 

To battle wltn the Lord of L<>rH, 

Or, outlaw'd, dwelt bv greenwood tree 

With the fierce Knight of EllcrsUe, 

Or oided even the murderous strife, 

WhenComyn fell beneath the knife 

Of that fell homicide The Bruce, 

This night had been a term of truce.— 

Ho, vassals ! give these guests your care. 

And show the narrow postern stair." 

XXVIII. 

To land these two bohl brethren leapt, 
(The weary erew their vessel kept.) 
And, lighted by the torches' flare. 
That seaward Hung tlieir smoky jihire. 
The vounger knight that maiden bare 

lialf lifeless up thu rock ; 
On his strong shoulder lean'd her head. 
And down her long dark tresses shed, 
As the wild vine in tendrils spread. 

Droops from the mountain oak. 
Iflm follow'd close that elder Lord, 
And in his hand a sheathed sword. 

Such as few arms could wiekl ; 
But when he boun'd him to such task. 
Well could it cleave the strongest casque, 

And rend the surest shield. 

XXIX. 

Tlie raised portcullis' arch they pass. 
The wicket with its bars of brass, 

The entrance long and low, 
Flankd at each turn l)y looi>-holcs f trait, 
WTierc bowmen might in ambush wait, 
(If force or fraud should burst the gate,) 

To gall an entoihig foe 
Rut every Jealous post of ward 
Was now defenceless and unbarr'd. 

And all the passage free 
To one low-brow'd and vaulted room. 
Whore squire and yeoman, page and groom, 

riicd their loud revelry. 

XXX. 

And " Rest vo here," the Warder bade, 
" Till to our Lord your suit is said.— 
And comrades, gaze not on the maid. 
And on these men who ask our aid. 

As If ve ne'er had seen 
A damsel tired of mldniKht bark. 
Or wanderers of a mouldering stark. 

And bearing martial mien." 
But not for Eachin's reproof 
Would page or vassal stand aloof, 
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Bat (cro^w^cd on to stare, 
As men of conrtesy nntaaght, 
Till fiery Edward roughly caught, 

From one the foremost there, 
Ills cheqner'd plaid, and in its shroud, 
To hide her from the vulgar crowd, 

Involved his sister fair, 
His brother, as the clansman bent 
His sullen brow in discontent. 

Made brief and stern excuse : — 
"Vassal, were thine the cloak of pall 
That decks thy Lord in bridal hall, 

'Twere honour'd by her use." 

XXXI. 

Proud was his tone, but calm ; his eye 

Had that compellinpr dignity, 

His mien that bearing liauKbt and high, 

Which common spirits fear ! 
Needed nor word nor signal more, 
Nod, wink, and laughter, all were o'er; 
Upon eacli other back they bore. 

And gazed like startleb deer. 
But now appear'd the Seneschal, 
ComniissIon"d by liis lord to call 
The strangers to the Barons hall. 

Where feasted fair and free 
That Island Prince in nuptial tide. 
With Edith there his lovely bride. 
And her bold brother bv her side. 
And many a chief, the Hower and pride 

Of Western land and sea. 

Here pause we. gentles, for a space ; 
And, if our tale hath won yoiir grace, 
Grant us brief patience, and again 
We will renew the minstrel strain. 



CANTO SECOND. 



Pill 



the bright goblet, spread the festive 

board ! 
Summon the gay, the noble, and the fair! 
Tlirough the loud hall in joyous concert 

pour'd, 
Let mirth and music sonnd the dirge of Care! 
But ask thou not if Happiness be there. 
If the loud laugh disguise convulsive t hroe. 
Or if the brow the heart's true livery wear; 
Lift not the festal mask !— enough to know, 
No scene of mortal life but teems with mortal 

woe. 

II. 

With beakers' clang, with liarpers' lay. 
With all that olden time decm'd gay. 
The Island Chieftain feasted high; 
But there was in his troubled eye 
A gloomy Are, and on his brow 
Now sudden fiush'd, and faded now. 
Emotions such as draw their birth 
From deeper source than festal mirth. 
By fits he paused, and harper's strain 
And Jester stale went round in vain. 
Or fell but on his idle ear 
Like distant sounds which dreamers hear. 
Then would lie rouse liim, and employ 
Each art to aid the clamorous joy. 

And call for pledge and lay. 
And, for brief space, of all the crowd. 
As he was loudest of tlie loud. 

Seem gayest of the gay. • 

IIL 

Yet nought amiss the bridal throng 
Mark'd In brief mirth, or musing long; 
The vacant brow, the unlistening ear. 
They gave to thoughts of raptures near, 



And his fleroe starts of sadden gled 
Seem'd bursts of bridegroom's eest&oy. 
Nor thus alone misjudged the crowd. 
Since lofty Lorn, suspicions, proad. 
And jealous of his honourM line. 
And that keen knight, De Argentinie, 
(From England sent on errand high. 
The western league more firm to tie,) 
Both deem'd in Ronald's mood to find 
A lover's transport-troubled mind. 
But one sad heart, one tearful eye. 
Pierced deeper through the mystery, 
And watch'd with agony and fear. 
Her wayward bridegroom's vailed cheer. 

IV. 

She watch'd— yet fear'd to meet his glance. 

And lie shuiin d hers ;— till when by chance 

They met, the point of foeman's lance 

Had given a milder pang ! 

Beneath the intolerable smart 

He writhed— then sternly mann'd Ills heart 

To play his hard but destined part, 

Ana from the table sprang. 

"Fill me the mighty cup!" he said, 

'* Erst own'd by royal Someried : 

mi it. till on the studded brim. 

In burning gold the bubbles swim. 

And every gem of varied shine 

Glow doubly bright in rosy wine ! 

To you, brave lord, and brother mine, 
t)f Lorn, this pledge I drink— 

The union of Our House with thine. 
By this fah- bridal-link J' — 

V. 

"Let it pass round!" quoth He of Lorn, 
" And in good time— that T\inded horn 

Must of the Abbot tell ; 
The laggard monk is come at last." 
Lord Ronald heard the bugle-blast. 
And on the floor at random cast, 

Tlic untasted goblet fell. 
But when the warder in his ear 
Tells other news, his blither cheer 

Returns like sun of May, 
When througl) a thunder-cloud it beams I— 
Lord ot two hundred isles, he seema 

As glad of brief delay. 
As some poor criminal might feel. 
When, from tlie gibbet or the wheel, 

Respited for a day. 

VI. 

" Brother of Lorn," with hurried voice 
He said, "And you, fair lords, rejoice! 

Here, to augment our glee, 
Come wandering knights from travel far. 
Well proved, they say. m strife of war. 

And tempest on tlie sea.— 
Ho ! give them at yonr noard such place 
As best their presences may grace, 

Arid bid them welcome free!' 
With solemn step, and silver wand. 
The Seneschal the presence scann'd 
Of these strange guests; and well he 

knew 
How to assign their rank its due , 

For though the costly furs 
That erst had dcck'd their caps were torn,. 
And their g.ay robes were over-worn. 

And soil'd their gilded spurs. 
Yet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mion and in their face, 
As suited best the princely dais. 

And royal canopy : 
And tluM'c he murshaU'd them their plaoe^ 

First of that company. 

VII. 

Then lords and ladies spake aside. 
And augry looks the error chide. 



TttE LOlU> OF THE ISLES. 



That gave io gnesis annamed, unknown. 
A place so near their prince's throne : 

But Owen Erranght said, 
" For forty years a seneschal. 
To marshal gnests In bower and hall 

Has been my hononr'd trade. 
Worship and birth to me are luiown, 
By loot by bearing, and by tone, 
Kot by fnrr'd robe or broloer'd zone ; 

And 'gainst an oaken bongh 
I'll gage my silver wand of state. 
That these three strangers oft have sato 

In higher place than now." - 

VIII. 

" I, too," the aged Ferrand said, 
** Am qnallfled oy minstrel trado 

Of rank and place to tell;— 
Mark'd ye the yonnger stranger's eye, 
Hy mates, how quick, how keen, how nlgb. 

How fierce its flashes fell. 
Glancing among the noble ront 
As If to seek the noblest out, 
Because the owner might not brook 
On any save his peers to look ? 

And yet it moves me more. 
That steady, calm, majestic brow. 
With which the elder chief even now 

Scann'd the gay presence o'er, 
Like being of superior kind. 
In whose high-toned Impartial mind 
Degrees of mortal rank and state 
Seem objects of Indifferent weight. 
The lady too— though closely tied 

The mantle veil both face and eye. 
Her motions' grace it could not hide, 

Nor could her form's fair symmetiy." 

IX. 

Suspicious doubt and lordly scorn 
Lour d on the haughty front of Lorn. 
From underneath his brows of pride, 
The stranger guests ho sternly eyed. 
And whisj)er"d closely what the oar 
Of Argentine alone might hear : 

Tlien quest ion'd, high and brief, 
If, in their voyage, aught they knew 
Of the rebellious Scottish crew, 
1\Tio to Eatii-Erln's shelter drew, 

With Carrick's ouUaw'd Chief? 
And if. their winter's exile o'er, 
They harbour'd still by Ulster's shore, 
Or launch*d their galleys on the main. 
To vex their native land again? 



That younger stranger, fierce and high^ 
At once confronts the Chieftain's eye 

With look of equal scorn ;— 
" Of rebels have we nought to show ; 
But if of Royal Bruce thou'dst know, 

] warn tnce he has swum. 
Ere thrice three days shall come and go. 
His banner Scottish winds shall blow, 
Despite each mean or mlchty foe. 
From England's every bill and bow. 

To Allaster of Lorn." 
Kindled the mountain Chieftain's ire, 
But Ronald quench'Q the rising fire ; 
" Brother, It better suits the time 
To chase the night with Ferrand's rhyme, 
Than wake, 'midst mirth and wine, the Jars 
That flow from these unhappy wars." 
" Content," said Lorn; and spoke apart 
With Ferrand. master of his art, 

Tlien whlsper'd Argentine.— 
"The lay, I named will carry smart 
To these bold strangers' haughty heart. 

If right this guess of mine." 
He ceased, and it was silence all. 
Until the minstrel waked the hall. 
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XI. 



THE BROOCH OP LORlT. 

** Whence the brooch of burning gold. 
That clasps the Chieftain's mantle-foidf 
Wrought and chased with rare device, i 

Studded fair with gems of price, ^ 

On the varied tartans beaming. 
As. through night's pale rainbow gleaming^ 
Fainter now, now seen afar, 
Fitful shines the northern star ? 

** Gem ! ne'er wrought on Highland monutafn. 
Did the fairy of the fountain, 
Or the mermaid of the wave. 
Frame thee in some coral cave ? 
Did, in Iceland's darksome mine. 
Dwarf's swart hands thy metal twine ? 
Or, mortal-moulded, comest thou here. 
From England's love, or France's fear ? 

XII. 

SONG CONTINUED. 

" No I— thy splendours nothing tell. 
Foreign art or faery spell. 
Moulded thou for monarch's use. 
By the overweening Bruce, 
When the royal robe he tied 
O'er a heart of wrath and pride ; 
Thence in triumph wert thou torn, 
By the victor hand of Loni I 

" When the gem was won and lost. 
Widely was the war-cry tossed ! 
Rung aloud Bendourish fell, 
Answer'd Donchart's sounding deli. 
Fled the deer from wild Teyndrum, » 

When the homicide, o'ercome, 
Hardly 'scaped, with scathe and scorn. 
Left the pledge with conquering Lorn! 

XIII. 

SONG CONCLUDED. 

" Vain was then the Douglas brand, 
Vain the Campbell's vaunted hand, 
Vain Klrkpatrlck's hloody dirk. 
Making sure of nmrdcr's work ; 
Barendown fled fast away, 
Fled the fiery De la Haye, 
When this brooch, triumphant borne, 
Beam'd upon the breast of Lorn. 

*' Farthest fled its former Lord, 
Left his men to brand and cord. 
Bloody brand of Highland steel, 
English gibbet, axe, and wheel. 
Let him tly from coast to coast, 
Dogg'd by Comyn's vengeful ghost. 
While his spoils, in triumph worn. 
Long shall grace victorious Lorn 1" 

XIV. 

As glares the tiger on his foes, 

Hemm'd in by hunters, spears, and bows, 

And, ere he bounds upon the ring, 

Selects the object of his spring,— 

Now on the bard, rtow on his Lord, 

So Edward glared and grasp'd his sword— 

But stern his brother spoke,—" Be still. 

What ! art thou yet so wild of will, 

After high deeds and sufferings long. 

To cha5e thee for a menial's song?— 

Well hast thou framed, Old Man. thy strains. 

To praise the hand that pays thy ]^alns! 

Yet something might thy song have told 

Of Lorn's three vassals, true and bold. 

Who rent thoir Lord from Bruce's hold, 

A" underneath his knee he lay. 

And died to '^rvo him in the fray. 

I've hoard tlio Rrupc's cloak and clasp 

Was clench'd within their <lylng grasp. 

What time a hundred foemen more 

Rush'd in, and back the victor bore. 
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Leng aficr Loni had left tho strife. 
Full glad to 'scape with limb and life— 
Euongh of this— And, Minstrel, hold, 
As uiinstrei-hire, this chain of gold, 
For f Hturo lays a fair cxi'uso. 
To speak more nobly of the Bmco."— 

XV. 

" Now, by Coliiraba's shrine, I swonr, 
And every saint that's bUricd ilicre, 
'Tis he himself I" Lorn srcrnlv cries, 
"And for my kinsman's death In- dies." 
As loudly Ronald calls,— "Forbear! 
N.»t in luy siffht while brand 1 wi-ar, 
O'l'rnmtch'd by odds, shall warrior fall, 
Or blood of stranger stain my hull ! 
This ancient fortress of my race 
Shall be ndsfortune's restinp-place. 
Shelter and shield of the disiros'd, 
No slaughter-hou>e for shipwreckd guest."*- 
'•Talk not to me," tierce Lon; rei)lied, 
" Of odds or match I— when C'ouiyn died, 
Tliree daggers clash'd within his side! 
Talk not to me of sheltering hall. 
The Church of Goo saw Comyn fall ! 
On God's own altar stream'd his blood, 
While o'er my prostrate kinsman stood 
The ruthless murderer— e'en as now— 
With armed hand and scornful brow I— 
U|), all who love me ! blow on blow ! 
^Vnd lay the outlaw'd felons low !' 

XVI. 

Then up sprang many a mainland Lord, 
Obedient to their Chieftain's word. 
Barcaldine's arm is iilgh in air. 
And Kinloch-Alline's blade is bare, 
JJIack Murthok's dirk has left its sheath. 
And clenoh'd Is Dermid's hand of death. 
Their mutter'd threats of vi ngeanee swell 
into a wild and warlike yell : 
Onwanl they press witli'wi'apons hi;;li, 
The alTrightud females shriek and liy, 
And. Scotland, tlien thy bri.^htest ray 
Had darken'd ere its noon of day,— 
]Jul every chief ot birth and fame. 
That from the Isles of ©ccan came. 
At Konald's side that iiour withstood 
Fierce Lorn's relentless thirst for blood. 

XVII. 

Brave Torqnll from Dun vegan high, 

Lord of the misty hills of Skye, 

jVIac-Niel, wild Bai'a's ancient thane. 

Duart, t)f bold Clan-Gillian's struhu 

Fergus, of Canna's castled bay, 

Mac-Dullith, Lord of Colonsay, 

Soon as they saw the broadswords glance, 

With ready weapons rose at once. 

More nrompt, that many an ancient feud. 

Full oft supi)ress'd, firll oft rcnew'd, 

Glow'd 'twlxt the chieftains of Argyle, 

And many a lord of ocean's isle. 

Wild was the scene— each sword was bare. 

Back stream'd each chieftain's shaggy hair, 

In gloomy opi)Osition set, 

Kyes, hands, and brandish'd weapons met ; 

Blue gleaming o'er the social board. 

Flash d to the torches many a sword ; 

And soon those bi^dal light's may shine 

On pur])le blood for rosy wine. 

xvin. 

■\Miile thus for blows and death prepared, 
Kaeh lieart was up, each weapon bared, 
Eaeh foot advanced,— a surly ))ause 
Still reverenced hosjUtablehiws. 
All menaced violence, but alike 
Itelnctant each the lirst to strike, 
(For aye accursed in minstrel lino 
Is he who brawls 'mid song and wine,) 
And, match'd in numbers and Ui might. 
Doubtful and desperate secm'd tUo light. 



Thus threat and murmor died away, 
Till on the crowded hall there lay- 
Such silence, as the deadly still. 
Ere bursts the thunder on the hllL 
With bhide advanced, each Chief laln bold 
Show'd like the Swordcr's form of old. 
As wanting still the torch of life, 
To wake the marble into strife. 

XIX. 

Tliat awful pan.so the stranger maid. 
And Kiiitli, seized to pray for aid. 
As to l)e Argentine she elnng, 
Away her veil the stranger nung, 
And. lovely 'un<l her wild despair. 
Fast streaui'd her eyes, wide now d her hair. 
*'0 thou, of knighthood once the flower. 
Sure refuge in distressful hour. 
Thou, who in Judah well hast fought 
For our dear faith, and oft hast sought 
Kenown in knightly exercise, 
When this ])oor hand has dealt the prize. 
Say. can thy soul of honour brook 
On the unequal strife to look, 
When, butcher'd thus m peaceful hall, 
Those once thy friends, my brethren, faU!" 
To Argentine she tuni'd her word. 
But her eye sought the Island Lord. 
A flush like evening's setting flame 
Glow'd on his cheek; his hardy frame, 
As wiiij a brief convulsion, shook : 
With hurried voice and eager look,— 
'• Fear not," he said, " my Isabel ! 
What said I-Kdlth!-all is well- 
Nay, fear not— I will well nrovldo 
The safety of my lovely bride— 
My bridt' ?"— but there the accents cinng 
In* tremor to liis faltering tongue. 

XX. 

Now rose I)i' Argentine, to claim 

The prisoners in his sovereign's name. 

To FngliUid's crown, who, vassals swom, 

'(iainst their liege lord had weapon Iwrne— 

(Such speeclK 1 ween, v.'as but to hide 

Ills care their safety to provide ; 

For knight more true in thought and deed 

Tlian Argentine ne'er spurr'd a steed>— 

And Konald, who his meaning guess'd, 

Seem'd half to sanction the request. 

This purpose flery Torqnll broke :— 

" Somewhat we've heard of England's yoke," 

He said, " and, in our islands, Jbamo 

Hath whisper'd of a lawful claim. 

That calls the Bruce fair Scotland's Lord, 

Though dispossess'd by foreign sword. 

This craves reflection— but though right 

And Just the cliarge of England's Knight, 

Let England's crown her rebels seize 

\Micrc she has power;— In towers like these, 

'Mid^t Scottish Chieftahis snmmon'd here 

To bridal mirth and bridal cheer, 

Be sure with no consent of mine, 

Shall either Lorn or Argentine 

Willi chains or violence, in onr sight, 

Oi)press a brave and banish'd Knight.'' 

XXI. 

Tlicn waked the wild debate again. 
With ''rawllng threat and clamour vain. 
Vassals and menials, thronging in. 
Lent their brute rage to swell the din , 
When, far and wide, a bugle-clang 
From the dark ocean upward rang. 
"The Abbot canes!" they cry at once, 
"Tlie holv man, whose favoured glanco 

Hath sainted vi>Ions known; 
Angi'is have met him on the wav, 
Bc>ide the ble^«^ed martyrs' bay", 

And by C'oluml)a*s stone. 
His mon'ks have heard their hymniugs IdgU 
Sound from the summit of Dun-Y, 
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To cheer his pcimncc lone. 
When at eacli cross, on Kirth and wold, 
(Their niuaber tlirico a hundred-fold,) 
His prayer he made, liis beads he told, 

With Aves many a one- 
He comea our feuds to reconcile, 
A sainted man from sainted isle ; 
We will Ills holy doom abide. 
The AbL>ot Bhall our strlfo decide." 

xxn. 

Bcarcely this fair accord was o'er. 
When throogh tlie wide revolving door 

Tlic black-stoied brethren wind ; 
Twelve sandall'd nionlis, who relics bore, 
With many a torch-lx-arer l>efore, 

And many a cross beliind. 
Then sank each fierce uplifted hand. 
And dagger bright and flashing brand. 

Dropp'd swiftly at the sight ; 
They vanish'd from the C'hurchman's eye. 
As shooting stars, that glance and die, 

Dart from the vault of night. 

XXIII. 

The Abbot on the threshold stood, 
And in his hand the holy rood ; 
Back on his shoulders fJow'd his hoo<l. 

The torch's glaring ray 
Show'd, in its red and flashing light, 
His wither'd cheek and amice white. 
His blue eye glistening cold and bright, 

His tresses scant and gray. 
" Fair Lords," he 5aid, ** Our Lady's love, 
And peace be with you from above, 

AndBenedldie!— 
—But what means this? no peace is here !— 
Do dirks unsheathed suit bridal cheer ? 

Or are these naked brands 
A seemly show for Churchman's sight. 
When he comes summon'd to unite 
Betrothed hearts and hands ?" 

XXIV. 

Then, cloaking hate with fiery zeal, 
rrond Lorn first answer'd the appeal;— 

" Thou comest, O holy Man, 
True sons of blessed church to greet. 
But little deeming here to meet 

A wretch, beneath the ban 
Of Pope and Church, for murder done 
Even on the sacred altar-stone!— 
Well mayst thon wonder we should know 
Such miscreant here, nor lay him low, 
Or dream of greeting, peace, or truce, 
With excommunicated Bruce ! 
Yet well I grant, to end debate, 
Thy sainted voice decide his fate." 

XXV. 

Then Honald pled the stranger's canse. 

And knighthood's oath and honour's laws ; 

And Isabel, on bended knee. 

Brought pray'rs and tears to back the plea 5 

And Edith lent her generous aid, 

And wept, and Lorn for mercy pray 'd. 

*• Hence," he cxclaimd, "degenerate maid I 

Was't not enough to Ronald's bower 

1 brought thoe, like a paramour, 

Or bond-maid at her master's gate. 

His careless cold approach to wait?— 

But the bold Liord of Cumberland, 

Tlic gallant Clifford, seeks thy hand; 

His it shaW be— Nay. no reply ! 

Hence ! till those rebel eyes be dry." 

With grief the Abbot heard and saw. 

Yet nought relax'd his brow of awe. 

XX\T. 

Then Argentine, in Xnglaud's namei, 
8o highly urged his aevereiffn's cUioii , ^ 
Ho waked a roark. that, long sup^^H d. 
Had Bmotader^d ia£o9r« Ron»14 > or««94; 



And now. as from the flint tlic Are, 
Flashed forth at (Uicc his gi-ncmu- ire. 
"Enoujrh of noltle lilood," he Mild, 
" Hy En.u'll>h Edward liail l)c<n ^b<■(l. 
Shico DiatchleHh Wallace lirsi liad Ik-i n 
In mock'ry crown'il wlili wreath* of ;:»ccn. 
And (lone to death by ffUm hund. 
For guarding well bis father's land. 
W hi're's Nigel Bruce ? and Ue la Have, 
And valiant Seton— where are they '/ 
Wher<* Somerville. the kind and free ? 
And Eraser, flower of chivalry V 
Have they not l>een on gibbet bound. 
Their fiutirterM flung to hawk and hound, 
And hold we here a cold debate. 
To yield more victims to their fate ? 
What ! can the English Leopard's mooil 
Never be uorgcd wi;h northern bUoUV 
Was not tile life of Alhole hhed. 
To soothe iho tyrant's sicken'd bed? 
And must liLs word, till dying day, 
Be nought but quarter, hang, and slay I— 
Tliou frown'bt. I)e Argentine,— iiy gage 
Is prompt to prove the strive I wage.' — 

XXVII. 

" Nor deem," said stout Dnnvegan's knight, 

"That tlion shalt brave alone the fight! 

By saints of Isle and mainland both. 

By Woden wild, (my grandsire's oath.)* 

Let Rome and England do their worst, 

Howe'er attahited or accursed. 

If Bruce shall e'er And friends again. 

Once more to brave a battle-plain. 

If Douglas couch again his lance. 

Or Randol|>h dan? anotner chance. 

Old Tornuil will not be to lack 

With twice a thousand at his back.— 

Nav, chafe not at my bearing bold, 

Good Abbot ! for thou know'bt of old, 

Torqull's rude thonght and stubborn will 

Smack of the wild Norwegian still; 

ii'or will I barter Freedom's cause 

For England's wealth, or Rome's applause." 

XXVIII. 

severe 

iiic t.«iuT V «.^.i.»"* » sjMjech to hear; 

Then on King Robert turn'd the Monk, 

But twice his courage came and sunk, 

Confronted with tlie hero's look ; 

Twice fell his eye, his accents f=hook ; 

At length, resolved in tone and brow, 

Sternly he question'd him—" And thou, 

Unhappy ! what hast thou to plead, 

Why i denounce not on thy deed 

That awful doom which canons tell 

Shuts paradise, and opens hell ; 

Anathema of oower so dread. 

It blends the living with the dead, 

Bids each good angel soar away. 

And every ill one claim his prey ; 

Expels thee from the church's care. 

And deafens Heaven ogaln>=t thy prayer; 

Arms every hand against thy life, 

Bans all wno aid thee in the strife. 

Nay, each whose succour, cold and scant. 

With meanest alms relieves thy want : 

Haunts thee while living,- and, when dead, 

Dwells on thy vet devoted head. 

Rends Honour^s scutcheon from thy hearse. 

Stills o'er thy bier the holy verse. 

And spurns thy corpse from hallow d ground, 

Flung like vile carrion to the hsnnd ; 

Such is the dire and desperate doom 

For sacrilege, decreed by Rome; 



The 4.bbot scem'd with eye i 
The hardy Chieftain's sjMjecl 



* The MacLeods, and most other distinguished 
Hebridean families, were of Scandinavian extrac- 
tion, and somewwe late or imperfect converts 
to Christianity. "lie tewlly naroes of Tar«ttHi 
Thorradd, &c., are nu Sw^efiaa; 
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Iba dire mnttasma has mm. 

I Old* btaHH milit own wild ire, 

Br iKOtlwId't wrongs IncenacMl U> Are. 

HuTBiiknowg nv porposE lo atone. 

Vnr OB 1 ma;, Uio ovU done, 

And hson a pen1C«iil'i appeal 

Hy Bnt Mid deanal Uak acblsved, 
far ScMUnd tram ber thtall relieved, 

8v TM«len for Rad ComTn'a khU, 

And exi^au Ilili nDbipny ctuinco' 
In Palritlno, wltli iwerd and luico, 
^l^wtUtewUnt Uie ChnrcJi Bbonld know 

Unto l>o ArnnHat and Lorn 

Bid them dellance uem and'talgh, 

Llko rnsn ity prodlgr amazed, 

Vinn (lie KIdb tiw^Urtnt laiedi 

Men o'er bk MlUd teatnrei StMaix, 

ConrNUona ofooiMtlo tnuisa. 

IIU breaUdDR eama more Itaiek and fan, 

Slraiun rayi o[ wild andwandBTlni Uebt i 
TTlHIH hiTfwdu of diTer white. 



To apeak uv emu njHIn Ihy head. 
And^ln tlwa ai an oatcaaf o'er 
TohBawhablulutailicdtliT ion :- 
MM, like tho HtdUuiliB ol old; 
IVlio itood on Zonbhu, heaven-coDtro 
f lOsl within mbiEiiged breHst 
A power ILat wUI not be represa'd. 
It promptt 07 Tcdca. It nreUa my tcIi 

De Bmee, thy ■asiDeiloiu blow 
Haib alQod^ altar grBln thf foe : 



Tbo broken voice of aae Is eooo, 
111 Tigoione nuuihooil'e lofty lone:— 
"Ibrlee Tanqideh'd on the batlle-plaln, 
Thy fOUowen atanghter d, Bed, orla'en, 
A bunted warrior on the wild, 
Onforelim aborea a man exiled, 
Diwwn^ de>»>*A anri rii<i,.»«-.i 
lUeBtheo.i 



nihaltbebleM'dl 



Injured (ai 



What loDgiben'd hononn wa]t thy luimgt 
And teach ua Infanta, In tbe u«e 

Uo.Ibeo, trfrunphantl awecpalong 
[niy conrae, tbe tlLeraeof manr aaojiffl 
The Power, wboie dlctatM iwell myiraiM. 
llalh blend tbea, and then ihalt be UniVl- 
Enongh— my ehort-llTad atKngtk deoin. 
And Blnlw tbe momentary Uai^-.^"'^ 



CASTO THIKU. 
'"'Ithjo not mark'd, when o-er thy Wartled 

III, mnrmuiing distant flrat, tlieu near and 

t MTBge whirlwind wakea, and iweena the 
BTOanbig bltt. 

nonlslil snebaxllenceeonk 
pon thy hnllB, when Ihat gray Uonk 
lilB propbei-epeech bad spoke ; 



What Lom, ay bit Impatient cheer, 
And gieiinre fleree, ecanw delgn'd to ha 

BUrtIng al length, wllhfrownUig look. 
Hit band he clench'd. hte bead be ihool 

And clasp ihe hand with blood Imbrqed 

Be It even ao— holiBvo, ere long, 
CbQ Edltb-call Ibo'nuld^Lom!* *"" 
Ba tore"(i' aba W I wIImEJ't.™"^ 
Awry. De Argenilne,awByl— 
We DOT ally nor brotW knew. 
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IV. 



Bat irtio the Chieftain's raire can tell. 
When, sooi^t from lowest dungeon cell 
To his^est tower the castie round, 
No Lady Ekllth was there fonnd! 
He shonted, " Falsehood '.—treachery !— 
Bevenfire and blood !— a lordly meed 
To him that will avenee the deed ! 
A Baron's lands !"— His frantic mood 
Was scarcely by the news withstood, 
That Morag shared his sister's flight. 
And that, in hurry of the night, 
'Scaped noteless, and without remark. 
Two strangers sought the Abbot's bark.— 
** Man every galley !— fly— pursue ! 
The priest his treachery shall mo ! 
Ay, and the time shall quickly come, 
When we shall hear the thanks that Rome 
Will pay his feigned prophecy !" 
Such was flerce Lorn s indignant cry ; 
And Cormac Doll in haste obey'd. 
Hoisted his sail, his anchor wcigh'd, 
(For, glad of each pretext for spoil, 
A pirate sworn was Corraac Doll.) 
Bnt others, lingering, spoke apart),— 
** The Maid has given her maiden heart 

To Ronald of the Isles, 
And, fearful lest her brother's word 
Bestow her on that English Lord, 

She seeks lona's piles. 
And wisely deems it ocst to dwell 
A votaress in the holy cell. 
Until these fends so fierce and fell 

The Abbot reconciles." 

V. 

As. Impotent of ire, the hall 
Echo'd to Lom's impatient call, 
"My horse, my mantle, and my train ! 
Let none who honours Lorn remain !"— 
Conrteons, but stem, a bold request. 
To Bruce De Argentine express'd. 
" Lord Earl,** he said,—" I cannot chuse 
Bnt yield such title to the Bmce, 
Though name and earldom both are gone, 
Since he braced rebel's armour on— 
Bnt, Earl or Serf— rude phrase was thine 
Of late, and laonch'd at Argentine ; 
Such as compels me to demand 
Redress of honour at thy hand. 
We need not to each other tell, 
That both can wield their weapons well ; 
Then do me but the soldier grace, 
lliisglove upon thy helm to nlace 
Where we may meet in fight ; 
And I will say, as stiU I've said, 
Thongh by ambition far misled, 
Then art a noble knight."— 

VI. 

** And L" the princely Bruce replied, 
" Might term it stain on knighthood's pride, 
That the bright sword of Argentine 
Should in a tyrant's quarrel shine ; 

But, for your brave request. 
Be sore the nonour'd pledge you gave 
In every battle-fleld shall wave 

Upon my helmet-crest ; 
Believe, that if my hasty tongue 
Hath done thine honour causeless wrong, 

It shall be well redress'd. 
Ifot dearer to my soul was glove, 
Bestow'd In youth by lady's love. 

Than this which thon hast given I 
Thus, then, my noble foe I greet ; 
Health and high fortune till we meet. 

And then— what pleases Heaven.'' 

vn. 

Thus parted they— for now, with sound 
Like waves rollVl back from rocky gronnd, 
o 



The friends of Lorn retire : 
Each mainland ciiicftain, with his train. 
Draws to his monntahi towers again. 
Pondering how mortal schemes prove vain. 

And mortal hopes expire. 
But through the castle ditubie guard, 
Bv Ronald's charge, kept wakeful ward. 
Wicket and gate were treblv barr'd, 

By beam and I)oIt and chain : 
Then of tlie gnests, hi conrteoun sort. 
He i»ray*d excuse for mirth broke short. 
And bade them in Artomlsh fort 

In confldcnce remain. 
Now torch and ineninl tendance led 
Chief tuin and knitrlit to bower and bed. 
And beads were told, and .Vves said, 

And soon they sunk uway 
I Into such sleep, as wont to shed 
Oblivion on tlie weary head, 

After a toilsome day. 

Yili. 

But soon nproused, the Monarch cried 
To Edward slumbering by his side, 

"Awake, or sleep for aye ! 
Even now there Jarr d a secret door— 
A taper-light gleams on the floor- 
Up, Edward, up, I say! 
Some one glides in like midnight ghost- 
Nay, strike not! 'tis our noble Host." 
Advancing then his taper's flame, 
R(mald stept forth, and with him came 
Dunvegan's chief— each bent the knee 
To Bmce in sign of fealty, 

And profTer'd him his sword, 
And hail d him, in a monarch's style, 
As king of mainland and of isle. 
And Scotland's rightful lord. 
" And ()," said Ronald. "Own'd of Heaven ! 
Say, is my erring youth forgiven. 
By falsehood's arts from duty driven, 

Who rebel falehion drew. 
Yet ever to thy deeds of fame. 
Even while 1 strove against thy claim. 

Paid homage Just and true'/*'— 
" Alas ! dear youth, the unhappy time," 
Answer'd the Bruce, "must bear the crime. 

Since, guiltier far than you. 
Even 1"— ho paused; for Falkirk's woes 
Upon his conscious soul arose. 
Tlie Chieftain to his breast he press'd. 
And in a sign conceal'd the rest. 

IX. 

They proffer'd aid, by arms and might, 

Ti> repossess him In his right : 

But well their counsels must be weigh'd. 

Ere banners raised and musters made, 

For English hire and Lom's intrigues 

Bound many chiefs in southern intrigues 

In answer, Bruce his purpose bold 

To his new vassals frankly told. 

" The winter worn in exile o'er. 

I long'd for Carrick's kindred shore. 

I thought upon my native Ayr, 

And long'd to see the burly fare 

That Clifford makes, whose lordly call 

Now echoes through my father's hall. 

But flrst my course to Arraii led, 

Where valiant Lennox gathers head. 

And on the sea, by tempest toss'd, 

Our barks dispersed, our purpose cross'd. 

Mine own, a hostile sail to shun. 

Far from her destined course had run. 

When that wise will, which masters ours, 

Compell'd us to your friendly towers." 

X. 

Then Torquli spoke:— "The thne craves 

speed! 
We must not linger In our deed. 
But instant pray our Sovereign Liege, 
To shun the perilB of a siege. 
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Tlic vengeful Loni, with all his powers, 
Lies bat too ncur Artornish towers, 
And England's liffht-ami'd vessels ride, 
Not distant far, tnu waves of Clyde, 
Prompt at these tidings to numoor. 
And sweep each strait, and gnard each shore. 
Then, till this fresh alarm pass by, 
Secret and safe my Llogc mnst llo 
In the far bounds of friendly Skve, 
Torquil thy pli<»t and thy guido.''— 
••Not s». bravu Chivftuui/'Konahl cried; 
'•My^elf will on my Soveryign wait, 
An<i i"iih»' in arms thft men i»f .Sloatc. 
Whllfii thou, renown'd wlicre cliitfs ilcbate, 
Rhalt hway their snuls by council );nge, 
And awe them by iljy locks oi ji;re." 
— •' And if my words in wclglit slmll full. 
T1U& i>uudoryu4 ^wurd shall luiii thy bculc' 

xr. 

— •'Tlic schcuii?," said Bruce, •■oontcuuj mo 

well ; 
Meantime, 'twere I;e.st that Isabel, 
>'or safety, wlili my bark and er^-w, 
Again to friendly I'riu drew. 
There Edward, too, shall with hor wend, 
In need to choer bcr and defend. 
And muster up caeh scjttter'd friend."— 
Here seeuj'd it as I-iord K-tnald's oir 
Would other counsol gludlier hear; 
But, all achieved a** i>i)oii as piaiin'd. 
Both barks, in secret aiisfd and munn"d. 

From out the li.ivcn l)ore ; 
On different voya'to forth th'^y ; Iv, 
This for the coast oi wiuiked >kv<s 

And that for Krin's sliore. 

xir. 

With Bruce and Ronald bides tlio tale. 
To favouring winds iliey Rave rlio sail. 
Till Mull's dark headlands scarce they knew, 
And Ardnamurehan's Iiills w ere l>lue. 
But then tlio squalls l»lew close and hard, 
And. fain to strike the galley's yard, 

And take them to the o.i'r, 
With these rudo seas, in woury pliglit, 
'JTiey strove tlio livelt)ng day and night, 
Kor tin the dawning Kiad a sight 

Of Skyc's romiiidic shore. 
Where Coolin slooiis him lo the west, 
They saw upon his slilver'd cre&t 

The sun s arishig gleam; 
But such the labour and delay, 
Ere they were moor'd in Seaviglj bay, 
(For calmer heaven compell'd to stay,) 

He shot a western beaia. 
Then Ronald said. "If true mino oye. 
These are the savage wilds th.it Ho 
North of Strathiuirdill and Dunskye ; 

No human foot comes liere. 
And, since these adverse lireezes Idow 
If my ffood Liego love hunter's bow, 
What hinders tluit on land we go, 

And strike a mountain door"^ 
Allan, my page, shall wiili us wend; 
A bow fidl deftly can bo Ijcnd. 
And. if wo meet a herd, may send 

A sliaft shall mt^nd our cheer.*' 
Then each took bow and bolts In hand, 
Tiieir row-l>oat iauneh'd jiwd leapt to land. 

And left their skiff and train. 
Whore a wild stream, with headiontf shock. 
Came brawling down its bed of rock. 

To mingle with tlie main. 

XIII. 

A while their rout they silent made, 
™,. A^ "^^^ ^''^0 s^u'k for mountahi-deer, 
Till the good Bruce to Bona Id .««ald, 

" bt. Mary ! what a scone Is hero ! 
I ve traversed many u mountaln-straud. 



Abroad, and in my native land. 
And it has been mj lot to tread 
Where safetjr more than ploasare led: 
Thus, many a waste I've waiider'tf b'e^ 
Cloinbe many a crag, cross'd many a moor, 

But, by my halldomOf 
A scene so rude, so wild as tlila, 
Yet so sublime in barrcnilcssi, 
Ne'er did my wandering footsteps pce^S 

Wliere'er I haj)p'd to ruuia.*' 

XIV. 

No marvel thus the Monarch spuk^; 

For rarely human ey« tauM kwuwa 
A scene so stern as thai dreud tu^e, 

With its djirk ledge of laurreu kuuie. 
Seems that primeval carthquulw'a f way 
Ilatli runt a strange and shatter U way 

Tlirougli ilie rude biisom of the UH 
And that uucii naked precipice, 
babli! ravine, and dark abyss, 

Tells of the outrage stllL 
The wildest glen, but tliis, can show 
Some touc!« of Nature's gonial glow;* 
On liigh Beumore gi'een mosses grow. 
And h^iath-bells bud in deup Uleaucoe^ 

And copse on Cruchau-Ben; 
But here,— above, ai'ound, boiow 

On mountain or in glen, 
Nor tree, nor sin'ub, uor plant, iier flOWfr, 
Nor aught of vegetative power. 

The weary eye mjiy ken. 
For all is locks at random thrown, 
Jilack waves, bare crags, and banks of atone, 

As if were lier<j denied 
Tlie bUKnner sun. tlie spring's sweet dew, 
ITiat elof he wi-li niany a varied hue 

llie bleai.v-at mounts in-slde. 

XV. 

And wilder, forward as they wound, 
Were the proud cllflfS andlakc pr'ofoimd. 
Hugo terraces of gninlte black 
Afforded rude and cumher'd trac^ ; 

For from the mountahi hoar, 
Hnri'd headlong in some nlj^t offea?; 
When yeird the woU, und flea tfte deer, 

Loose cnigs had toppled o'er'; 
And some, chance-potscd aad'ual4nce<L IlVt 
So that a stripling arm might sway 

A mass no l\Qj3t eduld ndso. 
In Nature's ragift at ri^ndom thrown. 
Yet trembling Uke the Droid^el «touo 

On its precarious base. 
Tlie evening mists, with co.aselcss cliaiurc. 
Now clothed the moantuin£i' lofty nuiyo. 

Now loft their forebcadt barCr 
And round the skirts their numtlu fari'd^ 
Or on the sable waters curl'd. 
©r on the edilying broeaes wnlrl'd, 

I>isper8ed in middle air. 
And oft. condensed, at o6<So thoy lower. 
When, l»rli>f and fleroo, tho mountain sj^otrcr 

Pours bite a torrent doNnc, ' ' • 
And when return the siin's glad boane, 
Whiten'd with foam a tiiousinid STfeaiAi 

Leap from the mouniailu^s crown.' 

XVJL 

"This lake," said Brnce, " whoso banien 

drear ' 

Are nreciplcos sharp and sheer. 
Yielding no track for gout or doer. 

Save the black shelves We trcml. 
How term you its dark w«ve»> and how 
\on northern mountain's pathless brow. 

And yonder peaK of dread,' 
That to the evening sun upUfrji 
The griesly gulfs and slatv rifts. 

Which seam itsshiver'd head?" 
" Coriskin call the dark hike's name, 
Coolin the ridge, i\s liards proelalui. 
From old CucffulUn, chief of fame. 
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But l)ard8, faraUiar in onr klcs 

Kather with Nature's fr<jwn» than !(niilc!(. 

Fall oft tbclr carelvss humuura plcaso 

By sportive names from Kcencs like these. 

I wuuld old Torquil wore ti» show 

His umideits with their brtMis.ts of snow, 

Or tlrnt mv noble LIe>;e were n!gh 

To hear his Nurse siu^' hilluby I 

(The Maids— tail cliffs with breakers white, 

llie Nurse— a torrent's roarlnjr niiji^ht.) 

Or that your eyeenuid see tlu- mood 

Of Coro'vreltiii's whirl|)0(>l rude, 

■\VTien dons the llim lier wlilten'd h«>od— 

Tis thus our islemun's fancy frames, 

For scenes so stern, fantastic names." 

xvir. 

Answer'd the Bruce, '• And nmsing mind 

Might here a graver moral find. 

These mighty clilts, that heave on higli 

Their naked orows to midilio sky. 

Indifferent to the sun or snow, 

Where nought can fade, and nought can blow, 

May they not mark a Monarch's rate,— 

Kaised high 'mid storms of strife and state. 

Beyond life's lowlier pleasure placed, 

His swul a rock, his heart a waste '/ 

O'er hope and love and fear aloft 

High rears his crowned head— But soft ! 

Lo«k, nndeaneath y<m jutting crag 

Are hunters and a siaugliter'd stag. 

Who may they be? But late yon said 

No steps these desert regions ireadV"— 

XVIIT. 

"So said r— and believed in sooth," 

Ronald replied. "1 spoke the truth. 

Yet now I spy, by yonder stone. 

Five men— they mark us, and come on 

And by their badge on boiniet borne, 

I guess them of the land of Lorn, 

Foes to my Liege."— •' Ho let It be ; 

Fve faced worse odds than Ave to three— 

—But the poor page can ilttlo aid; 

Tlien be our battle thus array 'd, 

If our free passage they contest; 

Cope thou with two, I'll match the rest."— 

" Not so, my Lk»gc— for, by my life. 

This sword shall meet the treble strife; 

My strength, my skill In arms, more small, 

And less the loss should Ronald fall. 

But islesmon soon to soldiers grow, 

Allan has sword as well as bow. 

And were my Monarch's order given, 

Two shafts should make our number even."— 

'' No! not to save my life !" he said ; 

*'■ Enonuh of blood rests on my head. 

Too rashly splll'd— we soon shall know. 

Whether they como as friend or foe." 

XIX. 

Nlph camo the stranger** and more nigh ;— 
Still less tUey pleased the Monarch's eye. 
Men were they all of evil itilen, 
Down-look'd. unwllimg to be seen; 
Thev moved with half-resolved pace. 
Ana l>ent on earth each gloomy face. 
The foremost two were fair array 'd. 
With brogue and bonnet, trews and plaid. 
And bore the arms of mountaineers. 
Daggers and broadswords, bows and snenrs. 
The three, that lagg'd small space behind, 
Seem'd serfs of more degraded kind ; 
G»at-Aklns or deer-liides o\-r them cast. 
Made a rude fence against th:'. blast ; 
Their arms and feet and heads were bare, 
Matted their beards, unshorn their hair; 
For arms, the caitiffs bore in hand, 
A club, an axe, a rusty brand. 

XX. 

Onward, still xnnte, thoy kept the track ;— 
'•*Tell who ye be, or else stand back," 
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Haid Bruce ; "In dewrts when thoy meet. 

Men pass not as In peaceful street.''^ 

Still, at hU stem command, they stood. 

And proffer'd greeting brief and rude. 

But acti'd e(»urtesy so ill, 

As Si'em'd of fear, and not of will. 

'• Wantlerers we are, ii^ you may bo; 

Mj'U fither driven by wind and sea. 

Who, If you list to tas'e our cheer. 

Will slian- with you this full >w (leer."— 

"If from th«' <eji, wiu-re Ih-s vourburk?" — 

"Ten latUom iUv\> la o««an ilaikl 

Wreck'd yesternlKht : but we are men. 

Who littU* sen>e of peril ken. 

Th«< shades coiue down -I be dav Is shut— 

Will you go with us U) our htitV" — 

"Our vessol waits u.< lu the bay; 

Thanks for your proffer-have good-dav."— 

'•Was that your galley, thtn, which ro«V 

Not far from shore wlim evening glowM?"- 

•' It was."—" Then spare your needless i)aln. 

There will she now be ."ought in vain. 

We saw her from the mountain head. 

When, with St. George's blazon red, 

A southern vessel bore in sight. 

And yours raised sail, and took to flight."— 

XXT. 

" Now, by the rood, unwelcome news!*' 
Thus witii Lord Ronald communed Brace ; 
"Nor rests there light onongh to sh«w 
If this their tale be true or no. 
The men seem bre<l of churlish kind. 
Yet mellow nuts have hardest rind; 
We will go with them— f(K)d and flro 
And sheltering roof our wants require. 
Stire guard 'gainst treaclu'ry will we keep, 
And watch by turns our comrades' sleep. — 
Good fellows* thanks ; your guests we'll be. 
And well will prv the conrtesy. 
Come, lead us where your loifglnglles,— 
-Nay, soft! we mix not companies. — 
Show us the path o'er crag and stone, 
Aiid we will follow you;— lead on." 

XXII. 

They reach'd the dreary cabin, made 
Of sail against a rock dlsplay'd. 

And tlKtre, on entering, found 
A slender boy, whose ft)rm and mien 
III suited with such savage scene, 
In cap and cloak of velvet green. 

Low seated on the ground. 
His garb was such as minstrels wear. 
Dark was his hue. and dark his hair. 
His youthful cheek was marr'd by care, 

Ilis eyes In sorrow drown'd- 
"Whence this jioor boy ?'— As Ronald spoke, 
Tlie voice his trance of anfruixh broke; 
As if awaked from ghastly dream. 
He raised liis hoad with start and scream. 
And wildly gazed around: 
Then to thV wall his faci^ he turn'd. 
And his dark neck with blushes bnrn'd. 

XXIII. 

"Who've is the. hoy?" again he said. 

"By chnnco of war Qurcai)live made; 

He may bo yours. If you should hold 

That music has more charms than gold : 

For, though from earliest childhood mute, 

The lad can deftly touch the lute. 
And on the rote and viol play. 
And well can drive the time away 

For those who K.ve such glee : 
For me the favouring breeze, when loud 
It pipes upon the galley's shroud. 
Makes blither melody." 

"Hath he, then, sense of spoken sound?"— 
"Aye ; so his mother bade oa know, 

A crone in our Uto shipwreck drown'd. 
And hence the silly stripling's wee. 
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More of the yoath I cannoit say, 
f)iir captive DUt since yesterday; 
"Wlicii wiud and weatlier wax'd so gi 
We little Usted tliink of him.— 
l$iit why waste thuein idle words? 
Sit to your cheer— unbelt your swords." 
Sudden the captive turn'd his liead, 
And one quick glance to Ronald sped. 
It was a keen and warning look, 
And well the Chief the signal toolc 

XXIV. 

"Kind host." he said, "our needs require 
A separate board and separate fire ; 
For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, my comrade, and this page. 
And. sworn to vigil and to fast, 
L<mg as this hallow'd task shall last, 
We never doff the plaid or sword. 
Or feast us at a stranger's board ; 
And never share one common sleep, 
But one must still his vigil keen. 
Til us, for our separate use, good friend. 
We'll hold this hut's remoter end."— 
"A churlish vow," the eldest said, 
" And hard, methinks, to be obey'd. 
How say you, if. to wreak the scorn 
That pays our kindness harsh return. 
We should refuse to share our meal T— 
"Tlien say we, that our swords are steel I 
And our vows bind us not to fast. 
Where gold or force may buy repast."— 
Their host's dark brow grew keen and fell. 
His teeth are clench'd, his features swell; 
Yet sunk the fehm's moody ire 
Before liOrd Konald's glance of fire, 
>i'or could his craven courage brook 
The Monarch's calm and dauntless look. 
With laugh constrain'd,— " Let every man 
Follow the fashion of his clan ! 
Each to his separate quarters keep. 
And feed or fast, or wake or sleep." 

XXV. 

Their fire at separate distance bums. 
By turns they eat, keep guard by turns ; 
For evil seem'd that old man's eye. 
Dark and designing, fierce yet shy. 
Still he avoided forward look. 
But slow and circumspectly took 
A circling, never-ceasing glance. 
By doubt and cunning mark'd at once, 
which shot a mischief-boding rav. 
From under eyebrows shagg'd and prey. 
The younger, too, who seem'd his son. 
Had that dark look the timid shun ; 
The half-clad serfs behind them sate. 
And scowld a glare 'twlxt fear and hate- 
Till all, as darkness onward crept, 
Couch'd down, and seem'd to sleep, or slept. 
J«or he, that boy, whose powerless tongue 
Alust trust his eyes to wail his wrong, 
A longer watcli of sorrow made. 
But stretch'd his limbs to slumber laid. 

XXVI. 

J»ot in his dangerous host confides 
The King, but wary watch provides. 
Konald keeps ward till midnight i)ast. 
Then wakes the King, young Allan last; 
Thus rank'd, to give the youthful page 
The rest required by tender age 
What is Lord Ronald's wakefulthought. 
To chase the languor toil had brought '?— 
(For deem not that he deign'd to throw 
Much care upon such coward foe,)— 
He thinks of lovely Isabel, 
When at her foeman's feet she fell, 
Nor less when, placed in princely sellc, 
'*"« JS'anced on iiim with favourUig eyes, 
At Wpodstocke when he won the prize. 
Nor, fair in Joy, In sorrow fair. 
In pride of place as 'mid despair 
Must she alone engross his care. 
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His thoughts to Us betrothed bride. 

To Edith, turn— Ohow decide. 

When here is love and art arc given. 

And there his faith stands plight to Heaven! 

No drowsy ward 'tis his to Keep, 

For seldom lovers long for sleep. 

Till sung his midnight hymn the owl. 

Answer d the dog-fox with his howl. 

Then waked the King— at his request. 

Lord Ronald stretch'd himself to rest. 

XXVII. 

What spell was good King Robert's, say, 

To drive the weary night away ? 

His was the patriot's burning thoagbt. 

Of Freedom's battle bravely fought. 

Of castles storm'd, of cities free(!^ 

Of deep design and daring deed, 

Of England's roses reft and torn. 

And Scotland's cross in triomph worn. 

Of rout and rally, war and truce,— 

As heroes think, so thought the Brace. 

No marvel, 'mid such musings high. 

Sleep shnnn'd the Monarch's thonghtfol eye. 

Now over Coolin's eastern head 

The greyish light begins to spread. 

The otter to his cavern drew. 

And clamour'd shrill the wakening mew ; 

Then watch'd the page— to needftu rest 

The Kingi*esign'd kis anxious breast. 

XXVIII. 

To Allan's eyes was harder task. 
The weary watch their safeties ask. 
He trimm'd the fire, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the spliuter'd pine; 
Then gazed awhile, where silent laid 
Their hosts were shrouded by the plaid. 
But little fear waked in his mind, 
For he was bred of martial kind. 
And, if to manhood he arrive. 
May match the boldest knight alive. 
Then thought he of his mother's tower. 
His little sisters' greenwood bower, 
How there the Easter-gambols pass, 
And of Dan Joseph's lengthen'd mass. 
But still before his weary eye 
In rays prolong'd the blazes die- 
Again he roused him— on the lake 
Look'd forth, where now the twilight-flake 
Of pale cold dawn began to wake. 
On Coolin's cliffs the mist lay f url'd. 
The nnorning breeze the lake had curl'd, 
Ihe short dark waves, heaved to the land. 
With ceaseless plash kiss'd cliff or sand:~ 
It was a slumbrous sound— ho turn'd 
To tales at which his youth had bum'd 
Of pilgrim's path by demon cross'd. 
Of sprightly elf or yelling ghost. 
Of the wild witch's baneful cot. 
And mermaid's alabaster grot. 
Who bathes her limbs in sunless well. 
Deep hi Strathaird's enchanted celL 
Thither in fancy rapt he flies. 
And on his sight the vaults arise ; 
That hut's dark walls he sees no more. 
His foot is on the marble floor. 
And o'er his head the dazzling spars 
Gleam like a firmament of stars! 
—Hark! hears he not the sea-nyraph speak 
Her auger In that thrilling shi-ickf— 
No! aU too late, with Allan's dream 
Mingled the captive's warning scream. 
As from the ground he strives to start, 
A ruffian's dagger finds his heart I 
IJpward he casts his dizzy eyes, . . . 
Murmurs his master's name, . . . and dies! 

XXIX. 

Not so awoke the King! his hand 
Snatch d from the flame a knotted brand, 
w.*i??i?r®5^ weapon of his wrath ; 
w ith this he cross'd the murderer's path. 
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And renged young Jflan well ! 
The spatter'd braiu and babbling blood 
Hlsa'd on the half-extingulsh*d wood, 

The miscreant gasi/a and fell ! 
Nor rose In peace the Island Lord ; 
One caitiff died upon his sword. 
And one beneath nis grasp lies prone. 
In mortal grapple overthrown. 
Bnt while Lord Ronald's dagger drank 
The life-blood from his panting flank. 
The Father-rufllan of the band 
Behind him rears a coward hand ! 

— O for a moment's aid 
Till Bruce, who deals no double blow. 
Dash to the earth another foe. 

Above his comrade laid !— 
And It is gain'd— the captive sprung 
On the raised arm, and close clnng. 

And, ere he shook him loose, 
The mastered felon press'd the ground, 
Andgasp'd beneath a mortal wound. 

While o'er him stands the Bruce. 

XXX. 

"Miscreant ! while lasts thy flitting spark. 

Give me to know the purpose dark. 

That arm'd thy hand with murderous knife, 

Asainst offenceless stranger's life ?"— 

"Ko stranger thou !" with accent fell, 

Murmur'd the wretch ; " 1 know thee well ; 

And know thee for the foeman sworn 

Of my high chief, the mighty Lorn."— 

*' Speak yet again, and speak the truth 

For thy soul's sake ! — from whence this 

youth ? 
His country, birth, and name declare, 
And thus one evil deep repair."— 
—"Vex me no more! . . . my blood runs 

cold . . . 
No more I know than I have told. 
We found hhn in a bark we sought 
With different purpose . . . and I thought "... 
Fate cut him short ; in blood and broil, 
As he had lived, died Cormac DolL 

XXXI. 

Then resting on his bloody blade. 
The valiant Bruce to Ronald said, 
"Now shame upon us both !— that boy 

Lifts his mute face to heaven. 
And clasps his hands, to testify 
His gratitude to God on high. 

For strange deliverance given. 
His speechless gesture thanks hath paid, 
Which our free tongues have left unsaid !" 
lie raised the youth with kindly word, 
But mark'd him shudder at the sword : 
He cleansed it from its hue of death, 
And plunged the weapon in its sheath. 
"Alas, poor child ! unfitting part 
Fate dooro'd, when with so soft a heart, 

And form so slight as thine, 
Hhe made the first a pirate's slave. 
Then, in his stead, a patron gave 

Of wayward lot like mine ; 
A landless prince, whose wandering life 
Is but one scene of blood and strife- 
Yet scant of friends the Bruce shall be. 
But hell find resting-place for thee.— 
Come, noble Ronald ! o'er the dead 
Enough thy generons grief Is paid. 
And well has Allan's fate been wroke ; 
Come, wend we hence— the day has broke. 
Seek we our bark— I trust the tale 
Was false, that she had hoisted salL" 

XXXII. 

Yet, ere they loft that chamel-cell. 
The Island Lord bade sad farewell 
To Allan:—" Who shaU tell this tale," 
He said, "in halls of ponagaile! 
Oh, who his widow'd mother tell. 
That, ere bis bfoom, lier fairest fell !— 



Rest thee, poor youth : and trust ray care 
For mass and knoll and funerul prayer; 
While o'er those caitiffH, where tliev Uc, 
The wolf shall snarU the raven cry l" 
And now the eastdru mountain head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red ; 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Ravine and precipice and peak— 
(80 earthly power at distance i*hows ; 
Reveals his splendour, hides his woes.) 
O'er sheets of granite, dark and broad. 
Rent and unequal, lay the road. 
In sad discourse the warriors wind. 
And the mute captive moves behind. 
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Strakger! if e'er thine ardent step hath 

traced 
The northern realms of ancient Caledon, 
Where the proud Queen of Wilderness hath 

[>laced, 
akc and cataract, her lonely throne ; 
8ublimc but sad delight thy soul hath known. 
Gazing on pathless glen and mountain high. 
Listing where from the cliffs the torrents 

thrown 
Mingle their echoes with tlic eagle's cry. 
And with the soimding lake, and with the moan- 
ing sky. 

Yes ! 'twas i^ublimc. but pad— The loneliness 
Loaded thy heart, the desert tired thine eye; 
And strangf. and awful fours begun to press 
Tliy bosom with a stem solemnity. 
Then hast thou ifvish'd some woodman's cottage 

nigh, 
Something that show'd of life, though low and 

mean ; 
Glad sight, its curling wreath of smoke to spy. 
Glad sound, its cock's blithe carol would have 

been. 
Or children whooping wild beneath the willows 

green. 

Such are the scenes, where savage grandeur 

An awful thrill that softens into sighs: 

Such feelings rouse them by dim Rannock's 

In dark (ilencoe such gloomy rapture rise : 
Or farther, where, beneath the northern skiesi 
Chides wild Loch-Eribol his caverns hoar— 
But, be the minstrel Judge, they yield the 

prize 
Of desert dignity to that dread shore, 
Tliat sees grim Coolln rise, and hears Coriskin 
roar. 

II. 
Though such wild scenes the champion pass'd, 
When bold halloo and bugle-bliist 
Upon the breeze came loud and fast. 
"There," said the Bruce, "rung Edward's 

horn ! 
What can have caused such brief return / 
And see, brave Ronald,— see him dart 
O'er stock and stone like hunted hart, 
Precipitate, as is the use, 
In war or sport, of Edward Bruce. 
—He marks us, and his eager cnr 
Will teU his news ere he be nigh." 

ni. 

Loud Edward shouts, "What make ye here, 
Warring upon the moimtain-deer. 

When Scotland wants her King ? 
A hark from I^nnox cross'd our track 
With Ijer in speed I hurried back, 

Thes^ Joyful nfews to brteg— 
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Tijo Htnart stirs Jn Toviotdnlc, 
And DouRlus wakes his uutivc vnle; 
Tljv storm-toss'd fleet hath won lis way 
AVith little loss to Brodielt-IJuy, 
And Lennox, with a gallant hand. 
Wails but thy cumins and e<nuiuand 
To waft theui o'er to Carii(k strand. 
ITiore are blithe news I— but ninrii the close! 
Kdward, the deadliest of our foes, 
As with his host lie northward pasa'd 
Ilath on the Borders breathed his last.'* 

IV. 

Ktm stood the Brnce-hls steady check 
\Tas little wont his joy to spoak, 

But then hi** colour rose : 
'•Now, Scotland: shortly shalt thou poc, 
With (Jods high win, thy children free, 

An»l vcnKt'ancc on thy foes! 
Yet to no sense of selllsh wrongs. 
Bear witness wltli mo, Heaven, belongs 

Mv jov o'er Edward's bier; 
I took* my knighthood at his hand. 
And lordship held of him, and land. 

And well may vouch it here. 
That, Mot the story from Ijis page, 
Of .ScotUind rnlu'd in his rage. 
Yon read a monarch brave and sage, 

And to hlR people dear."— 
'* Let London's burghers monm her Lord, 
And Croydon monks his praise record, ' 

The eager Edward said ; 
"Eternal as his own, my hate 
Surmounts the bi)unds of mortal fate, 

And dies not with the dead! 
Such hato was his on Soiway's strand. 
When vengeance clench d Ids palsied hand. 
That pointed yet to Scotland s land, 

As his last accents pray'd 
Disgrace and curse upon his heir. 
If he one Scottish head should suaro 
Till stretcli'd upon the bloody lair 

Each rebel cori>se wjis laid ! 
Bitch hate was his, when his last breath 
Kenounced the peaceful house of death. 
And bade his bones to Scotianil s coast 
Be borne by his remorseless liost, 
As If his dea«l and stony eye 
C'onld still enjoy her misery! 
Such hate was his— dark, (leadly, lung; 
Mine,— as enduring, deep, and strong! *— 

V. 

"Let women, Edward, war with words. 

With cnrses monks, but men with swords: 

Nor doubt of living foes, to sate 

Deepest revenge and deadliest hate. 

Now, to the sea! behold the beach. 

And see the galleys' pendants stretch 

Tlieir fluttering length down favouring gale I 

Aboard, aboard! and hoist the sail. 

Hold we our way for Arran first. 

Where meet in arms our friends dispersed: 

Lennox the loyaL De la llaye, 

And Boyd the bold in battle fray, 

I long the hardy band to head. 

And see once more my standard spread.— 

Does noble Ronald share our course, 

Or Slav to raise his island force?"— 

'* Come weal, coy^e woe, by firnce's side," 

Kepliod the. ChlA, ''will itonalil liido. 

And since two galleys yonder ride. 

Be mine, so please my liege., dlsmlss'd 

To wake to arms the clans of Uist, 

And all who hear t he Minche*s roar. 

On the Long Island's lonr/y shore. 

The nearer Isles, with slight delay. 

Ourselves mar snmuion in our waj; 

And soon on Arran's fhmre BbaU meet:. 

With TorqoU's aid, a f allaat tiMt 

If ah^t avaiii their Qhleltalfl's best 

Among th« Isiwmeti c(T the west.'* 



Thns was their vcntnrons council said. 
But, ere their sails the galleys spread, 
Coriskin dark and Coolin high 
Echoed the dirge's doleful cry. 
Along that sable lake pass'd slow,— 
Fit scenes for such a sight of woe^ 
Tiie sorrowing islesmen, as they bore 
The nuirder'd Allan to the shore. 
At every pause, with disimd shout, 
Tlieir coronach ot grief rung out. 
And ever, when they moved again. 
The pii)es resumed their clamorous strain, 
And, with the jiibroch s shrilling wall, 
Mourii'd tlie young heir of Donagalle. 
Bound and around, from cllflf anucavo. 
His answer stern old Coolin gave, 
Till high noon his misty side 
Languish'u the mournful notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal made, 
Attain'd his liigh and haggard head, 
'I'hat echoes hut the tempest's moan. 
Or the deep thunders rending groan. 

VII. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark, 

She bounds before the gale. 
The mountain breeze trom Ben-na-darcb 

Is joyous in her sail! 
With fluttering sound like laughter home, 

The cords and canvas strain. 
The waves divided by her force, 
la rippling eddies chased her course, 

As if they laugh d again. 
Sot down the breeze more blithely flew. 
Skimming the wave, the light sea-mew, 

Tliaii the gay galley bore 
Tier course uimn that lavourlng wind. 
And Coolm's crest has sunk behmd. 

And Slai)Iu'3 ca> crn'd shore. 
'Twas tiicu that warlike signals wake 
Dunscaith s dark towers and Eisord's lake. 
And soon, from Cavilgarrigh's liead, 
nuck wreaths of eddying smoke were spread; 
A summons these of war and wrath 
To tlie brave clans of Sleat and Strath, 

And, ready at the sight. 
Each warrior to his weauous SDrong, 
And targe npon his shoulders dung, 

Imnatient for the flght. 
Mac-Kinnon's chief, In warfare grey. 
Had charge to muster they array. 
And guide their barks to Brodick-Bay. 

xm. 

Signal of Ronald's high command, 

A beacon gloam'd o'er sea and land. 

From Canna's tower, that, steep and grey. 

Like falcon -nest o'erhangs the bay. 

Seek not the giddy crag to climb. 

To view the turret scathed by time; 

It is a task of doubt and fear 

To aught but goat or mountain deer. 
But rest thee on the silver beach. 
And let the aiied herdsman teach 

Ills tale of former cay; 
His cur's wild clamour hu shall chide. 
And for thy seat by oceiin's side. 

His varied plaid display; 
Then tell, how with their Chieftain came. 
In ancient tintes. a fon^ign daino 
To yonder turret grey. 

Stem was her Lord's suHpielons mind. 

Who In so rude a )aU confined 
So soft and fair a thrall ! 

And oft, when moon on ocean slept. 

That lovely lady sate and wept 
Upon the oastle-wall. 

And tum*d her e^e to southern climes. 

And Uij&aght perchance of happier tlti«b, . 

And todchM ller lute by fltq. and sang 

wild ditt4e8 In her natfre tongue. 
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And still, when on the clifT and bay 
Placid uud pule tho luoiui beams i)lay, 

And every bruczo Is nmto. 
Upon the lunu Hobridean's car 
Steals a strange pleasure mLx'd with fear, 
While from that cliff he Hcuhis to hear 

Tlio miLrmur uf a luto. 
And sounds, as of a captive lunc, 
Thai mourns her woe- in tongue unknown.— 
Srrangt^ is iho iitle— but all loo luug 
Already lialh it -laid the buns— 

Yet wlio may pa^H thcui by. 
That crag and tower in ruins grey, 
>>or to their haplcbs tenant i>ay 

Thu tribute of a bigh ! 

IX. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark 

OVr the i)r(Md ocean drlviii. 
Her path t»y Ronln's luoiiutains dark 

Tlie sti'erMiian's huml hntli given. 
And Konin's mountain^ dark have sout 

'riicirs hunters to the shore. 
And each his ashen bow unbent, 

And gave his pusthne wVr, 
A.nd at the Island Lord*s command, 
For hunting spear took warrior's brand. 
On Scooreigg next a warning Ught 
Summon'd her warriors to the light ; 
A numerous race, ere stern MacLeod 
Oer their bleak chores in vvngeunco strode,) 
When all hi vain th ■ ocean-cave 
Its refuge to its victims gave. 
Tlie Chief, relentless in his wrath. 
With blazing heath blocliades the path ; 
In dense and stilling volnnies r<iir«l. 
The vapour till'd the cavern d hold ! 
The warnor-threat, tiio infant's plain. 
The mothers screams, were heard in vahi; 
Tlic vengeful Chief inahitains his flres. 
Till in the vanlt a trH>e ex|)ires ! 
Tlie bones which strew that cavern's gIo<jUj, 
Too well attest their disuml d«Jonu 



Merril.v, merrily goes the bark 

On*a breeao from the northward free. 
So shoots through the morning sky the lark, 

Or the swan through the summer scju 
Tlie shores of Mull oii the eastward lay. 
And I?lva dtirk and (.'olonsay, 
And all the group of inlets gay 

Tliat guard famed Staffa round. 
Then all unknown its columns r©so, 
"Where dark and undisturb'd reposo 

The cormornnt had found. 
And the shv seal liad quiet homo. 
And welter*d in that wondrous dome. 
Where, as to shNino the temples deck'd 
Bv skill of eaithly archUect, 
>«'ature herself, it seem<U would raise 
A Minster to her Maker's praise ! 
Sot for a meaner use ascend 
Her columns. «»r her arches Iwiid: 
"Nor of a tliemc less solemn tells 
Tliat miglfcty surge that ebbs and swells, 
And still, iMJtween each awiul pause. 
From the high vimlt an answer draw-s 
In varied tone pi-olong*d and high, 
That mocks the organ's melody. 
Nor d«>th its entrance front in vain 
To old lona's holy fane. 
That Ntttnre's voice might seem to say, 
" Well hast thou done. Trail Child of clay I 
Thy humble powers that stately shrine 
Task'd high and hard— but witness minor' 

XL 

Merrily, merrily goes th« bark, 

Ueforo the gale she bounds : 
Ho darts tlio tlolpUin from the sharkf 

Or the deer ooftire tho hoouds. 



Tliey left Loch-Tun on their lee. 

Aim thev waken'il the men of the wild Tlrce, 

And the Chief of the sandy Coll; 

They pause<I not at Columba's Isle, 

Tlioutfli pealM the bells from the holy pilu 

With long and lueusurci toll ; 
Ko time for luutin or for mass. 
And thw sounds of the holy smumons pass 

Awny in the billows' roll. 
Lochljule's flerco and warlike Lord 
Tlielr signal saw, and grasp'd his sword, 
And verdant Ilav call'd her ho«-t. 
And the elans of Jura's ru^'jfed coast 

Lord ki>nald'!i call obey. 
And Scarba's isle, whose tortured shore 
.Still rings to (\)rrlevreken"s roar, 

And lonely Colonsay : 
- Scenes sung by him who sings no moru! 
Ills bright and brief career i« o'er, 

And mute his tuncfHl strains; 
QurHch'd is hih lamp of varied lore. 
That loved the light of song to po;u'; 
A distant and a <lea<lly shore 

lias LLVUEMd c< Id* remain '. 

XII. 

Kver the brr ezo bfow^ merrllj", 
IJut the gallev plougll^ no nioiv the sea. 
Lest, rounding wild CaiUyre. they meet 
The ^outherll foemun's wuichful Hofrt, 

They held unwonted wny :— 
I'p Taibiifs western bike tiiey hure. 
Then drag^'d their bark iho Isthmiis o'er, 
As far as Kihnaconners fchore, 

Upon the eastern bay. 
It was a wondrous sight to su(i 
T»pma-t and pennon glitter free, 
High raise<l upon the greenwcMHi tree, 
A ! on dry land the gallev moves, 
liy cliff and coj^ee and !d«ler groves. 
Deep Import from that seloouth sign, 
1)1(1 luaijv a in-nintaln Seer divine, 
F(»r anclint legend^ t^!d the (;ael, 
That wiif^n a roval l»ark should sail 

O'er Klhnat onnel moss, 
Old Albvn should In liifht prevail. 
And every foe should faint and quail 

Before her silver Cross. 

xiir. 

Xow lannch'd once more, tho iulaud sea 
They furrow wiih feir augury. 

And steer for Arran's isle ; 
Tlio sun, ere yet he suidc behind 
Jien-tJhoU, "the Mountain of the Wind," 
Gave his grim peaks a greeting khid. 

And bade Loch-Ranza smile. 
Thitkur their destined course they drew; 
it peem'd the isle lujr monarch knew. 
So brilliant was tho landw^urd view, 

The ocean so serene ; 
Each puny wave in diamonds roll a 
Oer the calm deep, where hues of gold 

With azuro strove and green. 
Tlie hill, the. vale, the tree, the tower, 
(Jlow'd with the tints of evening's hour, 

Tho beach was silver KhcM^n. 
Tlie wind breathed soft as lover's sigh. 
And oft renew'd. secm'd of I lo die, 

With breathless pause between. 
O who, with speech of war and woes. 
Would wish to break the soft repose 

Of sucli enchanting scene ! 

XIX. 

Is it of war Lord Eonnid speaks? 

Tlie blush that dies his manly pheeks, 

Tho timid look and downcast eye,. 

And faltering voice the them,e deny. 
And good Kiui Robert's brgvr express'd, 
He poudw'do'tjt «HnaW.'^x^t5B».'«Xx 
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AS doubtful to approve; 
Yet In his eye and Hp the while, 
Dwelt in the half-pitying glance and smile^ 
Which manhood's graver mood begriile, 
When lovers talis of love. 

Anxious his suit Lord Ronald pled ; 

—"And for my bride betrothed," he said, 

•'My Liege has heard the rumour spread 

Of Edith from Artornish fled. 

Too Rard licr fate— 1 ciaim no right 

To blame her for her hasty fliglit ; 

Be joy and hanpiness her lot'.— 

But she hath fled the bridal-lmot, 

And Lorn recall'd his promised Plight, 

In tlie assembled chieftains' sight.— 
When, to fulfil our fathers' band, 
I proffer'd all I could— my hand— 

I was repulsed with scorn; 

Mine honour I should ill assert, 

And worse the feelings of my heart. 

If I should play a suitor's part 

Again, to pleasure Lorn."— 

XV. 

" Yoiing Lord," the Royol Bruce replied, 
** That question must the Church decide ; 
Yet seems its hard, since rumours state 
Edith takes Clifford for her mate. 
The very tie, which she liath broke, 
1^ thee shoald still be binding yoke. 
But, for my sister Isabel— 
The mood of woman who can tell ? 
1 guess the Champion of the Rock, 
Victorious in the tourney shock, 
That knight Unknown, to whom the prize 
She dealt,— had favour in her eyes ; 
But since our brother Nigel's fate. 
Our ruined house and hapless state, 
from worldly joy and hope estranged, 
Much is the hapless mourner changed. 
Perchance," here smiled the noble King, 
♦' This tale may other musings bring. 
Soon shall we know— yon mountains hide 
The little convent of Saint Bride ; 
There, sent by Edward, she must stay. 
Till fate shall give more prosperous day; 
And thither will 1 bear thy suit, 
Nor will thine advocate be mute." 

XVI. 

As thus they talk'd in earnest mood, 

Tliat speechless boy beside them stood. 

He stoop'd his head against tlic mast, 

And bitter sobs came thick and fast, 

A grief that would not be repress'd, 

]{ut seem'd to burst his yoathful breast. 

His hands, against his forehead held, 

As if by force his tears repell'd. 

But through his Angers, long and siiglit, 

Fast trlU'd the drops of crystal bright. 

Edward, who walk'd the deck apart, 

First spied this conflict of the heart. 

Thoughtless as brave, with bluntaess kind, 

He sought to cheer the sorrower's mind; 

By force the slender hand he drew 

From those poor eyes that stream'd with 

dew. 
As in his hold the stripling strove,— 
CTwas a rough grasp, though meant in love,) 
Awny his tears the warrior swept. 
And bade shame on him that he wept. 
" I would to heaven, thy helpless tongue 
Could tell me who hath wrought thee wrong! 
For, were he of our crew the best. 
The insult went not nnredress'd 
Come, cheer thee ; thou art now of age 
To be a wawior's gallant page ; 
Thou Shalt be mine!— a palfrey fair 
O'er hill and holt my boy shall bear, 
To hold my bow in hunting grove. 
Or speed on errand to njiyjlove: 
For well I wot thou wilt not tell 
jTte temple where my wishes dwell.** 
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Bruce interposed,—" Gav Edward, no^ • 

This is no youth to hold thy bow. 

To flU thy goblet, or to bear 

Thymessage light to lighter fair. 

Tiiou art a patron all too wild 

And thoughtless, for this orphan child. 

See'st thou not how apart he steals. 

Keeps loriely couch, and lonely meals? 

Fitter by far in yon calm cell 

To tend our sister IsaljeU 

With father Augustin to share 

The peaceful change of convent prayer, 

Tlian wander wild adventures through. 

With such a reckless -guide as you."— 

" Thanks, brother!" Edward answer'd gay 

" For the high laud thy words convey ! 

But we may learn some future day. 

If thou or I can this poor boy 

Protect the best, or l)est employ. 

Meanwhile, our vessel nears the strand ; 

Launch we the boat, and seek the laud.** 

XVIIl. 

To land King Robert lightly sprung , 

And thrice aloud his bugle rung 

With note prolong'd and varied strain, 

Good Douglas then, and De la Haye, 

Had in a glen a hart at bay. 

And Lennox cheer'd the laggard bounds, 

When waked that horn the greenwood 

bounds. 
" It is the foe !'* cried Boyd, who came 
In breathless haste with eye of flame,— 
" It is the foe!"— Each valiant lord 
Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword 1**— 
" Not so," replied the good Lord James, 
"That blast no English bugle claims. 
Oft have I heard it Are the fight. 
Cheer the pursuit, or stop the fught. 
Dead were my heart, and deaf mine ear. 
If Bruce should call, nor Douglas hear! 
Each to Loch Ranza s margin spring; 
That blast was winded by the KlngP' 

XIX. 

Fast to their mates the tidings spread. 
And fast to shore the warriors sped. 
Bursting from glen and greenwoed tree. 
High waked their loyal jubilee ! 
Around the royal Bruc« they crowd. 
And clasp'd his hands, and wept aloud. 
Veterans of early fields were there, 
Whose helmets press'd their hoary hair. 
Whose swords and axes t)ore a stain 
From life-blood of the red-hair*d Dane ; 
And boys, whose hands scarce brook'd to 

wield 
The heavy sword or bossy shield. 
Men too were there, that bore the scars 
Impress'd in Albyn's woful wars. 
At Falkirk's fierce and fatal fight, 
Teyndrum's dread rout, and Methven*s 

flight; 
The might of Douglas there was seen. 
There Lennox with his graceful mien ; 
Kirkpatrick, Closebum's dreaded Knight ; 
Tlie iSlndsay, fiery, fierce, and light ; 
The Heir of murder'd De la Haye, 
And Boyd the grave, and Seton gay. 
Around their King regain'd they }>ress*d. 
Wept, shouted, clasp'd him to their breast. 
And young and old, and serf and lord. 
And he who ne'er unsheathed a sword, 
And he in many a peril tried. 
Alike resolved the orunt to bide. 
And live or die by Bruce s side ! 

XX. 

Oh, War ! thou hast thy fierce delight. 
Thy gleams of Joy, intensely brisrhtl 
Such gleams, as from thy polishM shield 
Fly dazzling o'er the battle-field I 
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Snch transports wake, severe and high, 
Amid the pealing conquest-cry; 
Scarce less, when, after battle lost. 
Muster the remnants of a host. 
And as each comrade s name they tell, 
Who in the well-fought conflict fell. 
Knitting stem brow o'er flashing eye. 
Vow to avenge them or to die !— 
Warriors I— and where are warriors found. 
If not on martial Britain's ground ? 
And who, when walked with note of flre. 
Love more than they the British lyre ?— 
Know ye not,— hearts to honour dear ! 
Thtt joy, deep-thrilling, stem, severe. 
At which the neartstrings vibrate high. 
And wake the fountains of the eye ? 
And blame ye, then, the Bruce, u trace 
Of tear is on his manly face. 
When, scanty relics of the train 
That hail'd at Scone his early reign. 
This patriot baod around him hung. 
And to his knees and bosom clung ?— 
Blame ye the Bruce ?— his brother blamed, 
But shared the weakness, while ashamed. 
With haughty laugh his head he tum*d. 
And dash^l away the tear he scorn'd. 

XXI. 

Tis morning, and the Convent bell 
Long' time had ceased its matin knell. 

With n thy waUs, Saint Bride ! 
An aged Sister sought the cell 
Assign'd to Lady Isal)el, 

And hurriedly she cried, 
" Haste, gentle Lady, haste— there waits 
A noble stranger at the gntcs : 
Saint Bride's poor vot'res-s ne'er has seen 
A Knight of such a princely mien; 
His errand, as he bade me tell, 
Is with the Lady Isabel." 
The princess rose,— for on her knee 
Low bent she told her rosary,— 
''Let him by thee his purpose teach : 
I may not give a stranger speech."— 
" Samt Bride forefeud, thou royal Maid!" 
The portress cross'd herself, and said,— 
"Not to be prioress might I 
Debate his will, his suit deny."— 
"Has earthly show then, simple fool. 
Power o'er a sister of thy rule. 
And art thon, like the worldly train, 
Subdned by splendours light and vain?"— 

xxn. 

•* No. Lady ! in old eyes like mine. 

Gauds have no glitter, gems no shine ; 

Nor grace his rank attendants vain. 

One youthful page is all his train. 

It is the form, the eye, the word. 

The bearing of that stranger Lord ; 

His stature, manly, bold, and tall. 

Bunt like a castle's battled wall, 

Yet moulded iu such just degrees. 

His giant-strength seems Lightsome ease. 

Close as the tendrils of the vine 

His locks upon his forehead twine, 

Jet-black, save where some touch of grey 

Has taen the youthful hue away. 

Weather and war their rougher trace 

Have left on that majestic face ;— 

But 'tis his dignity of eye! 

There, if a suppliant, would I fly. 

Secure, 'mid danger, wrongs, and grief. 

Of sympathy, redress, relief— 

That glance, if guilty, would I dread 

More than the doom that spoke me dead! — 

" Enough, enough," the princess cried, 

"Tis Scotland's hope, her joy, her pride! 

To meaner front was ne'er assign'd 

Snch mastery o'er the common mind— 

Bestow'd thy high designs to aid, 

Dow long, O HeaVei^ ! how long 4elay'd I— 



Haste, Mona, haste, to introduce 
My darling brother, royal Bruce !" 

XXIII. 

Thov met like fricndu who part In pain. 
Ana meet in doubtful hope arain. 
But when subdued that fltfulswell. 
The Bruce snrvey'd the humble cell;— 
" And this is thine, poor Isabel !— 
That pallet-conch, and naked wall. 
For room of state, and bed of pall; 
For costly robes and jewels rare. 
A string uf beads and zone of hair ; 
And for the trumpet's sprightly call 
To sport or banquet, grove or hall. 
The bell's grim voice divides thy care, 
•Twixt honrs of penitence and prayer !— 
O ill for thee, my royal claim 
]«Yom the First David's sainted name! 
O woe for thee, that while he sought 
His right, thy brother feebly fought I"— 

XXIV. 

"Now lav these vain regrets aside, 
And be the unshaken Bruce !" she cried. 
" For more I glory to have shared 
The woes thy venturous spirit dared. 
When raishig first thy valiant baud 
In rescue of thy native land. 
Than had fair Fortune set me down 
The partner of an emperor's crown. 
And grieve not that on Pleasure's stream 
No more I drive in giddy dream, 
For Heaven the erring pilot knew, 
And from the gulf the vessel drew. 
Tried me with judgments stem and great. 
My house's ruin, thy defeat. 
Poor Nigel's death, till, tamed, 1 own. 
My hopes are flx'd on Heaven alone ; 
Nor e'r shall earthly prospects win 
My heart to this vain world of sin."— 

XXV. 

"Nay, Isabel, for such stem choice, 
First wilt tliou wait thy brother's voice : 
Then ponder if in convent scene 
No sorter thoughts might intervene- 
Say they were of that unknown Knight, 
"Victor in Woodstock's tourney-flght-- 
Nay, if his name snch blush you owe, 
"Victorious o'er a fairer foe !" 
Tmly his penetrating eye 
Hath caught that blush's passing dye,— 
Like the last beam of evening thrown 
On a white cloud,— just seen and gone. 
Soon with calm cheek and steady eye. 
The princess made composed reply :— 
" I guess my brother's meaning well ; 
For not so silent is the cell. 
But we have heard the islcmen all 
Arm In thy cause at Ronald's call, 
And mine eye proves that Knight unknown 
And the brave Island Lord are one — 
Had then his suit been earlier made. 
In his own name, with thee to aid, 
(But that his plighted faith forbade,) 

I know not But thy page so near ?- 

This is no tail for menial's ear.^ 

XXVI. 

Still stood that page, as far apart 
As the small cell would space afford ; 

With dizzy eye and bursting heart, •, 
He leant his weight on Bruce's sword. 

The monarch's mantle too he bore, 

And drew the fold his visage oer. 

" Fear not for him— in murderous strife," 

Said Bruce, " hlS warning saved my life : 

Full seldom parts he from my side. 

And in his silence I confide. 

Since he can tell no tale again. 

He is a bey of gentle strain, 
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And I have purposed ho shall dwell 
In Augusthi the chaplain's cell. 
And wait on thee, mv Isabel- 
Mind not his tears ; I have seen them flow, 
Ah in the thaw dissolves the snow. 
'TIs a kind youth, but fanciful, 
Vnflt af^ainst the tide to mill, 
And those that with the Bruce would sail, 
Must learn to strive with stream and gale.- 
But forward, gentle Isabel— 
My answer for Lord Kouald tell."— 

xxvii. 

"This answer be to Ronald given— 

The heart he asks is llx'd on lieaven. 

My love was like a summer flower. 

That witherd in the whitry hour, 

Bern but of vanity and pride, 

And with these sunny visions diod. 

It further press his suit— then say, 

He should his plighted trotli oboy, 

Troth plighted botli with ring uiid word, 

And sworn on crnciflx and sword — 

Oh, shsime thee, Robert ! I have seen 

Thou hast a woman's guardian been ! 

Kven in extremity's dread hour. 

When press'd on thee the Houthern power, 

And safety, to all human sight, 

Was only found in rapid flight. 

Thou heard'st a wretched female plain 

In agony of travail-pain. 

And thou didst bid thy little band 

Upon the instant turn and stand. 

And dare the worst the foe might do, 

Rather, than like a knight untrue. 

Leave to pursuers merciless 

A woman iu her last distress. 

And wilt thou now deny thine aid 

To an oppress'd and injured mnld. 

Even plead for Ronald s perfidy. 

And press his fickle faith on mc ? 

So witness Ileiivcn, as true I vow. 

Had I those earthly feelings now. 

Which could my former bosom move, 

Ere taught to set its heart above, 

I'd spurn each proffer he could bring, 

Till at my feet he laid the ring. 

The ring and spousal contract both. 

And fair acquittal of his oath. 

By her who brooks his perjured scorn. 

The iil-requitted Maid of Lorn !" 

XXVIII. 

With sudden impulse f oi-^-ard sprung 
The page, and on her nock he hung ; 
Then, recollected instantly. 
His head ho stoop'd, and bent kls knee, 
Kiss'd twice the hand of Isabel, 
Arose, and sudden left the coll.— 
The Brinoess, loosen'd from Ills hold, 
Blush'd angry at his bearing bold; 

But good King Robert cried, 
" Chafe not— by signs he 8i)eaks his mind, 
He heard the plan my care designed, 

Nor could his transports hide.— 
But, sister, now bethink, thee well ; 
No easy choice the convent cell; 
Trust, 1 shall play no Ivrant part. 
Either to force thy liand or heart. 
Or suffer that Lord Ronald scorn. 
Or wrong for thee, the Maid of Lorn. 
But think,— not long the time has been. 
That thou wert wont to sigh unseen, 
And wouldst the ditties l)est ui)prove, 
That told some lay of hapless love. 
Now are thy wishes In thv power. 
And thou art bent on clols'ter bower ! 
OI if our Edward knew the change, 
How would his busy satire range, 
vV ith many a sarcasm varied still 
On woman's wish, and woman's will! "— 



snorx. 

" Brother, I well helleve," she said, 
"Even so would Edward's part be played. 
Kindly in heart. In word severe, 
A foo to thought, and grief, and fear, 
He holds his humour uncontrgU'd; 
But thou art of another mould. 
Say then to Ronald, as I say, 
Unless before my feet he lay 
The ring which Doimd the faith he swore, 
By Edith freely vielded o'er. 
He moves his suit to me no more. 
Nor do I promise, even if now 
He stood absolved of spousal vow. 
That I would change my purpose made. 
To shelter me in holy shade.— 
Brother, for little space, farewell ! 
To other duties warns the belL"— 

XXX. 

" Lost to the world," King Robert said, 
When he had left the royal maid, 
"Lost to the world by lot severe, 
O what a gem lies buried here, 
Nipp'd by misfortune's cruel froSt, 
llie buds of fair affection lost !— 
But what have I with love to do? 
Far sterner cares my lot pursue. 
—Pent in this isle we may not Re, 
Nor would It long our wants supply. 
Right opposite, the mainland towers 
Of my own I'nrnberry court our powers — 
—Might not my father's beadsman hoar, 
Cuthbert, who dwellt upon the shore, 
Kindle a signal-flame, to show 
The time propitious for the blow? 
It shall be so — some friend shall bear 
Our mandate with despatch and care; 
— Kdward shall find the messenger. 
That fortress ours, the island fleet 
May on the coast of Carrick meet.— 
O Scotland ! shall It e'er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battle line, 
To raise my victor-head, and see 
Thy KiHls, thy dales, thy people free,— 
Tliat glance of bliss Is all I crave. 
Betwixt my labours and my grav«!" 
Then down the hill he slowly went. 
Oft pausing on the steep descent. 
And reach d the spot who-e his bold train 
Held rustic camp npon the plain, 



CANTO FIFTH. 



I. 



On fair Loch-fianza stream*d the carh- day. 
Then wreaths of cottagc-sihoko arc upward 

curl'd 
From the lone hamlet, which her Inland bay 
And circling mountains sever from the world. 
And there the flshermau his sail unfurl'd, 
Tlie goat-herd drove his kids to steep Bcn- 

Ghoil, 
Before the hut the dame her spindle twlrlM 
Courting the sunbeam as she plied her toll,— 
For, wake where'er he may, Man wakes tu care 

and toil. 

But other duties call'd each convent raald. 
Roused by the summons of the moss-grown 

bell ; 
Sung wore the matins, and the mass was wild. 
And every sister sought her nepanitc cell. 
Such was the rule, ht-r msarv to tell. 
And Isabel bus kn»'lt in lonelV praver: 
Tlie sunbeam, through the narrow lattice, fell 
UpoH the snowy neck and long dark hair. 
As stoop d her gentle head In meek devotion 

there. 



HIE LORD OF THE IHLES. 



IM 



11. 



She raised her eyes, that duty done. 
When jfUinced upou the pavement -stone, 
Gemm^l and enchased, a jrolden ring. 



Bound to a scroll ^vUll silkfii string, 

to t 
•This for the Lady Isabel." 



With few brief -words lns<'ribcd to tell, 



"Within, the writing fun her Ikh'c,— 
" 'Twtts with this ring his plight he swore, 
With this his promise I n'store ; 
To her who can the heart connnand, 
Well may I yield the plighted hand. 
And O! tor better fortune born. 
Grudge not a passing sigh to monni 
Her who was JBdith once of Lorn T' 
One single flash of glad sunirlse 
Just glanced from isabers dark eyes, 
But vanished in the blush of shame. 
That, as Its penance. Instant came. 
" O thought unworthy of my race ! 
Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and hasc, 
A moment^ throb of joy to own. 
That rose upou her hopes o'crthrown!— 
Thou pledge of vows to well brUevcd, 
Of man ingrate and maid deceived. 
Think not thy lustre here shairguln 
Another heart to hope In vnini 
For thou Shalt rest, thou t<MU!)t Ing gaud, 
Where worldly thoughts are overawed, 
And worldly splendours shik debased." 
Then by the cross the ring she placed. 

ui. 

Next rose the thouRht,— its owner far, 

How came It here through bolt and bar?— 

But the dim lattice Ik ajar.— 

She looks abroad, the morning dew 

A light short step had brush'd anew, 

And there were footprints seen 
On the carved buttress rising still, 
TIU on the mossy wlndow-slU 

Their track effaced the green. 
The Ivy twifs were torn and fray'd, 
As if some climber's steps to aid.— 
But who the hardy messenger, 
Whose venturous path these signs infer?- 
"Strange doubts are mine!— ilona, draw 

nigh; 
-Nought 'scapes old Mona's curious eye— 
What strangers, gentle isother. say. 
Have sought these holy walls to-<lay V"— 
"None, Lady, none of note or name ; 
Only your brother's foot -pa go came. 
At peep of dawn— I prayM hi:a pass 
To chapel where they said t lie mass ; 
But like an arrow he shot by. 
And tears seem'd bursting from his eye." 

IV. 

The truth at once on Isabel, 

As darted by a sunbeam, fell — 

" 'Tls Edith^s self !— her si)eechless woo, 

Her form, her looks, Hie secret show ! 

—Instant, good Mona, to the bay. 

And to my royal brother say, 

1 de conjure him seek my cell. 

With that mute page he loves so well." 

" What know'st thou not hi.^ warlike host 

At break of day hns left our coast ? 

My old eyes saw them from the tower 

At eve they couch'd In greenwood bower, 

At dawn a bugle signal, made 

By their bold Lord, their ranks array'd ; 

Up sprung the spears through bush and tree, 

Eo time for benediclte ! 
Ike deer, that, rousing from their lair. 
Just shake the dewdrops from their hair, 
And toss their armed crests aloft, 
8uch mathis theirs !"— " Good mother, soft— 
Where does my brother bend his way?" 
^' A9 1 heard, for Brodiek'Bnjt 



Across the isle— of barks a score 
Lie then', 'tis said, to waft them o'er, 
On sudden news, to ( "arrlck-shore."— 
"If such their purj'OKi*, deep the need," 
Kald anxious IsnrKl. '•<*{ n\>i'oii ! 
Call Failur Augustini.-, liood dame.'*— 
The nun obey'd. the Father came. 

V. 

'• Kind Father, hie without delay, 
Across the hills to Brodick-Bay. 
This message to the Bruce lie glveu; 
I ijray him, by his hopes of Heaven, 
That, till he speak with me, he suy 1 
Or, It his haste brook no delay. 
That he deliver, on my suit. 



Into thy charge that stripling mute. 

Thus |)Mys his sister Isabel, 

For callses more than she may tell— 



Awuv. good father! and take heed, 
That'Ufu and death are on thy speed.'' 
His cowl the good old priest did on. 
Took his piked staff aud sandall'd shoMi, 
And, like a palmer tMint by eld, 
O'er iuo:>s and more his journey held. 

VI. 

Heavy and dull the foot of age. 
And nigged was the pilgrimage ; 
But none was there DesTde, wnose caro 
flight such im])ortant message bear. 
Through hlrchen copse he wander'd slow, 
i^tunted and sapless, thhi and low; 
Bv manv a mountain stream he pass'd, 
From th*e tall cliffs in tumult cast. 
Dashing to foam tholr waters dun, 
And sparkling In the summer sun. 
Bound lli^> gray head the wUd curlew 
lu manv a feailes.<< circle flew. 
O'er chasms he pass'd where fractures wide 
Craved wary eye and ample stride ; 
He cross'd liis hrow beside the stone 
Where Druids erst heard victims groan, 
And at the calms upon the wild. 
O'er many a heathen hero piled. 
He breathed a timid prayer for those 
Who died ere Shiloh's sun arose. 
Bc'.ide 3Iacfarlane's Cross he staid. 
There told his hours within the shade, 
And at the stream his thirst allay'd. 
Thence onward journeying slowly still, 
As evening closed he reach'd the hill, 
Wliere, rising through the weodland green 
Old llrodick's gothic towers were seen. 
From Hastings, late their English lord, 
Douglas had won them by the sword. 
The sun that sunk behhiu the isle, 
Now tinged them with a parting smile. 

^^I. 
But though the beams of light decay, 
'T>vas bustle all in Brodick-Bay. 
The Brace's followers crowd the shore. 
And boats and barges some unmoor. 
Some raise the sail, some seize the oar; 
Tlieir eyes oft turn'd where gllmmer'd far 
What inight have seem'd nn early star 
On hoav(!ii's blue arch, save that its light 
Was all too flickering, fierce, and bright. 
Far distant in the south, the ray 
Shone nale amid retiring day, 
But as, on Carrlck shore, 
Dim seen in outline faintly blue, 
The shades of evening closer drew, 
It kindled more and more. 
The monk's slow steps now press the sands. 
And now amid a scene he stands. 

Full strange to churchman's eye ; 
Warriors, who, arming for the fight, 
Klvet and clasp their harness light. 
And twinkling spears, and axes bright. 
And helmets fladhins tN.1%^. 
OU , loo, "^l\i \maaR.\swsTO^ «.«^> 
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Whfle, hastening all on board. 
As stonny as the swelling surge 
That mix^d its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge, 

With many a haaghty word. 

viu. 

Through that wild throng the Father pass'd, 
And reached the Koyal Brace at last, 
lie leant against a stranded boat. 
That the ai)proachlng tide must float. 
And counted every rippling wave. 
As higher yet her sides they lave, 
And oft the distant Are he eyed, 
And closer yet his hanberk tied, 
And io«sen^ in its sheath his brand. 
£dward and Lennox were at hand, 
I>oagla8 and Konald had the care ^ 
The soldiers to the barlcs to share.— 
The Monk approach'd and homage paid ; 
**And art thou come," King Robert said, 
** 80 far to bless us ere we part V"— 
— " My Liege, and with a loyal heart !— 
But other charge I have to tell,"— 
And spoke the nest of Isabel. 
— " Now by Saint Giles," the monarch cried, 
*'Thi8 moves me much!— this murning tide 
I sent the stripling to Saint Bride, 
With my commandment there to bide."— 
—"Thither ho came the portress show'd. 
But there, my Liege, made brief abode.- 

IX. 

" TwTis I," said Edward, "found employ 
Of nobler Import for the boy. 
Beep pondering in ray anxious mind, 
A fltting messenger to find. 
To bear thy written mandate o'er 
To Cuthbert on the Carrick shore, 
I chanced, at early dawn, to pass 
The chapel gate to snatcli a mass. 
I found the stripling on a tomb 
Low-seated, weeping for the doom 
That gave his youth to convent gloom. 
1 told ray purpose, and his eyes 
Flash'd joyful at the glad surprise. 
He bounded to the sUff, the sail 
Was spread before a prosperous gale. 
And well my charge he hath obey'd ; 
For, see ! the ruddfy signal made, 
That Clifford, with his morry-inen all, 
Guards carelessly our father's hall.''— 

X. 

" O wild of thought, and hard of heart!" 
Answer'd the Monarch, " on a part 
Of such deep danger to employ 
A mute, an orphan, and a boy ! 
Unfit for flight, unfit for strife. 
Without a tongue to plead for life ! 
Now, were my right restored by Heaven, 
Edward, my crown I would have given. 
Ere, thrust on such adventure wild, 
I peril'd thus the helpless child."- 
—Offended half, and half submiss, 
" Brother and Liege, of blame like this," 
Edward replied, " I little dream'd. 
A stranger messenger. I deem'd, 
Might safest seek the beadsman s cell. 
Where all thy squires are known so well. 
Noteless his presence, sharp his sense, 
His imperfection his defence. 
If seen, none can his errand guess ; 
It ta'en, his words no tale express— 
Methinks, too, yonder beacon's shine 
Might expiate greater fault than mine." 
" Rash." said King Robert, '' was the deed- 
But it is done.— Embark with speed!— 
Good Father, say to Isabel 
How this unhappy chance befell ; 
// n'eJI wo thrive on yonder shore, 
/foon shall my care her page restore. 



Our greeting to onr sister bear. 

And think of us in mass and prayer.**" 



XI. 



"Aye !" said the Priest, 
nand 



whUe this poor 



Can chalice raise or cross command. 
While my old voice has accent's use. 
Can Augustine forget the Bruce !'* 
Then to nis side Lord Ronald press'd. 
And whisper'd, '' Bear thou this request. 
That when by Brace's side I fight. 
For Mcotlaud s crown and freedom^s ri|^t. 
The princess grace her knight to bear 
Some token of her favouring care ; 
It sliall be shown where England's best 
May shrink to see it on my crest. 
And for the l)oy— since weightier care 
For royal Bruce the times prepare. 
The helpless youth is Ronald's charge. 
His couch my plaid, his fence my targe.** 
He ceased ; for many an eager hand 
Had urged the barges from the strand. 
Their number was a score and ten. 
They bore thrice threescore chosen men. 
With such snail force did Bruce at last 
The die for death or empire cast ! 

xn. 

Now on the darkening main afloat. 

Ready and mann'd rocks every boat ; 

Beneath their oars the ocean's mif^t 

Was dash'd to sparks of glimmering light. 

Faint and more faint, as off they bore. 

Their armour glanced against the shore. 

And, mingled with the dashing tide. 

Their murmuring voices distant died.— 

" God speed them !" said the Priest, as dark 

On distant billows glides each bark ; 

" O heaven ! when swords for freedom shine. 

And monarch's right, the cause Is thine ! 

Edge doubly every patriot blow! 

Beat down the banners of the foe ! 

And be it to the nations known. 

That Victory is from God alone l** 

As up the hill his path he drew. 

He tum'd his blessi:igs to renew. 

Oft tum'd, till on the darkcn'd coast 

All traces of their course were lost ; 

Then slowly bent to Brodick tower. 

To shelter for the evening hour. 

xni. 
In night the fairy prospects sink. 
Where Cninray's isles with verdant link 
Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 
The woods of Bute, no more descried, 
Are gone— and on the placid sea 
The rowers ply their task with glee. 
While hands that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid the lat>ouring oar. 
The half-faced moon shone dim and pale. 
And glanc'd against the whiten'd sail; 
But on that ruddy beacon-U;ifit 
Each steersman kept the helm ari^t. 
And oft, for such the Ring's command, 
That all at once might reach the strand. 
From boat to boat loud snout and hail 
Warn'd them to crowd or slacken salL 
South and by west tiic armada bore, 
And near at length the Carrick shore. 
As less and less the distance grows. 
High and more high the beacon rose : 
The light, that scem'd a twinkling star. 
Now blazed portentous, fierce, and far. 
Dark-red the heaven above it glow'd. 
Dark-red, the sea beneath it flow'd. 
Red rose the rocks on ocean's brim. 
In blood-red light her islets swim ; 
Wild scream the dazzled sea-fowl gave, 
Dropp'd from their crags on plashing wave. 
The deer to distant covert drew, 
The \A«cV.-cqO&. ^s&^m'di W. deiy> and crew. 



tRE LORD 
UU (oms tall outle Eimi to fluna, 
(Tsr bklltbt land thalutn cwna. 
~Vow, ncd Dw LMm, utd bnttaarMM, 



Bnt JEdwKnl'A rronnded on Ihe saiid ; 
Tba eager Kmght lea^i'<l in tho sea 
llwacb areiT birie'i IuuiIt band 
CodtandBd Wblcii ■taooU ^B tka Ind, 
WlMD tlwt nntng* Ufbt wlileh. Mm alar, 
ae«n'dMu4]F u Uh Mlu ituV 
If ow. Ilka a proflwt'a il«7 chair 
SaeiD d tATelUaff tba Kauu of lur. 
Wide D'ar tbe iikr tba iplndanr glom. 



un tuth la air tka beanu 1 
Id dafliMU nok npon tb 



Bat itcklHa Edwaid apoke aildD, ' 

"Deemit tkoB. KtrfcpMrMh hi that Dame 
Bad Vomyn'a aafn tplrle cam*. 
Or iroBlf thy dinrilteu boatt snllare 



Od the wet uodi and qiilat bar- 

Hanoatb tba roeki King Bobeit drew 

Ig Mttj^UMja t^Hwdao, 

^ the eool^^tSan* hhn and elanr. 

^an dowD a path that MWilrt tha (idi>, 

niM •HMMMHWe mu H(9 togtlde! 

He kneU Umlmrlj on the land, 

JlBd oaTe a Kroll to Rob«t'> band. 

"A toTCil." tte Uenarch cried. ■■ What, bt 

Kmr d^wa CatUMrt's ttdlngi koow." 

But aril nain the laiten bare. 

nn ClIfOTd'i f«Ba vai itroDg and ware, 

AoKiMMed, too, that Terr mum. 

Br iDiHmtabMen who came with Loni. 

lav hacnnrV bv oPDnnor^ luuMi, 

Cootat* and talK hid Bed the land. 

And over Cantek, daA and deep, 

Bad nuk daJMtlon'a Imd deep.— 

Cpthhert had aaeB thai bweun-flame, 

TTawUtlnf Inm what uuree It oamii. 

Donbtfnl nt peijlons event, 
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Ik von whence thai wonrtrona light, 
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By Hoiriir to aid'thoKinF' doKent, 
Or are han-Undkd from tiwieath, 

Oltuchssott Ihronqh midnight range. 

Now np Ihe rocky paea they drew, 
Aiul Uonald, id Ms uronilae true, 
Sim Dudo 111! ana Ihe ittiiiHiig'a Btay. 
To aid him on the rugged way. 

mi throha that allly ftMrt ol IhlneV— 
—Mat name the pirates lo their alava 
(In Uaallc tit the Chang^g) gave— 
" Doat tbon not nae ttma on my irmT 
Do not my plald-lliida hold tlteo worm T 
Hatnaot tbeiriU boll's tiahle bide 
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Is not C^n-CoOa'* awoid ol ateel r 
And. trenUer. eanat tbon teiror feelF 
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From Benold^B guard Ihon ahulL nut part-" 
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ThCT gained the Chase, a wild domain 
Left for the Castle's silver reign, 
(Seek not the scene— the axe, the plough. 
The boor's dull fence, have marr'd It now,) 
IJut then, soft swept in velvet green 
I'he plain with many a glade between. 
Whose tangled alleys far invade 
llie depth of tlie brown forest shade. 
Here the tall fern obscurwd the lawn, 
Fair shelter for the sportive fawn ; 
There, tufted close with copsewood green, 
Was many a swelHng hillock seen ; 
And all around was verdure meet 
For pressure of the fairies' feet. 
The glossy holly loved the park, 
The yew-tree lent Its shadow dark. 
And many an old oak, worn and bare. 
With all its shiver'd boughs, was there. 
Lovely between, the moonbeams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and dell. 
Tl)e gallant Monarch sfgh'd to see 
These glades so loved in childhood free. 
Bethinking that, as outlaw now, 
He ranged beneath the forest bough. 

XX. 

Fast o'er the moonlight Chase they sped. 
Well knew the band that measured tread, 
When, in retreat or in advance. 
The serried warriors move at once; 
And evil were the luok, if dawn 
Descried them on the open lawn. 
Copses they travf rse, brooks they cross, 
Htraki up the bank and o'er the moss. 
From the exhausted page's brow 
Cold drops of toil are streaming now; 
With effort faint and lengthen'd pause, 
His weary step the stripling draws. 
. *' Nay, droop not yet !" the warrior said ; 
"Come, let mo give thceenso and aid! 
Strong are mine arms, and little care 
A weight so slight as thine to bear-- 
What! wUt thou not'/— caprlclons \h;\ I 
Then thine own limbs and strengih employ. 
Pass but this night, and pass thy care, 
I'll place thee with a lady fair, 
Where thou shalt tune thy lute to tell 
How Ronald loves fair Isa'bolN" 
Worn out, disheartend. and dismay'd, 
Here Amadine let go the |)lald ; 
His trembling limbs their aid refuse, 
Ho sunk among the midnight dews J 

XXI. 

Wliat may be done?— the night is gone— 
The Bruce's band moves swiftly on- 
Eternal shame, if at the brnnt 
Lord Ronald grace not battle's front !— 
" See yonder oak, within who.se trunk 
Decay a darkcn'd cell hath sunk; 
Enter, and rest thee there a space, 
Wrant in my plaid thy limb", thy laco. 
I will not bo, believe me, far ; 
But must not qnlt the ranks of war. 
Well will 1 mark the bosky bourne, 
And soon, to guard thee hence. return- 
Nay, weep not so, thou simple bov ! 
But sleep In peace, and wake In joy.' 
In silvan lodging close bestow'd. 
He plaeed the page, and onward .strode 
Wi;li strength put forth, o'er moss and brook, 
And soon the marching band o'crtook. 

XXII. 

Thus Rtrangoly left, long sobb'd and wept 
Tlie page, till, wearied out, he slept- 
A rough voice waked his dream— "Nay, here, 
Here by this t-iilckot, piiss'd the deer— 
Bemtath that oak old llyno staid— 
What have wo hear?— a Scottish plaid, 
Ana in its folds a BtrlpUtie lald?- 



Come forth ! thy name and business tell l—> 
^Vhat, silent ?— then I goesg thee welL 
The spy that sought old Cathbert^s cell. 
Wafted from Arran yester morn- 
Come, comrades, w^o will straigbt retaro. 
Our Lord may cnoosc the rack should teach 
To this young lurcher use of speecb. 
Thy bow-strhig, till 1 bhid hun fast."— 
" Nay, but he weeps and stands aghast ; 
Unbound we'll lead him, fear It not ; 
'Tis a fair stripling, though a Scot." 
The hunters to the castle sped, 
And there the hapless captive led. 

XXIII. 

Stout Clifford in the castle-court 
Prepared him for the morning sport ; 
And now with Lorn held deep dtsooorse, 
Now gave command for honnd and horse. 
War-steeds and palfreys puw'd the grouiid, 
And many a deer-dog howl'd aroand. 
To Amadme, Lorn's well-known word 
Replying to that Southern Lord. 
Mix'd with this clanging din, might seem 
The phantasm of a fever'd dream. 
The tone upon his ringing cars 
Came like the sounds which fancy hears 
When m rude waves or roaring winds 
Some words of woe the mnsor finds, 
Cntil more loudly and more near. 
Their speech arrests the page's ear. 

XXV. 

"^Vnd was she thus," said Clifford, "lost? 
Tlie priest should rue it to his cost ! 
Wliat says the monk!"—" The holy Sire 
Owns, that in masquer's quaint uttire 
She sought liis skiff, disguised unknown 
To all except to him alone. 
But, says the priests, a bark from Lem 
Laid them aboard that very mom. 
And pirates seized her for their prey. 
He proffer'd rau:(om-gold to pay, 
And they agreed— but ere told o'or, 
Tlic winUs blow loud, the billows roar; 
They serv'd, and they met no more. 
He deems— such tempest vcx'd the coast- 
Ship, crew, and fugllivo, were lost. 
So let it be, with the disgrace 
And scandal of her lofty race ! 
Thrice l»etter she had ne'er been bom. 
Than brought her infamy on Loru !** 

XXV. 

Lord Cllff«>Td now the captive spied j— 

" Whom, Herbert, hast then there ;*' be cried. 

•' A spy we seized within Uie Chase, 

A hollow oak his lurking place." — 

*' What tidings can the yooth afford V— 

" He plays the mute."— "Tlien no>ose a cord— 

Unless brav(t Lorn reverse tbk doom 

For his plald'8 sake."— ^'Clan-Colla's loom," 

Said Lorn, whose careless glances trace 

Jtather the vesture than the face, 

" Clan-Colla's dames such tartans twine ; 

Wearer nor plaid claims care of mine. 

(Jive him, if my advice you crave. 

Ills own scathed oak; and let him wave 

III air, unless, by terror wrung. 

A frank coufesslon find his tongue. — 

Noi' shall he die without his rite; 

— Tliou. Angus Roy, attend the sight. 

And give Clan-Colla's dirge thy breath, 

As they convey him to his death."— 

"O brother! cruel to the last!" 

Througli the poor captive's bo'^om pass'd 

The thought, l>ut, to his purjose truo 

He said not, though he slgh'd, *• Adieu!" 

XXVI. 

And will he keep his purpose slill, 

In sight of that last closing lU, 

When one poor breath, one single tvoni, 
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Can he resist the Instinctive call, 

For life that bids ns barter all ^— 

liove, stronsas death, his heart hath steel'd. 

His nerves hath strung— he will not yield I 

Bincc that poar breath, that little word, 

May yield Lord Konald to the sword.— 

Clan-Colla's dlrre is pealhig wido. 

The griesly headsman's by his Ride ; 

Along the greenwood Chase tlioy bond, 

And now their march has ghnstfy end ! 

That old and shatter'd ouk bc-ne.ith. 

They destine for the place of death, 

—what thonehts are his, while all in vain 

His eye for aid explores the i)l!iin? 

What thonghts, while, with a dizzy car. 

He hears the death-prayer uiiUtcr d near? 

And mast he die such death accurst, 

Or will that bosom-sacrot bursty 

Cold on his brow breaks terror's dew, 

His trembling lips are livid blue ; 

Tlie agony of parting life 

Has nought to match that moment's strife! 

XXVI r. 

Bnt other ANitnesses arc nigh, 

Who mock at fear, and death defy! 

Soon as the dire lament was play d. 

It waked the larking ambuscade. 

The Island Lord iowk'd forth, and spied 

The canse, and loud in fury cried, 

" By Heaven, they lead the page to die, 

And mock me in his agony * 

They shall abye it !"— On his arm 

Bmce laid strong grasj), "They shall not 

hann 
A ringlet of the strlitling's hair; 
But, till 1 give the word, forbear. 
—Douglas, load fifty of our force 
Up yonder hoUow water-course, 
And couch thee midway on the wold. 
Between the fivers and their hoU : 
A spear ab«ve the copse display \l, 
Be signal of the ambush made. 
—Edward, with forty spearmen, straight 
Tlirongh yonder copse apnroach the gate 
And, when thou hear'st'tno battle-din. 
Rash forward, and the passage win, 
8ecare the drawbridge- storm the iwrt. 
And man and guard the castle-court.— 
The rest move slowly forth with me, 
In shelter of the forest-tree. 
Till Douglas at his post I see." 

XXVIII. 

Like war-horse eager to rnsh on, 
Compeird to wait the signal blown. 
Hid, and scarce hid, by greenwood bough, 
Trembling with rage,stanils Ronald now, 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue. 
Soon to be dyea with deadlier lui'.'.— 
Meanwhile tne Bruce, with steady eye, 
Sees the dark death-train moving by, 
And, heedful, meawires oft the space 
The Douglas and his band must trace. 
Ere they can rcacli tlioir destined ground. 
Now sinks the dirge's wailing sound, 
Now clRster round the direful treo 
That slow and solemn companj*. 
While hymn mistimed and mutter'd prayer 
The victim for his fate prepare.— 
What glances o'er the greenwood shade? 
The spear that marks the ambusende I — 
'• Now, noble Chief ! I leave thee hnise ; 
Vpon them, Ronald!" said the Bruce. 

XXIX. 

"Tlie Bruce, the Bruce!' to well-known cry 
His native rocks ami woods rei)ly. 
"The Bruce, the Bruce !" In that dread word 
The knell of hundred *?oaths was heard. 
The astonlsh'd Southern gazed at first. 
Where the wild tempest was to burst, 
That waked in that presaging name. 
Before, behind, awnn^ 1* came ! 



Half-armd, surprised, on every side 
Hemm'd In, hew'd down, thev'bled and died. 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged, 
And fierce Clan-Collas broadsword raged! 
FuU soon the few who fought were sped, 
Xor better was tlieir lot who fled, 
And met, 'mid terror's wild career, 
Tlie Douglas's redoubted spear! 
Two hundred yeomen on that mom 
The castle left, ami none return. 

XXX. 

Not on their flight pre^s'd Ronnld's brand, 
A gentler duty claim'd his hand. 
He raised tlio |)age, where on llio plain 
His fear hud sunk him with the slain: 
And twice, that morn, surprise well near 
Betray'd the secret kei)t by fear; 
0-:ice, when, with life returning, came 
To the boy's lip L()rd Ronnld's name, 
And hardij' recollection drown'd 
The accents in a munuuring sound : 
And once, when scarce he could resist 
Tlie Chieftain's care to loose the vest. 
Drawn tightlv o'er his labouring breast. 
But then the Bruce's bugle blew, 
For martial work was yet to do. 

XXXI. 

A harder task fierce Edward waits. 
Ere sifrnal given, the castle gates 

His fury iiad assall'd: 
Sudi was lils wonted reckless mood, 
Yet desperate valour oft made good, 
Even by its daring, venture rude. 

Where prudence mif^ht have fiill'd. 
Upon the bridge his strength he threw, 
And struck the Iron chain in two, 

By wlilcli its planks arose ; 
Tlie warder next his axe's edge 
Struck down upon the thresliold ledge, 
'Twlxt door and jmst a ghastly wedge; 

The gate they may not close. 
Well fought the Southern in the fray, 
Clifford and Lorn fought well that day, 
But stubborn Edward forced his way 

Against a hundred foes. 
Loud came the cry, •' The Bruce, the Bruce !" 
No hope or in defence or truce. 

Fresh combatants pour In; 
Mad with success, and drunk with gore. 
They drive the struggling foe l)efore. 

And ward on ward they win, 
Unsi)aring was the vengeful sword. 
And limbs were lopn'd and life-blood pour'd, 
Tlio cry of death and conflict roar'd, 

And fearful was the din ! 
Tlie startling horses plunged and flung, 
Clainour'd the dogs till turrets run^', 

Nor sung the fearful cry. 
Till not a foeman was there found 
Alive, snve tho*»e who on the ground 

(Iroan'd In tliclr agony! 

XXXII. 

Tlio valiant ClIlTord is no more ; 

On Ronald's Broadsword streamed his gore. 

But b"tter hap liad he of Lorn, 

Who. l)y the foemen l)ackward borno. 

Yet pain'd with slender train the port. 

Where lay liis bark beneatli the fort, 

And cut the catili- l<K)se. 
Sliort were his shrift in that debate, 
Tliat hour of fury and of fate, 

H Lorn encounterd Bruce I 
Tlicn long and loud the victor sliout, 
FroTi turret and fn»m towiM- rung out, 

Tlie rug;fed vaults re|)lled ; 
And from the donjon tower on high, 
Tlio men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's cross, m blaiotvt^ 
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XXXIII. 



The Bruce hath won his father's hall ! 
— *' Wcloome, bravo friends and comrades 
all, 

Welcome to mirth and joy! 
The first, the last, is welcome here. 
From lord and chieftain, prince and peer, 

To this poor speechless boy. 
Great GoU ! once more my sire's abode 
Is mine— bolKild the floor I trodo 

In tottering Infancy ! 
And there the vaulted arch, whose sound 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rang uround 

To youth's unthinking glee ! 
O first, to thee, all-gracious Heaven, 
Then to my friends, my thanks be given!"— 
He paused a space, his brow he cross'd— 
Then on the board his sword he toss'd, 
Yet steaming hot ; with Southern gore 
From hilt to point 'twas crimson'd o'er. 

XXXIV. 

"Bring here," he said, "the mazers four. 
My noble fathers loved of yore. 
Thrice let them circle round the board, 
The pledge, fair Scotland's right restored ! 
And ne whose lip shall touch the wine, 
Without a vow as true as mine, 
To hold both iands and life at nought, 
Until her freedom shall be bought,— 
Be brand of a disloyal Scot, 
And lasting hifamy his lot! 
Sit, gentle friends 1 our hour of glee 
Is brief, we'll spend it joyously I 
Blithest of all tlic sun's bright beams. 
When betwixt storm and storm he gleams. 
Well is our country's work begun. 
But more, far more, nuist yet be done. 
Speed messengers the country through ; 
Arouse old friends, and gather new ; 
Warn Lanark's knights to gird their mail, 
Kouse the brave sons of Tevlotdalc, 
Let Ettrlck's archers sharp their darts, 
The fairest forms, the truest hearts! 
Call all, call all ! from Reedswalr-Path, 
To the wild confines of Cape-Wrath ; 
Wide let the nciws through Scotland ring, 
The Northern Eagle claps his wing!" 



CANTO SIXTH. 



WHO, that shared them, ever shall forget 
The emotions of the spirit-rousing time, 
When breathi»>»»8 In the mart the couriers 

met. 
Early and late, at livening and at prime ; 
When the loud cannon and tlie merry chime 
Hail'd news on news, as field on field was 

won, 
When Hope, long doubtful, soar'd at length 

sublime, 
And our glad eyes, awake as day begun, 
Waieu'd Joy's broad banner rise, to meet the 

rising sun ! 

O these were hours, when thrilling joy re- 
paid 

A long, long course of darkness, doubts, and 
fears ! 

The heart -sick faintness of the hope delay'd. 

The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the 
tears 

That track'd with terror twenty rolling years, 

All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ! 

Hei- Jownciist eye even pale Affliction rears, 

To sigh a thankfnl prayer, amid the glee, 
That hali'd the Despot's faU, and peace and 
liberty J 



Such news o'er Scotland's hills triumphant 

rode 
When 'gainst the invaders tum'd the battle's 

scale, 
When Bruce's banner had victorioos flow'd 
O'er Loudoun's mountains, and in Ury's vale; 
When English blood oft deluged Donglaa-dale, 
And fiery Edward routed stout St. John, 
When Randolph's war-cry swell'd the soath- 

ern gale, 
And many a fortress, town, and tower, was 

won. 
And Fame still sounded forth fresh deeds of 

glory done 

II. 
Blithe tidings flew from baron's tower. 
To peasant's cot, to forest-bower. 
And waked the solitary cell. 
Where lone Saint's Bride's reclases dwelL 
Princess no more, fair Isabel, 

A vot'ress of the order now, 
Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
Dim veil and woollen scapulaire, 
And reft thy locks of dark-brown hair. 

That stern and rigid vow, 
Did it condemn the transport high, 
Which gllsten'd in thy watery eye. 
When minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the bold ?— 
And whose the lovely form, that shares 
Thy anxious hopes, thy fears, thy prayers? 
No sister she of convent shade ; 
So say these locks in lengthen'd braid. 
So say the blushes and the sighs. 
The tremors that unbidden rise. 
When, mingled with the Bruce s fame. 
The brave Lord Ronald's praises came. 

III. 

Believe, his father's castle won. 
And his bold enterprise begun. 
That Bruce's earliest cares restore. 
The speechless page to Arran's shore : 
Nor think that long the quaint disgoiso 
Conceal'd her from a sister's eyes ; 
And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent ceU. 
There Bruce's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and vows ; 
And there, her sex's dress regained. 
The lovely Maid of Lorn remain'd, 
Unnamed, unknown, while Scotland far 
Resound with the din of war ; 
And many a month, and many a day. 
In calm seclusion wore away. 

IV. 

These days, these months, to years had worn, 
"NVlien tidings of liigh weight were borne 

To that lone island's shore ; 
Of all the Scottish conquests made 
By the first Edward's iiithless blade. 

His son retain'd no more, 
Northward of Tweed, but Stirling's towers, 
Beleaguor'd by King Robert's powers ; 

And they took term of truce. 
If England's King should not relieve 
The siege ere John the Baptist's eve, 

To yield them to the Bruce. 
England was roused— on every side 
Courier and post and herald hied. 

To summon princ<! and peer. 
At Berwick-bounds to meet their Liege, 
Prepared to raise fair Stirling's siege, 

Willi buckler, brand, and spear. 
The term was nigh— they muster'd fast. 
By beacon and by bugle-blast 

Forth marshall'd for the field ; 
There rode each knight of noble name. 
There England's hardy archers came, 
The land they trodo seem'd all on flame. 

With banner, blade, and sliield ! 
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And not famed England's powers alono, 
Benown*d in arms, the summons own ; 

For Nenstria's knights obeyed, 
Oasoogne hath ient her horsemen good. 
And Cambria, but of late snbdncd, 
Sent forth her mountain-maititndc, 
And Connoght pour'd from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 

Dark £th O'Connor sway'd. 

V. 

Bight to devoted Caledon 

The storm of war rolls slowly on^ 

With menace deep and dread ; 
So the dark clouds, with gathering power. 
Suspend awliile the thrcatcn'd shower, 
Till every peak and summit lower 

Bound the pale pilgrim's head. 
Not with such pilgrim s startled eye 
King Robert mark'd the tempest nigh ! 

Resolved the brunt to bide, 
His royal summons wamM the land, 
That all who own'd their King's command 
Should instant take the spear and brand, 

To combat at his side. 
O who may tell the sons of fame. 
That at King Robert's bidding came, 

To battle for the right ! 
From Cheviot to the shores of Ross, 
From Solway-Sands to Marshal's-Moss, 

All boun^d them for the fight. 
Sach news the royal courier tells. 
Who came to rouse dark Arran's dells ; 
But farther tidings must the ear 
Of Isabel in secret hear. 
These, in her cloister walk, next mom. 
Thus shared she with the Maid of Lorn. 

VI. 

"My Edith, can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel ?— 
Judge then the sorrow of my heart. 
When I mnst say the words, We part ! 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou were thy vocation free 

On happier fortunes fell. 
Nor, Edith, judge thyself betray'd. 
Though Robert knows that Lom's high Maid 
And his poor silent page were one. 
Versed in the fickle heart of man, 
Earnest and anxious hath he look'd 
How Ronald's heart the message brook'd 
lliat gave him, with her last farewell, 
The charge of Sister Isabel. 
To think upon thy better right. 
And keep the faltn nis promise plight. 
Forgive him for thy sister's sake, 
At first if vain repinings wake- 
Long since that mood is gone : 
Now dwells he on thy juster claims. 
And oft his breach of faKh he blames- 
Forgive him for thine own I"— 

VII. 

" No ! never to Lord Ronald's bowe* 

Will I again as paramour " 

*' Nay, hush thee, too impatient maid, 
Until my final tale be said I— 
The good King Robert would engage 
Edith once more his elfin page. 
By her own heart, and her own eye. 
Her lover's penitence to try- 
Safe in his royal charge and free, 
Should such thy final purpose be. 
Again unknown to seek the cell. 
And live and die with Isabel." 
Thus spoke the maid— EUng Robert's eye 
Might nave some glance of policy ; 
Dnnstaffnage had the monarch ta'en. 
And Lorn had own'd King Robert's reign ; 
Her brother had to England fled. 
And tbere ia haiasluaeiit was dead ; 



Ample, through exile, death, and flight. 
O'er tower and land was Edith's right ; 
This ample right o'er tower and land 
Were safe in Ronald's faithful hand. 

>nii. 
Embarrass'd eve and blushing cheek 
rieosuro and snamo, and fear bespeak ! 
Vet much the reasoning Edith made : 
** Her sister's faith she mnst upbraid. 
Who gave such secret, dark and dear, 
III council to another's car. 
why should she leave the peaceful cell ? 
How should she part with Isabel?— 
How wear that strange attire agcu?— 
How risk herself 'midst martial men ?— 
And how be guarded on the way ?— 
At least she might entreat delay," 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile. 
Saw and forgave the maiden's wile. 
Reluctant to bo thonght to move 
At the first call of truant love. 

IX. 

Oh, blame her not !— when zephyrs wake. 
The aspen's trembling leaves must shako ; 
When beams the sun through April's shower, 
It needs must bloom, the violet fiower ; 
And Love, how'er the maiden strive, 
Must with reviving hope revive I 
A thousand soft excuses came. 
To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 
Pledged by their sires in earliest youth, 
He had her pMghted faith and truth- 
Then, 'twas her Liege's strict command. 
And she, beneath his royal hand, 
A ward in person and In land : — 
And, last, she was resolved to stay 
Only brief space— one little day- 
Close hidden In her safe disguise 
From all, but most from Ronald's eyes— 
But once to see him more !— nor blame 
Her wish— to hear him name her name !— 
Then, to bear back to soMtude 
The thought he had his falsehood rued ! 
But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensive mien. 
And well herself the cause might know. 
Though Innocent, of Edith's woe. 
Joy'd, generous, that revolting time 
Gave means to expiate the crime. 
High glow'd her bosom as she said, 
" Well shall her sufferings be repaid !" 
Now came the parting hour— a band 
From Arran's mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz-Lonls had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved. 



The King had deem'd the maiden bright 
Should reach him long before the fight, 
But storms and fate her course delay : 
It was on eve of battle day. 
When o'er the Glllie's-hllf she rode. 
The landscape like a furnace glow'd. 
And far as e er the eye was borne. 
The lances waved like autumn-corn. 
In battles four beneath their eye. 
The forces of King Robert lie. 
And one below the hill was laid. 
Reserved for rescue and for aid ; 
And three, advanced, f orm'd vaward-llne, 
'Twlxt Bannock's brook and Ninian's shrine. 
Detach'd was each, yet each so nigh 
As well might mutual aid supply. 
Beyond, the Southern host appears, 
A boundless wilderness of spears. 
Whose verge or rear the anxious eye 
Strove far, out strove in vain, to spy. 
Thick flashing In the evening beam. 
Glaives, lai^ces, blUs. and baimfit« «!lAua.v 
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And whore the heaven join'il with the hill, 
Was distant armour flashing still. 
So wiao, so far, the boundless host 
iScem'd In the blue horizon lost. 

XI. 

J)own from the hill tlie maiden pass'd, 
At the wild show of war uKhaat; 
Ami truvystd first Ihc rearward host, 
ItescTved for aid ".yherc no«*.ded most. 
T li«! men of Carrkk and Cf Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanark, too, were there, 

And all the weslern land ; ""■ 

With those the valiant of thf Isles 
l{en(;aih their chieftains rank'd tiielr file?, 

In many a plaldcd band. 
There, In the centre, proudly raised, 
The llruce's rojal standard blazed, 
And there Lord Ronald's banner bore 
A pallpv driven by sail and oar. 
A wilil,'yet pleaslnj? contrast, made 
Warriors In mail and plate array 'd, 
With the phuned bonnet and the plaid 

Bv these Ilebrideans worn; 
IWt O! uii'^een f«)r three long yctars, 
Dear was the jrarb of mountaineers 

To the fair Maid of Lorn I 
For one she look'd— but lie was far 
Busied amid the ranks of war- 
Yet with afifecticm's troubled eye 
JShe mark'd his banner boldly fly, 
(iavc on the countless foij a glance, 
And thought on battle's desperate chance. 

XII. 

To contre of the vaward-Une 

ntz-Louis guided Armadino. 

Ai-m'd all on foot, that host appears 

A serried mass of glinmieriug snears. 

There stood the Marchers' wAiIIke band, 

The warriors there of Lodon's land; 

Etirick and LkUlel bent the yew, 

A band of archers fierc , though few; 

The men of Nith and Aiman's v.ile. 

And the bold Spears of T..vIotdale; — 

The dauntless Douglas those t)boy. 

And the young Stuarfs gentle sway. 

Is'orth-eastward by Saint Ninlanls shrine. 

Beneath fierce Randolph's char^je, combine 

The warriors whom the hardy North 

From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 

The rest of Scotland's war-array 

With Edward Bruce to westward lay, 

Where Bannock, with Ins broken bank 

And deep ravine, protects their Hank. 

Behind them, screen'd by sheltering wood, 

The gallant Keith, L>rd Marshal, stood. 

His men-at-anus bear muco and lance, 

And plumes that wave, and helms that 

glance, 
Thus fair divided by the King, 
Centre, and right, and left-ward wing, 
Composed his front; nor distant far 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 
And 'twas to front of this array. 
Her guide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 

Hero must thoy pause: for. in advance 

As far as one mlirht pilch a lance, 

The Monarch rode along the van. 

The foe's approaching force to scan, 

His line, to marshal andto range;. 

And r.nnks to sqnaro. and fronts to change. 

Alone he rode— from head to heel 

Sheaih.'d ui his ready arms of steel ; 

Nor mounted yet oji war-horse wight. 

Kill, till more near the shock of fight, 

It'-inln^' a pulfrev low and light. 

A diadem of gold was set 

Above his bright steel basinet. 

And clasp'd within Its glittering twine 

Was seen the gloTo of /irgontinc ; 



Troncheon or leading staff he lacks, 
Bearing, Instead, a hattle-axe.^ 
Uo ranged his soldiers for the nght, 
Accoutred thns, in open sight 
Of either host.— Three bowshots far, 
Paused the deep front of £lngland*8 war. 
And rested on tiieir arms awhile. 
To close and rank their warlike file. 
And hold high council, if that night 
Sliould view the strife, or dawnmg light. 

XIV. 

gav, yet fearful to behold, 
Flasfu'ng With steel and rough with gold, 

And bristled o'er with bills and spears, 
With plumes and pennons waving fair. 
Was that bright battle-front! for there 

Kode EngUind's King and peers: 
And wlio, that saw that momirch ride, 
His kingdom battled by his side. 
Could then his direful doom foretell!— 
Fair was his seat in knightly selle. 
And in his sprightly eye was set 
Some spark of the Plantagenet. 
Though light and wanderhig was his glance, 
It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 
" Know'st thou," he said, " De Argentine, 
Yon knight who mar-^hals thns their lino ?"— 
' 'ITie tokens on his helmet tell 
The Bmoe, my Liege: I know him well."— 
'• And shall the audacious traitor brave 
The iM-esence where our banners wave ?"— 
"So please my Liege," said Argentine, 
'* Were he but horsed on steed like mine. 
To give him fair and knightly chojice, 

1 would adventure forth my hmce."— 
" In battle-day," the King replied, 
"Nice tournav rules are set aside. 
—Still must the rebel dare our wrath? 
Set on him— sweep hhnfroni<mr path !** 
And, at King Edward's signal, soon 
Dash'dfrom the ranks Sir Henry Bonne. 

XV. 

Of Hereford's high blood he came, 

A race renown'd for knightly fame. 

He bnrn'd before his 31onarch's eye 

To do some deed of chivalry. 

lie spurred his steed, he couch'd his lance. 

And darted on the Bruce at once. 

—As motionless as rocks, that bido 

The wrath of the advanc>ng tide, 

The Bruce stood fast— Each breast beat high. 

And dazzled was each gaaing eye— 

The heart had liardly time to think. 

The eyelid scarce had time to wink. 

While (m the King, like flash of flame, 

Sj)urr'd to full si)ced the war-horso came ! 

liie partridge may the falcon i^ock. 

If that slight palfrey staiid the bhock— 

But, swerving from the Knight's career. 

Just as they rdct, Bruce shnnn'd the ey.aar. 

Onward the baffled wai'rior bore 

His course— l)ut soon his course was dcrl — 

High In his slirnips stood the King, 

And gave liis battle-axe the swhig. 

Right on De Bonne, the whiles ho pass'd. 

Fell that stern dint— the first— the last;- 

Such strength upon the blow was pnt. 

The helmet crash'd like luizcl-nnt; 

The axe-shaft, with Its brazen clasp, 

Wa'^ shiver'd to the gauntlet gras)>. 

Springs from the blow the startled horae. 

Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 

- First of that fatal field, how soon. 

How sudden, fell the fierce De Bonne! 

One pitying glance the Monarch sped. 
Where on the field his Uh* lay dead; 
Then gently turnM his palfrey's head, 
A-nd, pacing back his sooer way. 
Slowly he galn'd his own array. 
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There round their Khigthc loaders crowd, 

Aud blame his recklessness aloud. 

That risk'd 'ffahist each advonturuus spear 

A lifo so vuhted aud so dear. 

His broken wfajion's shaft viirvcy'd 

The King, and ean^less answer nuido,— 

'Oiy loss may pay my folly's tux ; 

I've broke vny trusty battle-axe." 

'Twiis then Fltz-Louis, InMidinj^ low, 

l>id Isabel's connnissiun show; 

£tiith. disguised at distance ^tan(ls, 

And hid'.s her blushes with Ijer hand''. 

The Monarch's brow has changed its hue, 

Away the gory axe lie threw. 

While to the seendng page he drew, 

Clearing war's terrors from his eye. 
Her hand with gentle case he took, 
Wjth such a kind protecting look. 

As to a weak aud timid boy 
Might speak, that elder brother's care 
And elder brother's love were there. 

XVII. 

»' Fear not," he said, '' young Amadinc!" 

Tlien whisper'd, "Still that name be thine. 

Fate plays her wonted fantasy, 

Kind Amadiue, with thee and mc. 

And sends thee here in doubtful liour. 

lUit soon we are bcvond her power; 

For on this chosen battle-plain, • 

Victor or vanqulsh'd. 1 remain. 

1)0 ihon to yonder hill repair; 

The followers of our host are there. 

And all who may not weapons bear.— 

Fltz-Louls, have him in thy care.— 

Joyful we ujcet, if all g«) well ; 

If not. In Arran's holy cell 

Tlioumust take i>art with Lsabel; 

For bravo Lord Konahl, too, hath sworn, 

Not to regain the Muid of L )rn, 

(The bliss on earth he covets most.) 

Would he forsake ld>» battle-post. 

Or shun the fortune that may fall 

To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all 

But, hai'k ! some news these trum, et** tell; 
Forgive my haste— farewell!— farewell!"-- 
And in a lower voice he said, 
'• lie of good cheer— farewell, sweet maid !"■ 

XVIII. 

*' What train of dust, with irumnet-sound 

And glimmering spears, in wheeling round 

Our leftward flank?"— the Moniwch cried, 

To iloray's Earl who rode be.dtl'.;. 

*• r>o ! round thy station pass the foes ! 

Randolph, thy wreath has lost a rose." 

The Earl his >'isor closed, and .«:aid, 

"Mv wreath shall bloom, or life shall fade.— 

Folfow, my household I"— And the^' go 

Like lightning on the advancing foe 

•'My Liege," said noble Douglas then, 

" Earl Randolph has but one to ten : 

Let me go forth his band to aid !"— 

— " Stir not. The error he hath made, 

Let him amend it as he may ; 

1 will not weaken mine array." 

Then loudly rose the c<mfllct-cry. 

And Donirfas's brave heart swe'H'd high,— 

''My Llegc," he -said, "with patient enr 

1 must not Moray's death-knell hear!"— 

'•Then go— but s|)eed thee back again."— 

Forth s])rung tlie Douglas with his trahi: 

But, when they won a rising hill. 

He bade his followers hold them still.— 

"See, see ! the routed Southern fly ! 

The Earl hath won the victory. 

I.O ! where yon steeds run niasteiiess, 

Ills banner towers above the press. 

Rein up; onr presence would hnpair 

The fame we come too late to share." 

Back to the host the Ponglas rode, 

Aud soon glad tidings arc abroad, 



Tliat, Dayncourt by siout Kand<>l|>h hiuhi, 

His followers fleil with l.»o..en'd rein 

That skinnl-'h closed the liU\v day. 
And cuueh'din battle's prompt array, 
Each army on their wea; ons lay. 

XIX. 

Ir was a night of lovely .June, 

lliarh rode in (ituidless'lihie the moon, 

J)emay«.t smiled beneath lu-r ray; 
Old Stirling's towers aro'se in light, 
And. twiui'd in links of silver bright, 

Her winding river lay. 
Ah. uentle planet I other sight 
Shall greet thee next returning night, 
Of broken arms and banners t^re. 
And mar!-h(s dark with human gore. 
And itilcs of slaughler'd men and horse, 
Aud Forth that floats the frequent curse, 
And nmny j» woundtd wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vain! 
But now, from England's host, the cry 
Tliou hear'sl of wassail revelry, 
While from the ScottKh l«-glons pass 
The nmnnur'd prayer, the early mass!— 
Here, numliers had j>resnmptlon given ; 
'fliere, bands o'cr-match'd sought aid from 

Jleuvcu. 

XX. 

On Gillie's-hill, whose height commands 
The battle-field, fair Edith stands, 
With serf and page unfit for war, 
To eye the conflict from afar. 
O ! with what doubtful agony 
She sees the dawning tint the sky I— 
Now on the Oehlls gleams the sun, 
Xni glistens now Demayet dun ; 
Is it the lark that carols shrill, 
Is it the bittern's early hum*? 
No!— dlbtaut, but increasing still. 
The trumpet's sound swells up the hill. 
With the deep nmnnur of the drum. 
Respouhlve from the Scottish host, 
ripe-clang and bugle pound were toss'd. 
His breast and brow each soldier crosg'd, 

And started from the ground: 
Arm'd and array 'd for Instant tight. 
Rose arclier, sp«arman, squire aud knight. 
And in the pomp of battle bright 
The dread battalia frown'd. 

XXI. 

Xow onward, and in open view. 

The countless ranks uf England drew, 

Dark rolling like the oc>-an-tide. 

When the rough west hath chafed his pride, 

And Ills dee]> roar sends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way! 
In front the gallant archers trodo. 
The men-at-arms behind them rode. 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a war-horse fumes, 
Around him waves a sea of plumes, 
Where many a knight in battle known. 
And some who spurs had first braced on, 
And deem'd that fight should see them won, 

King Edward's bests obey. 
De, Argentine attends his side. 
With stout De Valence, Pembroko's pride, 
Selected champions from the train, 
To wait u| on his bridle-rein. 
Upon the Scottish foe he gazed— 
—At once. ])efore his sight amazed, 

Sunk banner, spear, and shield. 
Each weai^on i)oint i** <k)wiiwaid ^cnt, 
Efl«h warrior to the ground Is bent. 
"The rebels, Argentine, repent! 

For pardon they have kneel'd."— 
'' Axe !— but they bend to other powers, 
And other pardon sue than ours 1 
See where yon bare-Coot AltkW^i^TLi^ 
And b\(i«a«ft X\M(m'H<Vi.\LVCt\^\A.>aA»\ 
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lTi>on the spot where they have kneerd, 
These men will die, or win the field."— 
—"Then prove wo It they die or win! 
Bid Uloster*s Earl the fight begin." 

XXII. 

Earl Gilbert waved his trnnchcon hfRh, 

Jast as the Northern ranks arose. 
Signal for Euglauds's archery 

To halt and bend their bows. 
Then stepped each yeoman forth a pace. 
Glanced at the intervening space, 

And raised his left hand high : 
To the right ear the cords they bring— 
—At once ten thousand bow-strings ring, 

Tun thousand arrows fly ! 
Hot paused on the devoted Scot 
The ceaseless fury of their shot ; 

As fiercely and as fast, 
Forth whistling came the grey-goose wing 
As the wild hailstone's pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
Hot mountain-targe of tough bull-hide, 
Nor lowland malL that storm may bide ; 
Woe, woe to Scotland's banncr'd pride. 

If the fell shower may last ! 
Upon the right, behind the wood. 
Each by his steed dismounted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry;— 
With foot In stirmp, hand on mane. 
Fierce Edward Bruce can scarce restrain 
Ills own keen heart, his eager train. 
Until the archers gain'd the plain ; 

Then, '' Mount, ye gallants free!" 
He cried ; and, vaulting from the ground, 
His saddle every horseman found. 
On high their glittering crests they toss. 
As springs the wild-fire from the moss ; 
The shield hangs down on every breast, 
Each ready lance is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce,— 
" Forth, Marshal ! on the peasant foe ! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow. 

And cut the bow-string loose!" 

XXIII. 

Then spurs were dash'd in chargers' fianks. 
They rush'd among the archer ranks. 
No spears were there the shock to let. 
No stakes to turn the charge were set, 
And how shall yoeman's armour slight, 
Stand the long lance and mace of miglit ? 
Or what may their short swords avail, 
'Gainst barbed horse and shirt of mail? 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprung, 
High o'er their heads the weapons slung. 
And shriek and groan and vengeful shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearts the strife made good. 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compell'd to filght, they scatter wide.— 
Let stags of Sherwood leap for glee. 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee ! 
The broken bows of Bannock's shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more 1 
Round Wakefields' merry May-polo now. 
The maids may twine the summer bough, 
Way northward look with longing glance. 
For those that wont to lead the dance, 
For the blithe archers look in vain ! 
Broken, dispersed, in fiight o'erta en. 
Pierced through, trode down, by thousands 

slain. 
They cumber Bannock's bloody plahi. 

XXIV. 

The King with scorn beheld their flight, 
"Are these," he said, "our yeomen wight 
Each braggart churl could boast before. 
Twelve Scottish lives his baldric bore ! 
Titter to plnnder chase or park, 
iltan make a manly foe their mark.*- 



Forward, each gentleman and knight 1 
Let gentle blood show generous mi^t. 
And chivalry redeem the flght !" 
To rightward of the wild affray. 
The field show'd fair and leveiway ; 

But, in mid-space, the Bruce's care 
Had bored the ground with many a pit. 
With turf and bnisliwood hidden yet, 

That forra'd a ghastly snare. 
Rushing, ten thousand horsemen came. 
With spears in rest, and hearts on flame. 

That panted for the shock! 
With blazing crests and banners spread. 
And trumi)et-clang and clamour dread. 
The wide plain thunder'd to their tread. 

As far as Stirling Rock. 
Down! down! In headlong overthrow, 
Horseman and horse, the foremost go. 

Wild floundering on the field ) 
Hie first are in destruction's gorge. 
Their followers wildly o'er them urge ;— 

The knightly helm and shield. 
The mail, the acton, and the spear. 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here I 
Loud from the mass contused the cry 
Of dying warriors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! - 
They came like mountain-torrent red. 
That thunders o'er its rocky bed; 
They broke like that same torrent's wave 
When swallow'd by a darksome cave. 
Billows on billows burst and boil. 
Maintaining still the stem turmoil. 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of his own ! 

XXV. 

Too strong m courage and in might 
Was England yet, to yield the fight. 

Her noblest all are here ; 
Names that to fear were never known. 
Bold Norfolk's Earl Do Brothcrton, 

And Oxford's famed De Vero. 
There Gloster piled the bloody sword. 
And Berkley, Grey, and Hereford, 

Bottetourt and Sanzavere, 
Ross, Montague, and Mauley, came. 
And Courtenay'^s pride, and Percy's fame- 
Names known too well in Scotland's war. 
At Falkirk, Methvcn, and Dunbar, 
Blazed broader yet in after years. 
At Cressy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 
Brought up the rearward battle-line. 
With caution o'er the ground they tread, 
Slippery with blood and pUed with dead, 
Till hand to hand in battle set. 
The bills with spears and axes met. 
And, closing dark on every side, 
Raged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strength of Douglas tried. 
Then proved was Randolph's generous pride. 
And well did Stewart's actions grace 
The sire of Scotland's royal race ! 

Firmly they kept their ground ! 
As firmly England onward press'd. 
And down went many a noble crest. 
And rent was many a valiant breast. 

And Slaughter revell'd round. 

XXVI. 

Unfilnchlng foot 'gainst foot was set. 
Unceasing olow by blow was met ; 

The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller clang 
That from the blades and harness rang. 

And In the battle-yell. 
Yet fast they fell, unheard, forgot. 
Both Southern fierce and hardy Scot ; 
And O ! amid that waste of life, 
What various motives fii*ed the strife! 
The aspiring Noble bled for fame. 
The PaltVol lot YiVa <aavaiVrj'% c\«1tii ; 
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Jilght his jonthfiil strength to prove, 
lat to win his lady's love ; 
fonght from ruffian thirst of blood, 
tiabit some, or hardihood, 
fflan stem, and soldier good, 

noble and the slave, 

i^arions caase the same wild road, 
same bloody morning, trode, 
that dark inn, the grave ! 

XXVII. 

g of strife to flag begins, 

1 neither loses yet nor wins. 
ides the sun, thick rolls the dust, 
ebler speeds the blow and thrust. 
IS leans on his war-sword now, 
uidolph wipes his bloody brow ; 

M had toil'd each Southern knight, 
Dom till mid-day in the flght. 
Egremont for air must gasp, 
lamp undoes his visor-clasp, 
ontague must quit his spear, 
aks thy falchion, bold De Vere! 
rws of Berkley fall less fast, 
illant Pembroke's bugle-blast 
th lost its lively tone ! 
Argentine, thy battle-word, 
jTcy's shout was fainter heard, 
ly merry-men, flght on !" 

xxvin. 

with the pilot's wary eye, 
tokening of the storm could spy. 
) effort Inore, and Scotland's free ! 
of the Isles, my trust In thee 
Is Arm as Ailsa Rock ; 
, on with Highland sword and targe, 
th my Carrick spearmen, charge ; 
Now, forward to the shock!" 
ice the spears were forward thrown, 
nst the sun the broadswords shone ; 
>lbroch lent Its maddening tone, 
lond King Robert's voice was known- 
Tick, press on— they fail, they fail! 
I on, brave sons of Innlsgall, 
he foe is fainting fast ! 
strike for parent, child, and wife, 
kx)tland, liberty, and life,— 
he battle cannot last !" 

XXIX. 

slwand desperate onset bore 
18 three furlongs back and more, 
g their noblest in their gore. 
ne, De Argentine 
irs on high his red-cross shield, 
s the relics of the fleld, 
B the ranks where they have reel'd, 
3 stm makes good the line. 
trife, but fierce,— his efforts raise 
It but momentary blaze, 
llth heard the Southron shout, 
them turning from the rout, 
the wild call their trumpets sent, 
!S 'twixt triumph and lament, 
illying force, combined anew, 
tiem tne Islesmen roand ; 
i 1 the combat they renew, 
1 is no rescue found ! 
) that look thus tamely on, 
B your native land o'erthrown, 
your hearts of flesh or stone?" 

XXX. 

iltltude that watch'd afar, 
!d from the ranks of war, 
<t unmoved beheld the flght, 
itrove the Bruce for Scotland's right ; 
eart had caught the patriot spark, 
n and stripling, priest and clerk, 
nan and serf; even female hand 
I'd to the hatchet or the brand ; 
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But, when mnte Amadino they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal-word, 

A frenzy fired the throng ; 
*' Portents and miracles hupeacli 
Our sloth— the dumb our duties teach— 
And he that givus the mnte L-is s]>ecch. 
Can bid the weak be strong. 
To us, as to our lords, are given 
A native earth, a promised heaven ; 
To us, as to our lords, belongs 
The vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 
The choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 
Onr breasts as theirs— To arms, to anus I*' 
To arms they fie w,— axe, club, or siwar,- 
And mimic ensigns high they rear. 
And, like a banner'd host afar. 
Bear down on England's wearied war. 

XXXI. 

Already scatter'd o'er the plain, 
Reproof, command, and counsel vain, 
Tlie rearward squadrons fled amain, 

Or made but doubtful stay ;— 
But when thcv' mark'd the seeming show 
Of fresh and fierce and marshall'd foe. 

The boldest broke array. 

give their hapless prince his due !" 
In vain the royal Edward threw 

His person 'mid the spears. 
Cried, "Fight!" to terror and despair, 
Menaced, and wept, and tore his hair. 

And cursed their caitiff fears ; 
Till Pembroke turn'd his bridle rein. 
And forced him from the fatal plain. 
With them rode Argentine, until 
They galn'd the summit of the hill. 
But quitted there the train :— 
" In yonder fleld a gage I left,— 

1 must not live of fame bereft ; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speeds hence, ray Liege, for on your trace 
The flery Douglas takes the chase. 

I know his banner well. 
God send my Sovereign joy and bliss. 
And many a happier field than this !— 

Once more, my Liege, farewell." 

xxxn. 

Again he faced the battle-field.— 

Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield, 

" Now then," he said, and couch'd his spear, 

" My course is run, the goal is near : 

One effort more, one brave career. 

Must close this race of mine." 
Then in his stirrlps rising high, 
lie shouted loud his battle-cry, 

" Saint James for Argentine !" 
And, of the bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 
But not nnharm'd— a lance's point 
Has found his breastplate's loosen'd Joint, 

An axe has razed his crest ; 
Yet still on Colonsay's flerce lord. 
Who press'd the chase with gory sword, 

He rode with spear in rest, 
And through his bloody tartans bored. 

And through his gallant breast. 
Nail'd to the earth, the mountaineer 
Yet writhed him up against the spear. 

And swung his broadsword round! 
—Stirrup, steel-boot, and culsh gave way. 
Beneath that blow's tremendous sway, 

The blood gush'd from the wound ; 
And the grim Lord of Colonsay 

Hath turn'd him on the ground. 
And laugh'd in death-pang, that his blade 
The mortal thrust so well repaid. 

XXXIII. 

Now toil'd the Bruce, the battle done. 
To use his conquest boldly won ; 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press tl\e HoutliTOw'%«(i«^.\j«: ^x%«x> 
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Xor let his broken force combine, 
—When the war-orv of Argentine 

Fell faintly oh liH ear : 
" Savt'. <:ave his life," he cried, "O save 
T\w. kind, ilio noble, and tho brave !** 
Till* «»nuadn>ns round free paRsrt<ro gave, 

Till* wounded knlf^bt driMV m-ar; 
Ho raided his red cross shield no more. 
Helm, cuisli, and breaiitpluto streamed with 

ffore. 
Yet, an he saw the King advance. 
He strove even then to conch his lance— 

Tlie effort w^as In vain ! 
The spnr-<5trok''' fail'd to rouse the horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mi«l conr!»o 

He !<tuml)l6d on the jdain. 
Tlicn foremost was tlui prenerous Bmcc 
'It) raise hi>* head. Ids helm to l<>(»-e ;-- 

" L<»ni Earl, the day is thine ! 
.My .Wiivereijrn's charjre, and udvers'* falo, 
Jl.ivf made uur meeting all too latu ; 

Yet thift may Argent inc. 
As boon from ancient conu-ade, crave— 
A Christian's mas.s, u .soldier's gruvu. " 

XXXIV. 

llruce press'tl his dylnj? hand— its grasp 
Kindly replied ; bnr, in his clasp, 

ItstifTCH'd and jrrew cold— 
" And. O farewell!" the victor cried, 
^ •* Of chivalry the flower and pride, 

Tile arm in battle bold. 
Tlic courteous mien, tlie noble race^ 
Tin; stanless faith, the manly face I— 
ISid Ninian's convent light their shrine. 
For late-wake of I)e Argent hie. 
O'er better kniyht on death-blcr laid, 
Turcli never gleam'd nor mass was said !" 

XXXV. 

Kor for De Argentine alone, 

IhroiiKh Ninian's church these torches shouc, 

And ro-io the d<;ath-iirayer's awful tone. 

That yidlow lustre Kiimmcr'd ^ah\ 

On biukiu plate and l)loodie(I mail, 

H'-nf. crc't and shatter'd coronet, 

<H Haron. Erfrl. and Banneret : 

And tlie best names that England knew 

Claim'd In the death-praver dismal due. 

Yet mourn not. Lanrf of Fame ! 
Tliouuh ne'er the leopard* on thy shield 
Ketreated from so sad a field. 

Since Norman Wiiliam cam-. 
Oft may thine annals justlv boast 
Of battles stem by Scotland lost; 

(irudge not her victory. 
AVhen for her freeborn rights she strove ; 
Kiglits «loar to all who freedom love. 

To none so dear as thee ! 

XXX\Tt. 

Turn we to Bruce, whose cnrions ear 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear; 
"With him, a hundred voices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

'• For the mute page had spoke."— 
'•Page!" said Fitz-Louis. ''rather say. 
An angel sent from roahns of day, 

To Durst the Englbh yoke. 



I saw Ids plume and bonnel drop. 

When hurrying from tbe m«imuiin top ; 

A lovely bn)w, dark locks that wave, 

To his bright eyeft now lustre gave, 

A step as light upon tlie green. 

As If his pinions waved unseen !" 

"Spoko no with none V"— ''With none-one 

word 
Burst when he saw the Island Lord, 
K'tnndng from the battle-field."— 
'•What answer made the Chief?"— "He 

kneel'd. 
Durst not look up, but mutter'd low. 
i^nmo mingled sounds that none might know. 
And greeted hhn "twixt joy and fear, 
As being of superior sphere.** 

xxxvu. 

Even upon Bannock's bloody plain, 
Heap'd then with thousands of the sUln, 
'Mid victor monarch's musinga highf 
Mirth laugh'd in good King Kobert's eye. 
" And bore he such angelic air, 
Snch noble front, such wavlnjor hair? 
Hath Konald kneel'd to him 1*^ he tald. 
'* Tlien must we call the church to aid— 
Our will be to the Abbot known. 
Ere the<)e strange news are wider blown, 
To Cambnskenneth straight ye pasii. 
And deck the church for solemn maaa, 
To pav for high deliverance given, 
A nation's thanks to gracious Heaven. 
hot him array, besides, such state. 
As should on princes' nuptials wait. 
Ounsclf the cause, through fortune's ipite, 
Tlmt once broke short that spousal riia, 
Ourself will grace, with early moni. 
The bridal of tko Maid of Lorn." 



COKCLUSIOir. 

Go forth, my 8ong, upon thy rentoroas way « 
(;o boldly forth ; nor yet thy master blame, 
Who chose no natron for bis humble k^. 
And graced thy numbers with no friendly 

name, 
>Vhose partial zeal might smooth thy path to 

fame. 
Tfiere »r<M— and O ! how many sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words I— there tea* a claim 
IJy generous friendship given— had fate aT- 

low'd. 
It well had bid thco rank the prondest of the 

proud ! 

All angel now— yet little less than all. 
While still a pilgrim in our world below t 
\Vhtit 'vails it us that patience to recall, 
AVhlch hid its own to soothe all other woe ; 
AVIiat 'vails to tell, how Virtne's purest glow 
Shone yet more lovely in a form ao fair: 
And, least of all, what 'vails the work! should 

know, 
Tlmt one poor garland, twined to deck thv 

hair, 
Islmng npon thy hearse, to droop and wither 

there I 
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The high court of Jndicatnro, consisting of four- 
teen, sat always liore ; and there was an appeal 
to them from all the courts in the Isles: the 
eleventh share of the sum In debate was due to 
the principal judge. There was a big stone of 
seven foot square, in which thei'e was a deep 
impression made to receive the feet of Mac- 
Donald ; for he was crowned King of the Isles 
standing in this stone, and swore that he would 
continue his vassals in the ])ossession of their 
lands, and do exact justice to all his subjects: 
and then his father's sword was put into his 
hand. The Bisop of Argyle and seven priests 
anointed him king, in presence of all the heads 
of the tribes in the isles and continent, and were 
his vassals; at which time the orator rehearsed 
a catalogue of his ancestors," &c.— Mastin's 
Account qftht Western Isles. 

-Mingarry sternly placed^ 



Cerawes the woodland and the waste 

—St. VIII, p. 146. 

The Castle of Mingarrv is situated on the soa- 
coast of the district of Ardnamurclmn. The 
ruins, which are tolerably entire, are surrounded 
by a very high w^all, forming a kind of polygon, 
for the purpose of adapting itself to the project- 
ing angles of a precipice overhanging the sea, 
on which the castle stands. It was anciently 
the residence of the Mac-Ians, a clan of Mac- 
Donalds, descended from Ian, or John, a grand- 
son of Angus Og, Lord of the Isles. Tlie last 
time that ^ringariy was of military importance, 
occurs in the celebrated Lcabhar dcarg, or Red- 
book of Clanronald, a M.S. renowned in the 
Ossianic controversy. Allaster Mac-Donald, 
commonly called Colqnitto. who commanded the 
Irish auxiliaries, sent over by the Earl of Antrim 
during the great civil war to the assistance of 
Montrose, began his enterprise in 1644, by taking 
the castles ot Kinloch-Alline, and Mingarry, the 
last of which made considerable resistance, as 
might, from the strength of the situation, be ex- 
pected. In the meanwhile, Allaster Mac-Do- 
nald's ships, which had brought him over, were 
attacked in Loch Eisord, in Skye, by an arma- 
ment sent round by the covenantingparliament, 
and his own vessel was taken. This circum- 
stance is said chiefly to have induced him to 
continue in Scotland, where there seemed little 

Erospect of raising an army in behalf of the 
Ling. He had no sooner moved eastward to 
join Montrose, a junction which he effected in 
the braes of Athole, than the Marquis of Argyle 
besieged the castle of Mingarry, but without 
success. Among other warriors and chiefs 
whom Argyle summoned to his camp to assist 
upon this occasion, was John of Moidart, the 
Captain of Clanronald. Clanronald appeared: 
but, far from yielding effectual assistance to 
Argyle, he took the opportunity of being in arms 
to lay waste the district of Sunart, then belong- 
ing to the adherents of Argyle, and sent part of 
the spoil to relieve the Castle of Mingarry. 
Thus the castle was maintained until relieved by 
Allaster Mac-Donald (Colqnitto), who had l)een 
detached for the pur])ose by Montrose. These 
particulars are hardly worth mentioning, were 
they not connected with the memorable suc- 
cesses of Montrose, related by an eye-witness, 
and hitherto unknown to Scottish historians. 

The heir of mighty Somerled.—St. viii, p. 145. 
Somerled was thnnc of Argyle and Lord of the 
Isles, about the middle of the twelfth century. 
He seems to have exercised his authority in both 
capacities, independent of the crown of Scot- 
land, against which he often stood in hostility. 
He made various incursions upon the western 
lowlands during the reign of Malcolm IV, and 
seems to have made peace with him upon the 
terms of an independent prince, about the year 
1157. In 1104, he resumoa the war against Mal- 



colm, and invaded Scotland with a large, M 
probably a tumultuary army, collected In tiw 
isles, in the mainland of Argyleshire, and Intba 
neighbouring provinces of Ireland. He was de- 
feated and slam in an engagement with a mj 
inferior force, near Renfrew. His son OilUeo- 
lane fell in the same battle. This niighty chtef- 
tain married a daughter of Olans, King of Mia 
From him our genealogists deduce two cmuurttei, 
disthigiiished in the stormy history of the middle 
ages ; the Lords of the Isles descended from Ui 
elder son Ronald,— and the Lords of the Loni, 
who took their sirname of M^Donnl, as de- 
scended of his second son DougnL That ticma- 
led's territories upon the mainland, and upoa 
the islands, should have been thus divided w- 
tween his two sons, instead of passing to the elder 
exclusively, may illustrate the unoertalntr of 
descent among the great Highland temfliesi 
which we shall presently notice. 

Lord of the Isles.— St. vm, p. 145. 

The representation of this independent jprlael- 
pality, for such it seems to have been, thonih 
acknowledging occasionally the pre-emiiienoeoC 
the Scottish crown, was, at the period of the 

Eoem, Angus, called Angus Og; bat the name 
as been, euphonioe gratia^ exchanged for that of 
Ronald, which frequently occurs in the geneft' 
lopy. Angus was a protector of Robert Bruce, 
whom ho received in his Castle of DannavertT, 
during the time of his greatest distress. 

— 2%« House qfLom St. xi, p. 14B. 

The House of Lorn, as we observed in a former 
note, was, like the Lord of the Isles, descoided 
from a son of Somerled, slain at Renfrew, In 
1164. This son obtained the succession of hli 
mainland territories, comprehending the greater 
part of the three districts of Lorn, in Arayla- 
shire, and of course might rather be considered 
as petty princes than feudal barons. Thev as- 
sumed the patronymic appellation of Sfao- 
Dougal, by which they are distinguished In the 
history of the middle ages. The lord of Lorn, 
who nourished during the wars of Bmce, was 
Allaster (or Alexander) Mao-Dougal, caQed Al- 
laster of Argyle. He had married the third 
daughter of John, caUed the Red C<Hnyn, who 
was slain by Bruce in the Dominican Church at 
Dumfries, and hence he was a mortal enemy of 
that prince, and more than once reduced him to 
great straits during the early and distressed 
period of his reign, as we shall liave repeated 
occasion to notice. Bruce, when he began to 
obtain an ascendancy in Scotland, took t§e first 
opportunity in his power to reqnlto these In- 
juries. He marched into Ar^ieshlre to lay 
waste the country. John of Lorn, son of tM 
chieftain, was posted with his followers in the 
formidable pass between Dalmally and Bunawe. 
It is a narrow path along the verge of the huge 
and precipitous mountain, called Cmachan-Beii, 
and guarded on the other side by a predfdce 
overhanging Loch Awe. The pass seems to the 
eye of a soldier as strong, as it is wild and ro- 
mantic to that of an ordhiary traveller. But the 
skill of Bruce had anticipated this dUBcolty. 
While his main body, engaged in a skirmish with 
the men of Lorn, detained their attention to the 
front of their position. James of Douglas, witn 
Sir Alexander Frascr, Sir William Wiseman, and 
Sir Andrew Grey, ascended the mountain with 
a select body of archery, and obtained posses- 
sion of the heights which commanded the pass. 
A volley of arrows descending upon them 
directly warned the Argyleshlre men of their 
perilous situation, and their resistance, which 
had hitherto been bold and manly, was changed 
into a precipitate flight. The deep and rafdd 
river of Awe was then crossed by a bridge 
This bridge the mountaineers attempted to 
demolish, but Bruco's followers were too dose 
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fc^COTTS POETICAL WOKKS. 



TANTO .SECOND. 



That keen knight, De Argentine.— at. iii, p. 14a 
Sir KffidiiH. or (iih-s dc* Arjrentlne. was one of 
tu.> iu'iN( ii(.>c<iiiit)Ii>iifil kuiKlit!* of iliu }M:riud. lie 
li.id >«;rvcd in (lie wars of ilcnr.v uf Luxemburgh 
V. .:li Mit-Ii liii^li rc-;-iiiaii<>ii. thai Iu> ^vas, in ]io- 
i<::i,ir c-ii.iiailDii, tliu tliird -fvuriliy of the ago. 
ih- V- t(> wl- •■11 iMiuvf asliriii'd i)ri'C('d;'Ucc uvi-r 
liiiii wi'iv. I limy of LuxiMiibiirKh hhiisclf. and 
Jl.iiHTi linu'.'. Arif'iiUMi had warn d in I'alv— 
tin-', ■ ni'iiuuti'p-d tlii'lco wi:h tlie Saraoi'iH. und 
had slain t Wit timt.Ki'iit^i'' In each (■iifra^'cim-ui :— 
an fa'iy niaiier. hit rmid, for uuu Christian knight 
tu >lav twM rat:an d 'S-» Hi^i d-aih rorrcspou- 
fl'dwlthhl** hljrh rharai'tui*. Wlih Aymcr do 
Val(>n(v. l^jri uf I'.'Uil)ri>ke. he was apiioinied to 
atti'iid iiniiicili.iT. ly UjMin ih' ihtsou oi Edward 
lint ItaniiiK-kliiini*. WIkmi ihu day was uihifly 
lo-t. thry f^jrrcd tlio king from iho lli-ld. De 
Argi'iithii^ »«a\v th« klntr safe from innui'dlutti 
dangiT, and then tiwik his lcfiT« of hha ; "(irod 
be with ymi, Mr," hr ^'ald, "It Im not luy went to 
lly." So siviiijf, liM tunii-d lil>» hi ir*», cried his 
war-cry, ]iliii)if' d into the midst of tliu combat- 
ants, uiid was Plain. 

'• fill nil' the huihtu cup!" he sat J, 
'• lint oicn'd bj'i'uyat Svnu rh li." 

—fit. IV, p. 118. 

A Ilobridoun drlnking-cup. of the most ancient 
uml curious w(n'I;nianshi|), has been Vmg pro- 
served in tlio castle of Dunvecan. in Skyo. the 
ro:nan;ic seat i»f Mao-l>»od or Mau-I^tMid, the 
chief of that ancient und powerful chin. The 
liorn of liorie ^iorc. preserved in the suano 



Horn or lione .^lorc. preserved in tliu suano chance to k» out from the company, tnoni^ M| 
i.milly. and recorded by Dr. John>"'n. is not to ( fur a few ndnutes. lie is obliged, upon hlsrctol^ 



tlnaed drinking sometimes twi^nty-fouff sonw- 
thuua fort v-cl^t hoar? : It wtis ^eckoued a pimi 
of manhood to Orluk utitU they became arvtk, 
und there were two men wlfb a barrow attend- 
ing punctiuUly^ oji fliu'h occasion*. They irtood 
at tlic door until nome became drunk, and fbey 
cnrry'd them upon tho barrow to bed, and re- 
turned .again to their po^t as long as any con- 
tinued fresh, and so carried off the whole oom- 
].any, one by one. as they became drank. 
iSeverul otmv acquaintance have been witneasei 
to tills custom of di'iiiklug, but It Is now ab6- 
IL-hcil." 

'fills savage custom was not entirely dooo 
awuV wltliin this Ia.<it feneration. 1 hare heard 
of a K^'utlemau who nuppcned to be a waCei^ 
drinker, and was permitted to abstain from tbe 
.strong po.atiou^ of the company. The bearer; 
c.ivrled i. way one man after another, till uo one 
was Irfi hut this Scottish AflrgUp. They tbca 
cauu.> to do him tho Nuniu good offlcc, wbkA, 
liowever. lie declined us imnecessnry. and pro- 
posed to walk to his l)OdroOiiL It was a p^ 
niis.siou he couhl not obtain. Kcver snch « 
tiling liad hapi>cncd. tliey suid. In tho castle; 
1 1mt it was impor<sibl(> l)nt ho must roqnlre llM&r 
assi>tunce, at any rato he must submit to re^ 
celve it : und carried him oft in tho barrow ae- 
cordiiigly. A classical ])enalty wus aometlmet 
lun)o.-ed on those who l)alked tlic rules of good 
fellowship by evading their share of the banQOOt. 
The sumo author continues :— 

Among iHirsons of dlstlncthin it was reckoned 
un affront put upon any company to brofMb A 
piece of wine, olo, or auuHviiu^, and not no m 
all drunk out at one meethig. If any mn 
cliunce to go out from llie company, thoofl^ bqjL 



I": compared with this i>lece of an:li)uity, which ' 
is uUvi oc thu greatest curiosities in .Scollaud. 
"Ilie loUowiug is a pretty uccuraJO- jlescrijirion 
OI its hhajte and diinensi>>ns, but c:uinot. I fear, 
bo ])(.>rfociiy uuder^toiul wilhuuC a drawing. 

This very curious piece of untiijul>y I* nine 
inches und'tliree-(iuartoi*s in innide depth, and 
ten und a half in licight on tho tmiside, liie i'.s.- 
t remu measure over the lips being four Indies 
and a half. The cup is divided into two puru> by 
a wrou(,'ht ledge, henutirully ornamoiiiud, ubout 
tliroc-fourths of an Inch in breanih. lii-Heuth 
tills ledge the nhupo oi the cuj) is ronuiicd oIT, 
and termiuateH In a flat circle, llku that of a tea- 
cup; four sliori feet support tlie wliole. Above 
the projecting ledge the shape of tho cup is 
nearly siiuurc. projecting outward ut tho l)rim. 
Tliecnp is made of wood, (ook.tualluppeuruuco,) 
but most curiously wrought and cmlxjs.'ied with 
silver work, which projects from Uie vesscL 
There are a number of regular prujccting 
s<K.'kot8. which ap|>ear to luive >)co» set with 
stones: two or three of them still hoUl pieces of 
Cijral, the rest are empty. At the four corner* 
of the projecting ledge, or cornice, are four 
sockets, much larger, probably for jK'bbies or 
iirecions stones. Ttie workmanship of the sliver 
N extremely elegant, and ap|>e:u> to luivo IweH 
hiKhly ^rilded. 'J'iie i<'dge, l)riiu. und I'gs of the 
cu;», aiv of silver. Tin* family tnidl.ions l>ear?. 
tliat it wa.s the property of Neil GUiune-«liiu, <ir 
lU:ick knee, lint who this Neil w.i.s no one liru- 
ti'U(t<( to say. 

The cuvii, thus el>'gantly fonjed. and highly 
Valued, were bv no uicuiih iiteii -il< of mere, ^how. 
Martin Kives llie following account of thu fes- 
tivals oi his tiiMi*, and 1 have heard similar in- 
stHiices of bruiulity in the Lowlumlti ut ivt very 
distant period. 

'•The manni-r tf drinking used i)v tho chief 
men of the Islesi is callvd in tluur language 
Strcalu i.e., a Konnd: for ihe company sat In a 
circle, tlio cup-buarer illl'd the drink round to 
Them, and all wus drunk out, wluitever the 
liquor was, whether strong or weak ; they cou- 



and before he take his seat, to make an apologr 
for his absence in rhyme ; which If lie caunol 
perform, he Is liable to such a share of the nA" 
oning ns the compuny thinks tit to Impose: 
which eustiiin oi)talns In many places still, and 
is cvilled Ithmchiz Bard, which, in the Irlangnaffe, 
slgnillob the poet's congratulating the com- 
pany'." 

Fow cups were better, at least more actlvdr, 
emiiloyed in the rude hospitality of the period, 
tliau tuose of Dunvcgou; one of which we lUTO 
Just described. 

With solemn .^tep, tmd silver trand, 
The Seneschal the prestnce scann'A, 
Of these strange guests.— ^i. vi, p. 148. 

Tlic Hewer, to whom, rather than the 8enef- 
cliaL, tlie oflluo of arranging tho gnoate of an 
l>iand chief uppcrtalned, was an officer of Im- 
portuiico in tho family of a llebrUlean chief.'-' 
** ICvery family luid commonly two stewards 
which, In their langoagc, were called Marisehol 
Tach : the first of these .scr%-cd always at home. 
and was obliged to bo versed in tho pedigree of 
all tile tribes in the Isles, and In the highlands of 
Scotland ; for It was his province to assign eveiy 
nmu at lublo his scat uccording to his quality; 
iiud tins was done wUhout one word speaking, 
only l>y drawing a score with u white rod, which 
thi^ Marl>chal hud in his hand, before thciiersiin 
wli > w.:s bid by iUni to si' d<>wn : and this was 

and contention; 
he 



n-cessary to prevent dl ord<r 

and tliouuh the Mull -ch:. I ndglit sometinieK 
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mistaken, the niasl.'r of the 
C'-iisure l>y such an escape ; but this custom luis 
boen laid aside of late. They had ul^eo cu|i- 
bi-arers. who always llllfd and carried the cup 
round tlie. company*, und he hlm.<elf always drank 
off the first draught. They hud likewise pursc- 
mastors. who kc])t their moni'y. Both these 
otncer^liad an hereditary right to their offlco fa 
writing, and each of rhcm had a town and land 
for his .'^orvlce : bonio of those rights L have seen 
fairly writ lea Oh ffood parchmcut."— 3Iabxix's 
Wtsti^'n JsUs. 



XOTES TO THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 
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ihf VrbcJIio^'i Scottish cntr^ 

Who to Btith-Enn\< sMtfr <//vif. 
With Carrier's oitttuir'd Chi^T 

—St. IX. p. 149. 
It mn^t be remembered by all whn li:ivo n-jul 
the 9c«)ttisjh hl-'tory, tlmt nfior IH' lui.l slain 
Comyii at Duiufrk'S Jind afi-scrtril lii*. njrlit tn 
the Scottl-h crown. Ruli-rt liriUM* w.ii i-imIui-i i| 
to the ffreatfist (•x*rt*:iil:y liy Ww Kii/li-h aii>I 
their aiUieronts. H<* wa-.'i'ivlwn it a* Si- uii- liy 
the, )r?nera I consent of lU-^ Sc-o;:i-i!i li:in»n^. Ini; 
his authorirv uiKbircd 'lur a sljurr ilm* A-'i-nnl- 
in^ to the phra"** ^sald t<j Isivo in imi U'"il iiy hi- 
■wife, he was for that xm.w -a siinvuiT kiiiir. I>ur 
not a wlntiT om?.'" On thi* *j;ith .March. irVhi. he 
was crowned kins J»t Sonne. ri»«»n ih<' li>:li .Tiim-. 
in the same yrar, lie was totally dffcatod at 
Methven, near Perth; and his Tni»"«t important 
adherents, with few ex«optl<m«. wm; «'lthor 
executed or compelled to embrme the F.n;rlish 
interest, for safety of tlirlr llvrs :ind f'irtnn<'s. 
After this disaster, his llfi' wa«« that of .in out- 
law, rather than a candhlatp for nmnarchv. He 
separated lilm-H'lf from the fcin.il. •* ot hi** ru- 
tinae. whom he sent for safi-tv to the Ca-^tlo of 
Klldmnimle, in AlK'rdeen<«hlre, wljcn? tln'y 
afterwanls t>ccame captives to Kn^iland. From 
Aberdeenshire, Bruce n>trcated tu the nioun- 
tainoQS parts of Breadalhane, nnd apiiniaclicd 
the borders of Arjo-lesldre. Tliere he was 
defeated by the Lurd'of Lorn, who had assumed 
arms against him in revenj^c of tlic death of his 
relative, John the Rod Corayn. Escaped from 
this perlL, Bruce, with his few attendants, sn»)- 
ststed by hnntiuR and Ashing, imtU tho weather 
compelled them to seek better susten;inci; and 
sbelter than the Hifrhland mountains afFonlod. 
With ffreat difflcnlty they crossetl, from Rowar- 
dennan probablv, to the western banks of Ix)ch- 
lomond, partlym a miserable boat, nnd partly hy 
swimming. The valiant and loyal Earl ol 
Lennox, to who<»e territories they had now 
found their way. welcomed thom wllh tears, but 
Was nnable to asslHt them to make an efTectunl 
bead. The Lord of the Isles, then In jios'^esslon 
of great part of Cantyre, received the fugitive 
monarch and future restorer of his country's in- 
dependence, in his c^istle of Dunnavorty, iii that 
district. But treason, says Barbmir, was so 
general, that the King durst nut nldae there. 
Accordlnglj', with the remnant of his followers, 
Bruce embarked for Kath-Erln, or Kachrlne, the 
Reclna of Ptolemy, a small island lying almost 
oppaslto to the shores of Bullyoastlc, on the 
coast of Ireland. The ishmdc^rs at first fled from 
their now and armed guests, hut upon some ex- 
planation submitted themselves to Bruce's ^'0- 
verelgnty. Ho resided among them until the 
approach of spring [1300]. wh<>n he again retum<>d 
to Scotland, with the desperate restdutlon to 
reconquer his kingdom, or perl-^h In theattemj)!. 
The progress of his success, from lis commence- 
ment to its completion, fonus the brightest 
period in Scottish history. 

The Brooch of Lorn.— ^i. xi. p. 149. 

It has been generally mentioned in the pro- 
coding notes, that Robert Bruce, after his defeat 
at Mothven, being hard pi-esscd by the English. 
endeavoured, with the dispirited remnant of his 
followers, to escape from Breadalhane and the 
mountains of Perthshire into the Argylcshlre 
Highlands. But he was enecmntered and re- 
pulsed, after a very severe engngement. by the 
Lord of Lorn. Brace's personal strength nnd 
couragQ were never dlsjilnyed to greater ndvnn- 
tage than in this confllcf. Tlicrc is a tradition 
in th« family of the 3fnc-Dongals of Loni, that 
their cbieftftln engnged in ncrsonitl battle with 
BmoB hhsself, whllp th^j latter was emi)loved 
in protecting tqe rptreat of his men : that Mac- 
DoitMl wa* strucK down . by the king, whose 
8tr«f(Jth of body Wm e<|(niil to his vigour of 



mind, nnd would have Iw^en >'lain on th'' >; mi. 
hml not two iif l^orn's va'>^a!"», a latJiT and - -n. 
whom tradition li'riii«i .M;ii--K<'ih|i. n'^ru<d lilm. 
hy >ei/in<4 I In' iii:iiii!>- ••! 1li-- iii>>n-irt-li. mkI 
(lr.iyi.'in;.' Iihii \Y'<\\\ mIi -v.- \\\- i-iiM-;- .iv\ . H:ii«i' 
rill liinisi ii' ol t !ii— I- :■' - :.y ■ ■.%■! ii'uv. ■« hm \v h'- 
i|oubtc>I h.i; I !'■-.. \". li :: w, ■ -o i ■•■I.' 'is.,"d 
by 111'" o(ii«T fulli'.v !■- iif I •<ni. ill t li ■ w.is 
!i")ri\'.| to:ibaiiil<>ii "li" in:iiil<-. and li'-i.in ji \^ '.i.-h 

f.l^.rlK-'l r.i'i.l |i- >l ill Till- u^ili-^ L- ' ■« i>l III' 
M ii--l\"-'i'ii- A • t iii|il. .1 li.ii.n'ii. *;ii I In li \ !■ 
b.-<ii iii.it whii-li I\niu h'oli.Ti lot li'.ii r 
" •iM«'i-'!i. \va> liiiiu' pr.'- 1 i". ■it Ml ill.' lauhl;. 
.M.i.--I)ii.ilm1. jind w,.-* lo.t ilia iln- wlihli i- 
•'iPMi'd thi-ir teiii; oiary ri'»id.-:ii-i'. 

Tlir iii<'tr|i-al hl-tory of ILii-Muiirtlsri-ws an iiir 
i>r i-:'--d:'iliity iipoii tli«'' tr;iili:ioii. ali^>>u-.'li il does 
n»»t rntlri*4.v eoiiicidr either in tli<' njnni's or 
nuinbiT of ihi' vas-als liy wh<»ni Brmv was 
assaii<-d. :ind ni;ik--.< no nn-ntii-ii of the jK'rsonal 
tlanLTi-r of Lrfnii. or of the In--, .ii lirm-e's minitle. 
The la-t linnni-'ijinee. iiulce.I. niijrlit he war- 
rantably omitted. 

Aeooiilln^r to Barbour, the Kinir. wMi his 
handful of lollowei's, not nmountinir proi>ar)ly to 
three hundred men. eiicountereil Lorn with 
a>Miut a thousand Ar-.ryli»lilri' men. in (ili>n-I>ou- 
<'havt, at the head o(' lireadalban<'. near Ti-vn- 
dnmi. The |il:ii'e i»M»:ittlf i< «.till enlled l.)jilrv. 
or the King's Field, 'ilu* field of baitli- wa*. n-:- 
favoural)!" to linice's adherent*, wlio v« v 
• lilefiv nien-at-.Tnns. .M;inyof tlieli.nv..H were 
^laln bv the loiiir noJ-'-ax«'>. o| wiilcli ilie Ardc- 
-hlre .*icotllh had Ifjuui-d the u«e from th<' Nor- 
wegians. At li'ML'th Rnic''eon;niiinded a r<'T"at 
up a narrow and ditllculr pns"!. he lilm*;«'lf brlng- 
iMff up the rcjir. and re]»«'utedly turnin-jr and 
drlvlncr hack the nior«' venturous a-^^Jiihims. 
Lorn. obM-rvInir th«' skill and valour u^nd by his 
•■nf'inv In i>rof'Ttin<; the retreiit of h|s foH^Vvrs, 
-Mntbliiks. .Murnokson," said he. addn'-'-ing 
one of liis followt-rs, •• he resembles (iol ^I:ik- 
inorn. protoetlns- his followers from FiiiL-.i'.."'— 
'•A most unworthv comi)arlson.'' o!)^erves the 
.\rehd''iK-on ()f Aberdeen, un«u<'plilous of the 
future lauii- of these names: "lie mlirht with 
more i^ro]»rIvfv br-.vr! eomnared the KIiil' to Sir 
(Jauil.'fer <!■■ t-'iyrs. prot«':'tlinr the foragers of 
(Jadyrs against tin- nttacks <»f Alexand" r. Two 
hrotliers, the strong"'-t ain<mir Lorn's r-Howers, 
whose names Barlxair ealN -Mackyn-Dro-.xer, 
(interpreted Durwiird, or Porter<on.)resloved to 
rid their chief of this formidable foe. A third 
I'crson (perhaps the Miu-Keoch of the family 
tradltlim) associated himself with them for this 
purpose. Thov w^atched their opportunity until 
Bruce 's party had entered a pnss rwt ween a lake 
(Loch Dochar. probably) and a precipice, where 
the King, who was tln' la«t of th«< purtv. had 
scarce room to man:i'-'e hi** ste«'d. Here Ids 
three fo<'s si)rung upo7i him at once. One seized 
his bridle, but received a wound which lu'wed 
oft his arm; a second graspi-d Brnee hv the 
stirrup and le,',', and end<avoured to dismount 
him, but th(j King, putting spnrs to his horse, 
•threw him down, still holding by the stirrup. 
The third, taking advantage of nn acelivlty, 
sprun^up hehhul him upon his hor^**. r>ruce. 
however, whose personal strength Is uniformly 
mentioned as ex'-ceding that of most men, ex- 
tricated himself from his gi'asp, thn'W him ti> the 
ground, and ch-ft his skull with hl« s^tord. Bv 
>imilnr exertion he drew the stirrnM from h{s 
prasp wlif)m h-. had ovcrl brown, and killed lilm 
also wifjj his sword «s he j.ay among th«' horsi-'s 
f«'et. The story ««eems n>mnntlc. but this was 
the age of romantic exidolt; and it must be re- 
membered that B.ucQ was armed cap-a-pie, and 
the oasailauts were half-elad mountaineers. 
Biirbour adds the following circumstanee, highly 
characteristic of the 6.-ntiment=< of chivalry. 
Mac-Kausbton. a Baron of Cpwal. pointed out 
to the Lord of Lorn the deeds of valonr which 



"bn b* M hMnd or loa trim MlilBrti tilsti 

A^^Am wJ ^dHntiv in«i ahnglj |)^^ ftltbflll 

BT have Iheard Of 

K )ui> oxIifcuteA 

a bars tbls Hi; nir- 



Wrovglit and <d 
/JladiSd/airtci 



nraa bestowad uhhi tlia 
•cand th> )d*M. wban 
oftmDonuee. lUrtiii 
ItvarluDiiali ol m hun- 
mnIuHdu uijardl- 
HlB nulimgtr mgniVMi 



mwUrauta 
niVT psirtar 
wlui vuMni 

lirger.'Mnd aboTS twu odikwi wntj^t : It bad In 
the ajnlro a Large piece ot a-jBtal, or hhdd liner 

Aii«r atonal ol lesser Bize."— Wtattm Itkmdt. 

Yatnvaathmlhf DougalbraTid— 

Tb« ESUant 8ir Jamei, called the Good LdM 






fliighls c 



<^llnaJiinioKKide The Bruce. 
Vain Siripalridi^i Mooili dirt. 

vLoleoeis^^u^lj extraoriliiiuy from Ibo biRb 
IM^ tna^'SacMMi 

it'broka'oot Into 

ilUni laonua, and t^•• ■>»■» 

111 dasnr md atabbea Cnnrn, 
If to Db Hoot of the lAiarelb . 



and JuMi da Undau, *]» Mcailr aiked Mi 
wbMtUUBnr "Badoilliut>,"uuiT«iwl Brace 
"I doDbt 1 ure uain Comyn." — "Doobtei 



Kl^patrlck! 

ifihiB diie'di dTiiMflhoLdbiV 



Into tlu cliurcbj and deibatKhM 

Coinrn. Tbe Klrkpatrlcka 

a dagger, irlth the memorable worda, 



bom he rewarded by freattni 
Lord Ulgb CoueuUe of KcoT- 



wuflvmti. (Sdlfan. thy (frafM. 

Tho eharacfer ol tbe l^blaud barda.liowew 
tobaie degenented. nw Iilali bAthi, tbat b 
uy to rettrain their avorioe. In tlw HUtdaali 
le; aeem cradnallT to bava auk Into caa> 
wUfvboaeofflea mat ol tanllT poat mi oAn 
BiUted.— "Tlie oraton, In tlielr laiiniga ciJM 
ladawi, iron In bd aataaia bathta tbiM 
IdaaO* and tba oonlUant; nntn wlthte Oh* 

TMl honKi and Uttla TUafeairora •aBBtuHM, 

■' aadiarctwe^nd tbertookplaea Mn* 

lofphyalck. Tbonratora, alter CfaeDnlli 
itlnct. vere brongbl la la preserra the 
igT of bunlllei. ana to reneaf tbe aama M 

^ jBueaelon ol cblofat and upon the oOM- 

alon ol marrlagee and bkrtlu, Uiev niada 
oiilIbalaiDlniiis and panegyrlcka, wbldi )ba sain 
ur bard prononneed, Tbe oratora, far the tina 
ol tbelr eloqaence, bad a powerinl ajoandaat 
OTer the grealeil men In tbeir tlnw i lOr II anr 
orator did bat a>k tbe babtt, anv •"-• •• 
"— ■■■Ing belongbig to Iha g 

"h.'K — ■ 



faa lotmerlr dae Is tlielr cbantuari 

their wmegj-rtcba nor latynB are i ., 

what they have been, and Ibej arengwallowad 



vaT ofatiidj, wUdi la *«.^ 

heir doua and wMowa ni 

ionlMIt hacka,«Ittaa atoaw apoauw 

and plada about tbiCr kaada, laA tteir 
eyee bebia mvareO, tb«r piinw tbalr bidBlv 
dietorlcaren«BnlDinoT_puiegnfa; andlndtat 
■boytunlalitiidi a iItIb trom ikla daA caQ u 
liBBdaraloodbTTaiyn*! and H they pnrcliaai 
t, ODBBle ol horan utha reward of tiwlrmBdlla- 
IkML ttaey thbik tley baTe done s fraat matter- 
Ilia pmI^ or bud, bad a title U tba bftde- 
EToom 1 npper gatb. that bvtbe pUdandboaa^^ 
Gntnow be li ulUfled xfUl, £bM «a bl 

groom pleaees to give blir * -^-^-. — 

Utxnir-e mnenlila. 




ig Uw Mda ta tbe bom 
^^^ iBU awaa^B a 

Irammtli: a 
ported of eg 
-_aitair to Inin ^ „ 

U^^Sd ol Waata andjSS 
o tbe fonner oliM baibiKBTanid 



'■■^^eHoll5li 
relenting Dm 



mt 

reultated, and a_deally land, wttb 
ipuUnwnt*, lock placo In form. 



MOTBtt TO THE LOKD OF THE IHLEM. 
vtjirttlailltia i wil'iPOl tlir iBipllj "1 1 



s-rET.:; 



Mtrtotj— "jnuiS^w 

St HEoiUfld In imt 
btoiukt to Loodoo. w1 

todBed la ttu h«M nt 
otCDDdon, In Fotchat 






tins, k^lelIt^ iba mirat 



HiDflapiutthatheoaglil tolnarjicroHalD tl 
ii^n JIB it wai coinnjoalj rcpurted: and h«i 
ApMftclud for ft trsltor by Sir Pnlcr ALiluf 
tS> klnri lusllce^he aiiiwmd. ^.^m*] 
othar thing* whercol he hm accnieil.' he « 
(UMd tham; mi^wiis nlier headed and qm 



.djid Frtarr,Jlaictr ofehn 



■3ti 






Sir idiial Bruc* wu lln yoanger brucherof 
Bobart-iowlua twooDiniltredibe charge vfhie 
wUa ud dlullMr, JUiJoria, and Un dtjlenn ol 
Ilia attonf otatla oi EDdnnmnl^ near tho hwd 
dt tlia Don, In AfwrOMiulUn. SIMmmmla long 
— •-•-' »- — iigo(tliaEariao(l4iiueteTaniI 




John de Hlriillibi)(l& Karl nl Atholc, had 
atleinpled 111 escape unl ol Ihu klnjfdMn, bnl ■ 
Bt«rm cait him upon tha mast. wIkd Iiu im 

»raDiSud'l1i° n Kl doirn Ironi the (lUiiiri while 
yel iiUve, b«rl»ron.lT dUmcmbertd, and hla 
liodybnml. imajrtHrprlmlhcrtadeMo toain, 
ihit this KU t miugaitd panlihmanij lor In 
nVnect That hh jnother wai a mod-daoAler of 
King Jehii. by til> natural Hon BldiardTha waa 
wus iQTglved ," and he mada the' |>aa»« Do 



Aadniuil Ml aord, liU tilling ilav. 
Bt niiaghl t<U qtainrr, tonv. anil (Joy, 

i»lie''of "e v'lkSSYe ."rK^'Edwa^ 
[rnn^nidnpiHicondllkHi that ih^TBhOHlj 

tas at Dorgh-upon-f^nds ; and the j^ 



Dt Bfvttl IroHvithpurTKUdrtad 
To tpeak njf euru apon tau head. 

So BOOH &B the notice of <7Dmyii'9 slauirhter 

Andrews. In 13C«; hat It docH not Api>CAr In have 
■nanei'cd Iha nuwae which the Engllvh mo- 
narch exMCIed, Indeed, for reatons which It 
TdAt b« dlfflcnlt to trace, the thnndera ol Soma 
detcended npon Ibe ScoltMi nionntalna wHIi 

bablT the campariHlTe soreiif at tha benaOeaa 
ocaalooad that fewer foTMitn elarrr »ttled In 
Bcotland; and the Intereal oTtho naflvo Ihnreh- 
meo irere Unksd with that of their countrr. 
Uait7 of the Scotliih prelates, LAmbyrton the 



le mlienible |4acaa of lb 



HCOTTB POETICAL WOKKS. 
«ATinf luiu ta 



rutniina 111 en in ilie Il"ly Lniid. Ii vhaiHyd 
Ills *;.■. nbllU b.i ini< lliai iwiuleTlna. n'H> or 
tnuM-a ta- ilij .•MTihiiii ur ■ hlWUt. nlir.. li 

H'lC rniDi un-' bi'aiu In iiiiu^iH>r iibu..- iiii li>-iul 
InrolnuliirlLj- bv ln'cuim- iiiitTi'.lcil tu iluriier 
Umi'II; Klib wliK'li ilif UU'ui n'iKwrd bl: 

IMl: anil J 

cvH(d hk - 

luckT V nnoniierul. « IhIIi, lu idc uI lbs mum: 
idBriKe lu KiQ a njililur. 

mill Ifi not inetaijlioTknL Tbo ccIukb ttt HtnA' 
landJUdnctnany 

that tmyGtl for Iter (nirl- 



■Wlwn Bruca luul amln (ot f Aothiit In Hmt- 
Mnd tn tli« iprlDfr of 13D«, he cnnilniinl to lie In a 
vSTWcnk and iirpnirliiiH Limrtliliin. mhiliv. Iit- 
deeo. occuhinal BclTnntaf». hnt nlillgeil tu Or' 
be(On Wi mciDlM irhi'mnnr thrj- aiwinMnl In 
lofca. I'pon om occailim. tWIb hn wai iTlnir' 
Willi a nnal] parrj Jn tha wm» of I'mnnock. In 
Ajnhlrr. Ayiugr ill Viilpnrc Eaii ul Painlvnkp, 
■tnlnii htm soildrnljr nlili eiiAt hoiiiliui Illiih-' 
lanilrf-, iKslflpn latw body of imuMt-anni. 
Tlnj hmiulit wLIb tben a ^lviijflLHli>v> 4^t Itlmxl- 
bvuntL wbli-h, huiilv Kiiy biiil In^i'ii wicn a fa^ 
Tonrlta iTlth tiia Iirnm^lunn'lf, and itmrcfere 
mn Itut 11kel> to lpi» the tm«. 

men.cDiiltiiiiod tnmakelMnd iigihut Ibe myiStr, 
. . ^... __,rtT oul nlT hU 



ne diTMrd Uk fern Into thjua jnuti, ■iijinlntril 
a ulMOOfn-ndciriin*, and niinniaiideil Ihvnito 
mtreat bj-dmrrrnt muti!>. Kni vlionJobnoT 
Lorn arrlrnl al tho ajKit when the; divided, bu 
eniunl tha hound t<i tip pnt njiuii thu tr«w, 
-which ImDMdbitelr dlrpctad him to the jmrilBU 
Of thatpartj which Htiu!i- lLfiifli.lL Thbi, thpco- 
fon, J^nm pnmurul with bluwholp font, luyiD? 
no ■ttratlm Ici ilwothrr>. Tin- klniamlumb- 
dlTtded hh anvil Iwdjr Into Urns pant, and 
thamiclTvi gzelnMTcir tn thtfwbich bu Inl hi 
pefon. lie (hni eui<nl libi foUowon lo ilia- 
pcno, and rFlalncd mSj bla IniteMirotbCTlubit 
eomnonr- Tno I'lininn-diijr tutUnred tbo traco, 
nnd.nr'filrrUiiKihnnihi'ni.MtiirlHdbbnicltiiud. 
hl9Btt»ndcDiMtnibn jitnnltof ihn king. I.um 
heBOmecvnrlni'vdthntblinnaniT wainciiriTln 

attcDilanti to follow bhn.aMIMcmiiit bin flight. 
ThKT Aid sn wlih u11 lln iKllltr of >niiontalni47rL 
"mini nid wilt thnnniiiVi'l^MrdBrnui'liil.h 
ibiKia atti-ndiini, wtMoi hi- iww ihaarenmiinibi 
orunud nu him. ~Ttai- ,brtt I run." n(dl»d hit 



pKiHd, be annni tn hli 

iFT IWD. botli of wiitch bn 
w imnv niK iiwi«r-brother had dotpntchfd 
^Bbr aAlaRimlfiL When thin hard cnmnntfi 
« (iTur. niih ■ cnnmvi which In the wbota 
ifc inirkt BnKC'a tfuraetor. ho Uunted bl> 






tban^nn. Dwrwora nr 



I bad bettor opportbnl' 
nitbjaldrMdtDnT"Di 



in tbo munwhlla Loni^i pirtT aiprn^Hd 
niildl;. and tbe Uag and hia hatar-broiber 
etueS Uwnuelne iii a ntlAlMarlnit w-ond. 



HOTO tlH7 pat down, for Bmeo araa ww...»h,.. .. 
hr hUlgnc, nittll llK> err of tha RloOEta-bainHl 
oania to n* ar, that hla fiirterJnothar emnatol 
BiDoa to provld* for bl> mtetj br niKathiic 
fnrtber. ■■! have heard," aiuworiil tba klne, 

"' mavar -wlllwtdo a bow-ifliot lenph 

Lnlnr ttmm, uulT maki: Ibc aloaib' 
■cent.— Let na Irr tho oxperlmFni. 

— ,-«■ dFifllaliliuuiuirUeuced. I UwdM 

caieUttla for tha rctt." 

Lorn in ^ meanwhile advnncod. and tornid 
kit ninan. and Ihraalvned tba most doniT vn- 
trennrr, Thanhaloliowcdtkft hunsd talligiUc 
of the bnwk, down whiA the king had wadtd 
n trait way. Ilere the honnd wat at tanlt, anil 
Jbbn of Lom, nfler lonit altemiitbur In Tain tu 
reeomr Bmce> Irscc. raBnqnl^ed tho pursoii. 

■■Otbert,' tan Barbunr, -'aiRnd, that DIHin 
thin accB^ion Hw klnV^B lire waa taved bT an ci- 
cellenr nrehor who atenmaaMd litoLandwlia 
Ixrci^Tlni! they wonhl be tually taken by dmbdi 
nt the bUMrt-bonnd, bldUnMOFbi n ihklet. and 



thnt htm with ai. _ _ ^. 

.. ■---WMfra^ihiT.-Uitaejranr hB|)pcBed 

hL hnt at that bnwk theUni eutped 



CANTO THIItD. 
Ftr. i^mlqfrari prrltrlfiriBill, 
A pirceu KTOrn Kiu Cormae Oott. 

-St. IV, p. WJ. 

poliij. 

"Mat! iIt:w90uth.thtunluipptfHmf^'* 
Atuitcr\Hlullmei, -miul bear lln trimt. 
tk»K,faiUitrfyr limn tmi. 

have followed llw vhIbbt und inaccurate 
mion, that Braea tonfilii aisluat Wallace, 
..~llHaraiTi>f Hcatlana,ul Iho taUl batUo ol 
Kalkirk. Ilio atmr, irtkli sawu to iMve w 
Matter anthorUy Utun Oat ol BOnd Oany, btut, 
^hnt haTbw niado umch tlaukttr dafte th* 
■ngaiRiniuT.baiat down taiOuo wlUi thaoon- 

Snarora wlthant wanMoi the BlthT -rllimniiii 
It huult. Iho wtonni gtrrn 4- luoac «{ oar 
MiturLint, of tbe eonreranlloa botwem Bncn 
tindWanace over tha I'amB ilTar.li MpallF 
niHKtTiibaL Tbeio \i fnllevMencv that Brasa 
. .. IhaWlijiarajbf ^^ilb* tldiLnar 



a the battla of FalklrkTuy, 



Con»rB.hi 



M uiL- QHHio Di ruaira: UPT, tnai ae 
La nMiiUano[»Matland,ukn)t with John 
hithen*imo(BalM,audin ortvMiM 



N</i'Ks lu •n\K Lwub Or riu: isia.^. 



1K( 



pan oi his iIih.— "HU grniulfathcr. the com- 
petitor, had patiently acqulescvd in the award ot 
Edward. His fatlier, yieldnic to the tlme^ Inul 
served under the Knoii'^h biinnon*. Rut yoiinff 
Brnce had more ambition, and a more rL>stlcs>» 
spirit. In his earlier years ho ncted n]ion un 
regubir plan. By turns the iMirtl^n of Edward, 
and the vicegerent of Baliof, ho scuiuh tu have 
forgotten or stilled his precensionH tu tho crown. 
But his obarauter developed lisi^lf by dfgreeft. 
and In uiutorer age became ilrui and cumiHteiil." 
—JScotland. 

T/ase atv. the s-iragt n Ihls thai lie 
Avi'th u/iit/UthiiUitiiiluiHl Dunikyt\ 

-~>l. xu, p. ViL 

Tlie extraordinary plere of vccu-rv which I 
have here atteinpti-dto descrllic, 1m, i'tlilnk. nn- 
pnralWded 1.^ anv ]>art of Scorhiinl, at lea<4t in any 
which 1 have hapiicneil to vl:«it. It lies jUHt 
upon the frontier of the Laird (tf Mac-Leud's 
coantry, which is thereahouts divided from the 
estate of Mr. Mnccnlister of Strnth>Air<l, called 
Stratlinardili by the Dean ot the !».|of«. flic 
following accoMnt of it is oxtraeted from a jour- 
nal kept during a tour through the Scottish 
islands:— 

"The western ooa!»t of Sky is hiarhly romantic, 
and at the same time displays a riehneKH of vege- 
tation In the lower grounA^ to whkrh we have 
liltherto been strangers. Wo j«fl»»*d throe salt- 
water lochs, or deen cnib(iym<-.nti», called Loch 

Bracadale, Loch EInort, ami Lrtch , and 

abeutll o'clock opened Ix)i-h Slavig. We wore 
now under the we-^tern tcrnihuition of tlie high 
rldtreof rnonnialiis called Cnill-'n, or QnllHn, or 
Coolin, whose wealli<'r-beMt<'n and serrated 
peaks wo had admired at a distnncc fro!n Dun- 
vegan. Ther sunk here upon tho sea. bur with 
tho same bold and premptory aspect which thnir 
distant appearance indientcd. Tlicy apjjcared to 
eontlst of proclpltoiu sheuts of naked nx-k. down 
tvlilch the torrents were Iea})ing in a hundred 
Hncn of foam. The tops of tlie ride, apparently 
inaccesRlble to human foot, wero r'>nt and splft 
into the most tromendons pinnacles. Towards 
the base of these bare and precipitous crags, the 
ground, enriched by the soil washed doAvn from 
them, is comparatircly verdant and proditctive. 
AVhere we passed >v1thln the small' Isle of Hoa, 
we entered Loch Alavlg, under tho shoulder of 
one of these grisly mountains and obsorred that 
t4ie opposite side of tho loch was of a milder 
character, tho mountains being softened down 
Into steep green declivities. From the bottom 
of the bay advanced a headland of higli rocks, 
wliioh divide its depth into two recesses, from 
each of whlcb a brook issued. Hero it had t)een 
intimated to us wo would find some romantic 
scenery: but we were uncertain up which Inlet 
we should proceed in search ot It. We ohoso, 
against our t>ettcr judgment, the sontheily dip 
of tho bay, where we saw a house whle^i might 
afford us information. We f(«und, noon Inntitry, 
that therelsalake adjohiing to each branch of 
tho bay: and walked ft coii|>loof miles to see 
that near tho f.^rm-houoe, merely lieeuuse tho 
honest Highlander suemod ii-alous of thft honour 
of hi"? own loch, thongh we wore sin'Odily con- 
vinwid It was not that wlilch wo were reconi- 
inended to «!xamlnc. It had no particular merit, 
excepting from its neighbourhood to a vory high 
cllfT, or precipitous monntahi. utherwisb the 
sheet of water had not liing differing from any 
ordinary low-c^)untiy lake. We returned and 
re-cmbarlced in our hont, for our guide shook his 
head at our proposal to climb over tho peninsula, 
or rocky headland which divided tlie two lakes. 
In rowing round the headland, we were sur- 

Krised at the inflnite number of !>ea-fowl, then 
usy apparently with a shoal of fish. 
" Arrived at tlie depth of the bay. we found 
that the discharge from this second lake formj a 



I sort of watcrfiiii. orriiilii>rn riipiiUtieani. whii h 
: ru'«hi>s diiwii lotlie ra wUh ijn-at fury and jin-- 
. ri|)itatlon. Kounil ijii- |il:ii-r w* iv I'l^^-i iniil d 
I lunKln-dN of iriiiii>i .i>:<i "aliunii. -;niL'v:IiiiL- tii vi-i 
nplntoth(> fr<'».h Wiifi-r: with a n<-t we niiulit 
have had i wcniy Niiliii<>ri at n li.iiil : aiul a ^:illor, 
with no I)»«tt« r lioiik dinti a « rnokfil |<in. raiiL'Iit 
a dl^h of troul»iliM'inui'iir mIiximk-i-. .Vd^ani-ln-^ 
up tliix liiulittiiig iiiiil rii.tmi^ li<->. ;.. \vi- i-iMiJ 
<»m>«'iv<--. ill a iiiw-i fMi\ii.i.-.'.;ii..: y ri!i-: . ■■ 
lo^t- >i;:lit of I Ik- si-a aliiio»l luiini'ili.Uciy i.it r 
wr had (.-liuii)rd owr a low ridi,'*- oi cia^-. ;iii'l 
Will' >urrouu(li-d l>y ii:ouiitaiii-o <ii luiutd V"y\.. 
of tlie boiilc^t and iiioo; pii ■■-l,-i'.<iii-% i luiriic'i ■* 
j Tlu- ;:ri>uii.l nn wliii-li v.i w.il^nl \Vii«.llK'iii:u-::i:i 
of a lake, ^^iliiil M^fiiivit to 1..im> ■ u-itnined iho 
eoii-<lani ravagu of lorn-nt-^ irom these rudu 
nciylilM.iirs. 'liii' rliorchctiu isictl of huijre strata 
of aakciigraniic, h Xv aiiil ilu ru iniennixed witli 
I liog-i. and licai)'' (11 MiiLv. : tiud ^il^d ].lli'<l in \\u'. 
I empty water-<:our-.i-s. Vi-Ki'tailon there was 
I little or none: and tlie mountains ro^e so pi r- 
I pendicularly fnan tli-' wawr ed;,'-, thai Bon«»w- 
I dale, or even <>leuc\K-, !.< a jesi; of Ihiui. Wo 
proceeded a itiil«: and a lial£u]> iliis«iuep. dark, and 
Kulitiiry luki*. wlilch wa^ lUiout lwo miles long, 
half ;i liiih- lifoad, and is, as we learned, of extn-ino 
dtijith. The nmrky vainairs which euv(Io<.(!d tli'* 
t muuntain ridgv^i obliged ns by at-Mimln^' a thou* 
8und varii><l ^llapels chan^lnif tli< ir dra;M'ry lutti 
bU sorts of forms, and soinethtics clearing ulY nil 
togother. It Is true, the ndsi nnide us pa.v the 
penalty by some heavy vml downrliiht showvrs 
ir(an tho frequency of which a Iligiiland boy, 
- whom wc hroiighl from tho farm, told n.s tbu 
lake was ])()pnlarly called the Water-kettle. The 
))r<tpcr name is Loeh Corrlskln. from the deep 
cifrrle, or hollow, in the nionntuins of (.'ulUn, 
which afford"* tho bashi for this wonderful 
. Biieet of water. It is as exqul-ite u savage 
scene as I^och Katrine is a scene of I'omantic 
beauty. .Vitcr having' penetrated so far as dls- 
I lluctly t.) observe the terniiiiallon of tho lako 
under an innnenso precipice, Avhlch rises 
abruptly from the water, we returned, and often 
Ktopped to admire tho ntvages whieli storms 
nmst have made in tliorcco'^seswht rcallhuninii 
witnesiius were driven to places of more slnlter 
and security. Stones, or rather large masi<es 
and fragments t.f ruc];i of a comt)oslte kind, per- 
fectly dlCfcrent from tlie strata of tho lake, wero 
scattered upon tho bare rocky Ijeach. in tho 
strangest and most preearloua situations, as if 
obaniloned by the torrents which had borno 
them down fmm above. Homo lay loose and 
tottering upon the ledges of tho natural rock, 
with su littlo security, that the sllglitest push 
moved them, though tholr weight nilv'lit exceed 
many tons. Thes<i detached roek«, or Kones, 
wero chiefly what i.s called jtluni-puddingstones. 
The bare rnck;'. which formed tlu* shore of the 
lake, seemed (|nlte pat hlesrt and inaccessible, as a 
Imgn mountain, (me of the detached ridges of tho 
<.'n Iln hills, sinks in a proftmnd and ix^rpeudl- 
cular precipice down to the water. On the left- 
hand side, which we traversed, rosea higher and 
equally Inacce^jslble nioutitaln, the top of which 
strongly resembled tho shivered crater of an ex- 
Shaustcd v«dcuno. T never saw a Hp<»t in which 
there was less aniiearance of ve.L'etatlon of any 
kind. The eye n^.'^tlng rm' nothing but barren 
and naked crags, and the nwks on wlilch wo 
walked bv the side of the lo<:h wero as bare as 
tho pavements of ('hcan''Ide. There are one or 
two small Islets in tins Joclt, which siem to lioar 
juniper, or somo such low bushy shrub. Upon 
the whole, though I h.ive seen manj- seenes of 
mere ext^msive descdatlon, I navor whnensed 
any in which it pressed me more deoplv mxm tho 
eye and the heart than at Loch Corrlskin ; at 
the same time that Its grandeur elevated and re- 
deemed It from the -Mid and dreaxy character o< 
utter, barrenness.'' 






SCOTTS POETICAL WORKS, 
1. CAKTO FODBBri. 

' Btar vIliHU mlh Hit. Htaan^lt 

g th« bandlttE la Myjos ^'^r £dmFd'4 bier, 

• '"!".? J"'ft'°* TlwmnaKnltywhlohflM* Jmtlce 

ory, toM b; llu- netcr ol an ciwmT, ofUn mirki Bi 

mentt, » nsordsd br tba r&ltliCnl B 

Hidom mBntUnH B tallan tnoiiiT wlU 






d ■ ir^hT 



menu ot • lemlo wltb tIukd fae bad am In- 



liDUEUiatlon can harmj cddcUya imyChlnf Bnwa^ tm 

DMmKaiitUDl ibui iIm extnordli»n grouo Um. Ths XJ 

dlM0T«tt<1nOt miUlTTflUtSUMXBpOII thfiest-** ulil tnhHTad 

olAlaunaDT llao-AUWti', Xtq., nl Stnthii 

It bu nines baen mnoh uid deaenedlj o 

paUWied br Uw-IiMr o( Oban. Tlw general at ■ dliCanca Irom L'li iHn, irltti only a ilulB 

bnpivnlOB maj parhapi In ^atbered from tbs pafa to attend blm, niBt the iTaltor. aecompanlBd 

foninriiif axtraetlromaloanuu. >Fiii<:b.«MtieD bj tiro.ol Mi bibii. Ilier ajiDroaclied Um villi 

nnder tbe teellnn ol Lb« mumeitl, 1v likely to be tlialt wonted ramniarit^i bat Bmu, taUnv bla 

mora aecnratfl tfian any attempt to recollect the pan'a bow andaTTOw.commandBd tnam touep 

liDpi«HlontlunTec*lTed:- at a dl>tan«. A> Omj >t 

"TlHllmaiitnmceio this celebrated mre ii wUb prafaulont ot Haltor 

nda and nnpnimlilDK : bnt the light or tbe tIm, be. after a HCotill wan „. 

lorck*^ wHli whkh we were prOYlded, wu toon wlfli tbe amnr: and being aaaai 

TaOntadframtlw nol, Ooor, and nila. wblcb ilTelrliytbetwoiona. despatched I 

aaemaaUtluuinisBheeudvlUiiBBjMe.paiilT i ' '" 

amooth, part^ nmili with Imt-work and nude i 

OTDamaBlB, ud uartlr aeenlBC to ■» wrooAt i 

Into BtatDuy. Dia floor tbrma a ato«p and dun- t 

cnUaKant,ai>dnili|tatlMtBiidtBOrcoBipaFadto 1 
s ataeet id water, wljct, wUla ttrnahed irtdMn- 
tnnand loMnlngdoirn > daelM^, had been and- 
danly amatad and conaolUMod Or the aiiell ot 
an •nehantat. I^md attalntaw the nuDokll or 
tMa aacenli tlia eave opana Into a aplendld nt- 
lezT.adaned with tlia moat rToTirTlnff cntaUaa- 

thma, and llnallT deaoenda wllb mfimy to tba i 

!RtnkoFaiHHil,of ^nKMtUmpidwMer.abont t — 

maot flverarda brood, nwra opeoi bejond houiraaei . _^ 

ada pool a portal atch, formad tw ooIobuu galnat ahuBrgauta, whoao ftanaoBUrja 
olwUlqapar idtbi bean hd Bhaid g j» the EncUttnkawhoilHaHgMdltnoMlii 

BUeaTirtLlSinnffiu conttnDalMi ol be* rl ihT After «■ batUaa^TSufk aMI Hi 




B|Ba(fnJK4ibliM>iaBaB aeroBi, to Uienli n, anu , __ 

'oOor BBOtm^Mlag. an nu made ot WaOaea an! otlwr okamidoiu.of ■■- 

deedweparttrww tI Uonal indepeBdanos, be probablT eoae l iaaJ 

.. ..... ,_ giiaoBg g( tnannMribn waa aiaaUU& 

mdhOatad. lUtwaa In UN, wheD Brne^aa 



^'SS, 



wo bar* aen, wti ntt^v eipajied ft 
land jvt, tn ma ODnetoucm ol Uie aa 

9W Edward, thsn^ eiluiuMd tr ■ tMnTa 

wutineraaladf, patUnHll attlMhoad 0( ( 

s arm daallnediaaaBtnirhrainEterlr. TUawi 



pool li aoTTon dfid, V 

IvLdhll A ta ry D 

from the ihwiilBr tuna l 

■nnp, ou wM^ actlre taticy aay not trace Bnr^H^on-Banda, a pet^ — -^,^ 

flgarea or gntwona onuunenu, whldi lUTe land, on tbe Bhoroi at the Itolwar FliUi, and 
been naduUy monUed In thla eavem b; tba there, «b J^, UOT, expired In afifatotlbeda- 
droepfa^oftliaealaareona water hardentnglnio tested and devoted eonntrr ol Bcoctand, Hla 
piiTtrllleanonB. Uanjoltboae dno gronpa nare djlnglnjnnctloni tohEnonreqnlredhlm tocon- 
OMn Injarcdbylboaenieleesrap orapproballau tlnnetbe BcoUlih wer. and oever to rocauaa- 

nal^oncol Un chief dlBtlnctlom. Snt enODgb luTadlnB arm;. 

Hi. Kac-AlUater of Strathaird has, with freat portallun, lor tt waii exqolsltel; embalmed, aa 

proprlely, balUuplbo eiietlor enlroncD to this iraa ascertained irheo his tomb wui'penedanine 

cue, inorderthBtatrangersniBrenlerproparly jean ago. Eilward II judged wisely In not 

attended by ■ iralde, to prevent any repetltionol carrying the dead body ci hit father Into SeoU 

the wanton andseUahlnlnirwhUbtbliBliigalBr land, alooe he would not obey hli living cvns- 



Sotkf^ TO THE LOKD OF FHfl iSl.Kyi. 



IM 



It f»Uffht to he dbscrvod. thiit tliuii^h the order 
of the luchlciits is rcvorsed hi thi* ]KK'in, vvt. in 
point of liistoricul uocunu-y, Urucc had lundcd 
in Scotlaiiii, und obtained sonio kiuvcsm*:} of cuu- 
Bequcncc, before the death of Edwurd I. 

■C(tnnd's totcer, that, steep andgrty^ 



Like falcon-nest o'erfiangs the tnti/. 

—St. VIII, p. iri8. 
Tlio little island of Canna, or Ctinnny, adjoins 
to tho^(e of Knni and Muicic, with whirh it fonns 
one [uirii'h. In a pretty bay openlnj; towardsthe 
east, there is a lofty and Kicndcr roclc detaulivd 
from the sliore. U])on the Huminit are tlie ruins 
of a very nmaii tower, scarc'«?ly ai*('eHsll)h* bv a 
steep and precipitous path. Hero, it is said, one 
of tne kinf?s. or Lords of the Isie^, confined a 
benntiful lady, of whom he w»> Jealous. Tlie 
mlns are of course haunrcd l>y her roHtlosM 
Bplrlt, and many romantic stiiries'aru told by the 
Bsed jvoople of tne islnmi concurnhi'.; her fulu iu 
life, and her appearances after death. 

And Ilonuis mountains dark have sent 
Their hunters to the shore. 

—St. IX, p. l.TO. 
Itonln (popularly called Rum, a name which a 
)K>et may be pardoned foravoidiu); if i)O.SHii)lf) i.s 
a very rough and mountainous iblaud, adjacent 
to those of Eiifg and Cunnay. 

On Scooreiao next a icanung lnjht 
JSummoH'uher icarriors to ihejiuht: 
A numerous race, ere stern JJacfeod 
O'er their tdeak sliore* in vengeance strode 

—St. IX, p. 159. 
These, and the following lines of the stanza, 
refer to a dreadful tale of feudal vengeance, <4 
wlilch unfortunately there are relics that still 
attest the truth. Sc(M)r-Eigg is a high iK'ak in 
tlic centre of the small Isle of Eigg, or Egg. It 
Is well lEnown to mineralogists, as affording many 
intcrosthig specimen-s, and to otiiers w^houi 
chance or curiosity may lead to the island, for 
the astonishing view of the inaiuhind and neigh- 
bouring isles, which it commands. I shall again 
avail myself of the Journal I iiave quoted: — 

**26th Angn.st, 1814 —At seven this morning wo 
were in the Sound which divides the Isle of Rum 
from that of F:igg. TIic latter, although hilly 
and rocky, and traversed by a remarkably Iiigh 
and barren ridge, called Scoor-Rigg, has, in point 
of soil, a nmch more promising appearance. 
Hoathward of both lies tlic Isle of 3Inich, or 
3lnck, a low and fertile island, and though the 
least, yet probably the most valuable of the 
three. We manned the boat, and rowed along 
the shore of Egg in quest of a cavern, which hud 
twcn the memorable scene of a horrid feudal 
▼enffeanco. Wo had rounded more than half 
the Island, admiring the entrance of many a bold 
natural cave, which its rocks exhibited, without 
finding that which wesought, until we prociired 
a guide. Nor, Indeed, was it suri)rising that it 
ahould have escaped the search of strangers, as 
there are no outward indications more than 
mlffht distinguLsh the entrance of a fox-earth. 
Hito noted cave has a very narrow o(>ening, 
through which one can hardly creep on his knees 
and hands. It rises steep and loftv within, and 
runs into the bowels of the rock to the dei)th of 
i55 measured feet, the height at the entrance may 
be atx>ut three feet, but rises within to eighteen 
3r twenty, and the breadth may vary In the 
«ame proportion. The rude and stcmy bottom of 
this cave is strewed with the bones of men, 
women, and children, the snd relics of the 
ansfent inhabitants of the island, 200 in number, 
who were slain on the following occasion:— The 
Mac-Donalds of the Isle of Egg, a people depen- 
dent on (Uan-Ranald, had done some injury to 
Uitt Laird of Mac-Leod. Tlie tradition of the 
islo says, that it was by a personal attack on the 
chfeftatii, iu which his back was broken. But 



that of the other isle l>ear«, more probably, that 
the injurv wan «>ffered to two or three of th.- 
Mac-Leods, who. landing uikiu EIgg, und ushig 
some freedom with the young wumen, wer.- 
seized by the islanders, bound hand and fo.»t, 
and turned iidrlft hi a boat, which the winds 
and waves safely conducted to .skye. To aven;re 
the offence giveiu Mac. l^^od sailed with sucii a 
body of men, as rendered re.sistance ho|>eless. 
The luitives. fearing his vungtmnce, concealeii 
themselves in this cavern, and. after a strict 
search, the Mac-I^'iHls went on Inmrd their g:il- 
ieys. after doing what mischief tbev rould. eon 
eluding the Inhabitants had left the'i.>.ie, and Im*- 
taken tiiemH«vus tothu long Island, or some ot 
Clan-Ranald's otlur iK)SHe>sluns. itut lu-xi 
morning they espied from the vessels a man 
u])on the island, and immediately landing again, 
they traced his retreat by the marks of his foot- 
steps, a li;;ht snow tK*ing unhappily on the 
ground. Mac-L(;od then surrounded the cavern, 
sunnnone<l the subterranean garrison, and de- 
manded that the individuals who had offended 
him should lie delivered up to him. This was 

EL'remptorliy refused. The chieftain then caused 
is people t«) divert the course of a rlUof water, 
whicji, falling over the entrance of the cave, 
would have iirevented his purposed vengeance. 
He then kindled at the entrance of the cavern a 
huge fire, composed of turf and fern, and main- 
tained it with unnleiitiiig assiduity, until all 
within were destroyed by suffiK-ation. Tlie dat«« 
of this dreadful deed must have been recent, if 
one may Judge from the fresh appearance of 
those relics. I brought off, in spite of the pre- 
judice of our sailors, a skull from among the nu- 
merous specimens of mortality which the cavern 
afforded, llefore re-embarking we visited an- 
other cave, opening to the sea, but of a character 
entirely different, being a large o|)en vault, as 
high as that of a cathedral, and running back a 
great way into the rock at the same height. Tlie 
height and width of tlie oi>ening gives am|)lc 
light to the whole. Here, after 174.>, when th«! 
Catholic i)riests were scjircely tolerated, tin- 
priest of EIgg used toperform'the Roman Ca- 
tholic service, most of the islanders being of that 
persuasion. A huge ledge of rocks rising about 
half-Avay up one side of the vault, served for 
altar and pulpit: and the appearance of a priest 
and Highland congregation in such an extraor- 
dinary place of worship, might have engaged tlic 
pencil of Salvator." 



— that wondrous dome. 



Where, as to shame the temples dcci'd 
lit/ skdl ofearthlu architect. 
A at ure herself, it seem' d, would ratse 
A JJinster to her Maker's praise! 

—St. X, p. l.W. 

It would be unpardonable to detain the reader 
upon a wonder so often described, and yet so in- 
capable of being understood by description. 
This palace of Neptune is even grander wyton a 
second than the tlrst view. Ilie stupendous 
columns which form the sides of the cave, the 
depth and strength of the tide which rolls its 
deep and heavv swell u|) to the extremity of the 
vault— the variety of the tints formed bv white, 
crimson, and yellow stalactites, or petrifactions, 
which occupy the vacancies between the base of 
the broken pillars which form the roof, and in- 
tersect them with a rich, curious, and variegated 
chasing, occupying each interstice— the corre- 
sponding variety below water, where the ocean 
rolls over a dark-red or vlolet-c<>loured rock, 
from which, as from a base, the basaltic colunms 
arise— the tremendous noise of the swelling tide, 
mingling with the deep-toned echoes of tlio 
vault,— are circumstances elsewhere nni)aral- 
Iclcd. 

Nothing can l)0 more interesting than thn 
varied upveurimw ol VVvi VlWVv^ >axv{to\vOoa:i^ v^V 
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Iiln luil OanHrtiin tor ladUi. irhare. atccr 
hiTlng umila nnher MusreM In Orlp-ntol liCom- 
Inn IliBii nor iD>n nl Utten Hlishad ombriuod 



gwledni, In tlH' 
Br tboluuUnic c 



dinnriiufllwMiiUul 



li-lsnil of Java. immeiHplclj 






w lill]i> known ^ 

pnnoontnry. It It tin aiiluliiii >\t nunr, nmCi 
libaMUtt1glalI»ntiHa,BftniiiHi1lTtitrlud Tur- 
iMtln^anb Britain, took t£rtr ■huh ftnm ihc 

'T!lf«ffi»fi 




cMn of HrlHuui- 
rtlSw MUuWn- 
vIihIk." ■■ nnnmilr known br Ui UnilUli, ud 
lew l>MitlciT;iiiP» at (Mtflold. 

hit imhir mmrd. 
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I fait^ titi /WQfl hf Ivu'dt 
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skborn. sh Wnltor Rou, oneottlM vsijltw 
irly iHluvcd br Edmrd, tlut hi^f^d \ba 
■Aory hid tisen loit, lo Kou had lived. 
llr£diniidBTaca,nHWDU,lciTedBOH'filitir» 
F- oitwwx lo tlw nefloct ol liliswii ladr, iMM 
Dwtddfl BtnUbk<i(lt.Eul of AtbSa. nil 
mlnal pulon hod btu cc"--""— —" ■ '— ^ 
Mntratnt to tbo aflront . 
holB (ttuked the gani v- 
Cnmbnikdnnotli, during tlia 
ckbam, to proCoct hit nuuilni 
t Jilair Sir WllUam KaHli. Ik 
r whte^tniuoB ks wu lorfalli 

inp, lod Ui 
il§n mJ^ 11 
Tuco A anuf . lio mode bocIi nu»u u 1 
la fuUmvom. 

((DDh ur« the nice tmlta ol clianiclcr 
i4t in Bebernt hlatorj. 
nctt AtniiTit n HTtfchrifcmBle ptabi 
In agomt oftraeati'iHitit^ 
A piOaadldu bid Ihf milt band 



r-.'iss; 




lljen: huim- 

yntm Drvldt rril /ttardnerimlgntaii: 
A nd al lie coiriu uihhi IIu vM, 
<ftr KBieiB, iHalliei /unfOuL 

Tlie hki of Armn. like ihme of Uou miiUavlr- 
proiuibly DrnMlnl. fflipoMIIIon. thtn m 
urlFDl nil ulun^n1lI«t^ tba olrcl» of TuitMaoni, 
cominoalr entitled DmUMiL and tha calnn. ar 
Hapnldinil nllai. irftkln wblai aro vmallT fOatnl 
_^ t^t:::i^.u-. w.^ '—lit ntfftmilj 



lealianin 



ilpiHiiililloloeoniiUarthrawexrliulv»trO*Ufc 
or nruMlcal. ttr vnKb tba Haaal dt 

the prlnrliHil lair of the Oreaihn. Tt 
coaiM. ■«■ neither Ooltlc nor if—^— 1. 
nrf Hrnnrrd IhHl nun* drdes ii 
both III NircdeD and Surmty. 



SOTKB Tl) THE lX)Hn OF Tl 



lut (rOBm tuIrniUu lurlKMr. dmril bibjilut 
bkDd al l4iBlaiili. m> Iminrunl plan hit, 
anB uiUkd ■ ikort Iku bnftn- DninS arrlmi 
taUwIiLuul. ^MBMLonllhiuda', wboMrnn. 
puMBrwaloliUnlreiit lii Ibirliiinr. : 
u tbi iprliT' -■ •■- •■■ •■ ■-■ " -" •■■- 



iiilillw mill Hill. Th.ii t1i» •aia-Mlrii.iu 
_._« '• «fy iiBrtmt In rvldnil tna t Lr jitam 
wbcrt Ibe In- h xM In bar* Bupriml. bliiic 

thr lbi||I»' lirni-, briwil iIh niunii' 

r uf liiui. In Mii'imtt ullliK rurlumi ln-Ui-t 



n-fl nl hli BhWH "lio.liBim.v.'i 
in tlH- phnw iir, '■«< B "Puiikl 



Mir liubrrt Il>t 



rt Ihord *c 
(>[ llio hi 



ird^hni 

■nan liV luini'iilTci'icii ~ hli niuw tliltbrr., 
Hkj la>dcd lu llu Ulaiul urlvateljr. aii.1 niiprui 
MlKTclaliluuBlH«liii<r HIT jKhB llamfipi, 
ikaEu^liiavBiiiiriidlmlwtek.amtNinirlm) 
■ t^iSlKnSia iiiiiiilr ul ariin iihI ]>niTtl<in<7 
ikFT Bvriwllj' dlilwi, lux L>'i-u ^nrnilly nvrrrM 
Ik lumuinBl llufuar. <ih ihu rMiirary, I? 



iaDiriDii''iil tha anclnit lihaiiltaiilii, a rHuipiiii 
■IIBd Ibr SI JMw. tTbea Ihi-rinni Jufnef 




varlDi. nrinvwdnliw flviU'ralunii-iiir 
H oDDHUli luuon, WBi, at tlili Unw, eintliii^ 
I ndlHii^iiMrk An iiiiatfaii. aftrr IlriKu'i 

Jnnna conntiy ul TmaiUali-. war llu; imlcr 
Unv. be ckmienl tn baarMinii ucrnHn in a 
rm-huawi Mr-ihD iIctU." (.VhkIiuUiiic Innn 
ila lianV <xl■iv••ka^ that lb* liMM fSBialiwd 
■lUfes ■■••&. ka liBBnllatclra-.Htl«l ll.aiHl 
UttbamiiatgctiiutD BiakD arlf usrr Hiiuuh 
udslpli, alMrwanb the tamonii Karl ul llumy, 
■d AlBSBiider Hiaan, Lord Ibwkio. IMliwcn 
«a In thg EniUali InMmt, oiul had nniw Inln 
at cuanlnr wUii Iba paruau i-t drlvlnit uut 
iMMHai. TUcT allvmnlii ronkua ainuujf 



il-are um Uiiitod npun tlu nhuti 
alt-aitl* of Tiimlxiry— tbc dlHP- 
h iu >»« <vlitL ana (^- ►— ■" '* 

mat 



It o( Ihit r«7 dlwippubit- 



inr, Mc Tcr; unrkiaM. 

M«ii(r/;ilriFirfow*iiwiMJHnriiin 



lonnailwi nijnxiilliiii T^ruhernr and llu Bpluh- 
lurhDOd !— " The only tndlclnu now rrnmn- 
T*d uf tha landluf alRuliort iho llrui-r bi fSr- 

IcolAnan. ItladllluiMnilb'rnartiid.aiid I 
llMloUtf MlavMl br uunr, ibM ihLi OrTirat I : 



-Irdc. iK-iwnn Ayr.1iih>uul Arraiii and Dial 
h>i.'<.iirl<'rii:llni.i'H.i,bM,limiuii.iiii.Lu>trr 

T^JItlimi'i/rkrf'hl/^iirt-ti pAiflitfpjp 
Arf/«- «.■ I ■•i/ll. 'nrl'im n ,111. 

bln'.wusilu'|.r<|4Tiriifi|idint llrucr.lnrbiht 
JUtinuihrr. L<lRll!alll^1lHnll.^l>.lbl■l..tL.»• 
lIl|[ TciuurkiiMi' Hmiiiutfauca cunn-Talnu lliu 
— •■■ *- -■■■■■■ •- "BiHlrliir ^lr1ll-- 



'Manila, riiiintr» 



■luitBlilr: hapwiilBit la nrxt HolX'H Hmv In 

Wny. Alewdav(ullrrhb>iiuarrlrdIrtiD.wl(h- 
9« tin liii>|Wlnti(P»l iliB rjjluilmt ul rlilirr 

tbiK. ' Tlu> kbu: luirtanllT >rli«I licr nintlr aial 
irbSs vKiaiuT^lui altrnrarda atuH'd by a lUiu 
[urbarfBudaldBHiiiiiutujr. Llttli-ilJdAliinildiir 

S^i*'^"''"' """'^''^"'^^'^"'^ 

nr BriKitmai ma huKitlur; tan.' 

I huve fi.Uimn.d the flattiTini' uud nhiulnii 
iradltluii. tluit llH' llruiv. uRer tS* d^-NTiit Hinli 
|hr ciam ul Afrtjiln', urtiullT irjlaiil luMiriKlcin 
(I Idi niuti-riiul ca>il.-. Bulili.- irailDlun Ik nut 

' •■- Tb» lart U ihat bi;wa« mb ►truna 

III abinu and drira bi Ibr anlpiH'ta uf Ihii 
wrtlHm.UKn roumaadi'd.iiotlircut- 
I a'tHMinrd In tlie text, bot hj- errey. 

fitMjA'lM bad nn-ral lUrilSidifii nu'taSnia: 
Be foil aflarwnrda In tbn liatil* pi Bamwrfclinir 
■msi^ altitr abinnliit lbs caitla ul Tumtwrri 

■"- ^— aianii i«rt ot tba nrilHMi, wf 

■ ~»i— BtJInmlltalMHihinivi 

■fiiiBwriM^. ... 

— ^'rt In (Tamata Tumbrrn 

>iiStlltbr(.-BMlli-<irAvT. r- ■■' 

•■ nil rural Kin* a'tint L _ 

l«rfiill(nn:ra vt bin Iiodh, In tbl* pait nf 

ras aflpclcil vltb a nnrbuilr dl'xTiri>;'. 

iiKcd bi'iitlll tnnnlhs nw olnnivdli'ln^l 
ifinnR. about amib' niwlh nl Ihotiiiim olArr. 
allied Inui Ihiit r1iTani>l»n.'? KinjraKam Th>- 
r dltiwlnitlii till- tracUn™ ul iliu ™untiy. rollceird 
iLT Mr. Traln;-"Alt.-r Itolwt aMradMI Ibu 
\hTon% b* AuRidrd ilip prtmyj* IhjnlnlraD 

- ^allonuf pntrUiiiiiii -.^, 

tfrp^ we A-dajj and Iwlea In tin 
icnmrrullbefclnHi aad, atlar k.. ___, . 
■aiWCivunwMtimeftlnttitHilteiiift^ 



itedlnliiibun! 



lata Tiirnbrnr. and at 



»r™ 



HC'OTTS POETICAL 
-..- llkcwlw Ml 
awdlolKliifE'lE 
Id liakt bmria of i 



£uh laproni nsian bad ■ diliiUii»4ioni pro- 
vldBd Um br tba kliw, wUdi conUniwd to Iw 
■lamHtur ■■> th« tuiOM tu wUoli K wu lint 
muii'd. Ono M IhOM Utntlnl Itonu, ol tU7 
viriuni workmBDihln, wu In (he poaieBslOD of 

hnyoltlia irtuHirt and Jewell ol Jamei HI. 
wbKb wm ba nobllihed, vltli ottacr cnrloui 
■Imsuuwnta olaBtluiilt;, bymy Mond, lit. Thomu 
HwuiiiDii, D. BMlMer oiaaX^K, uidD tlie 
tlilu of -A CoUeclion <X Inventiwhia. unit athci 
Bammli ol the Uuye] Werdrubo, Jewd-llodRe,*' 

Anrute oUtfritndtt nnd gathtr nein. 

Ill (IH Inunllofl of recDverlna iha an 
ind. llHliMrd ol Cnigte^ uicTronT-el 



Conmi, £jirl of Bnchiui. dCAlnna to ■▼enn flit 
puiudlivubtt^ut^netlih troops onddrudp 



M^dudilB. J 



•as 

Rrnnlcd 

I period, 

FlgbbtiDriiiH 
rppirWard 



Eln UilmuMdloie nd^bom^ionl, declared In 
IT el fhtU legttbmte princo. nrnc* cmnted 
[■nutori&nd.Kia retained fa; tbafnu- 
mai of Jdirton to ihls der. 

The foroit of Selkirk, wEttrIck, at thla 
ocdudod all llw dlilrlcl wlUcta rMelni tl 
uamlBMloD, and tmbniecd tba neigbL.^^.. 

"^^OdaKaDdatleutthaCpparWai- 

. An that IraM w«* iirobably ai 

nwvnUUnoai^ andcoraradwltfi Ibo 

iwnaDun utaandantCaledoidanFQrtBt, wt''~'~ 

li lapiioted to hBTO ■Intcbed fnm Cnerlot I 

aa lu aa lUmUtoo, and to ban coDprehcnded 
rna a part of Aynuilxe. At tba fAtal battla of 
ndUrk, Sir John mewart of BonktU. bntherto 
the Stowart tf 8eDtlanri.coniniiindml the arehar* ' 
ofBelUrkFoTMt.wlioleUaroaDdthedcadlMN' ' 
tl their leader. Hie Enelbdi lUftodana ba' 
comnMmBrated the tall and matclr perKan, i 
well at the nnewcrrlnc (altb, of these lorottei 
Kor bai their Interesting lull eg«i|icd the nod 
o( an elesaut modem peotedi, wbose inbject li 
her 10 ttfiiLloftbat calamitous en^geuimt 1— 
"llie^anceof thetnombad sparkled bright 

**iiirtt!" '*'""^ ""^ "^ ""*■ "**■ 

The Iraglo w« umn* at each hnnter"! side, 
A> ther had bean bonnd tu ibe rhaso lo ride 



Kurebavothoytnll'dl 



T Blunber l> heavj' 



-WaliKt.Brlke. 



'tSZ 




ihni the agitation of bis splrica reatond Hi 

Whtn enfliih 6laid iifl dtlugtd Doualat-dak. 

The "good I*rd Jaraea of DoDgUa." doilaf 
ttieie comnioUoni, oRen cook from tba KnclUl 
his onn castle of Dongbu, bat being im^ia la 
innison It, contented Iilniieir witta daatnvlag 

talni. As a reiraFd to hli patrlatltm. It ia laU 
to have been propbetled, that bow often aaarer 
Dou^lna Caatle ibonld be dcatrorad. It ahoald 
always nimbi arise more nuumltlGent tr«a llr 
mlns. V]mi ono "'•'*'* ottmilona ba ncd 
vlBliHU,'"hl<%'tbe English bad lald^p fa^ 
caMle, to be beeped togetbor, banting the wine 
and bcor casks among the wheat and Boar, 
Blanghterlngtlieeattleuiianltie aamaipBt, Bad 
oPthe Englisti priHmeni. This plraunlrr 
or the "good Lord Jaines" Is commamoralca 
more pleaalng tale of clilvalrj la rBcarded b; 

eiplolu. be so afti^ted the enoni;. thai n wns 
counted a matler oC fit*at Jeopardio to keep Ibh 
caalio, which began to be called tba adaemmi 
birbaaacOaiin {^illetfDimgiat: wttenupaialr 
SohnWaUirah^ghlanit uI an EnriMitadr, 
obo wrote to bm. that when ha hadluMtli 
advontuians Caaife ofiDonfdaa seven Tean, tbn 
ho nilriit think hinuetf worthr id be ■ laiUr to 
her. Tpon ibii occaaloD Walton look apon bko 
the kflci>lng of It, and SDCceeded lo Tftronmll, 



*h«fS 



nj.badHitEent 
id tbeae olagnlae 



ra, aaeing the coptin 
qnUb caat otHbtlt 
ta nLnonebaek, aad 
larp CDconBter, behu 



AvWftW^tnemlu; between 



'a"^ IhMlIen 



NOTES TO Tin: LORD OF THK ISI.ES. 
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panli'x he and his whole followers were ^lahj. ri» 
tiiut noii4> uhcu]H;d : the cuptaiit aft('nvur(i-> Ih'Iii;; 
si-ur(-lii*(i, tlioy found (ns it is reported) IiIh mis- 
tress's letter iibont hlin."— IIumb s History of the 
Jloute c^Douglcu. 

And fiery Edwarod routed stout St. Jofut. 

—St. 1, |>. 168. 

** Juhn do Ht. John, with iri.ntM* Iiomeincn, had 
advanced to on))OHe the Inroiid of the Scots, liy 
a forced murch lie endeuvonrrd io surprise them, 
but iiitcUiirencc of his motions was timeously re- 
ceived. The courage of Kdwnrd Hrii(*4>, op- 
pruadiing to temerity, freqnently enabled him 
to achieve wliat men of more Judicious valour 
would never have attempted. He ordered the 
Infantry, and the meaner sort of his army, to 
entrench tliemselves in strong narrow ground. 
He himself, with fifty liorscmen well hurnuHM>d. 
issaed forth under cover of u thick ndst, sur- 
priHed the English on their march, attackeii and 
dlspcraed them."— Daluymple's Annals qf Scot- 
land. 

When Handolph's wae-cry sweWd the southern 
gale.— St. i, p. 188. 

Tbomas Randolph, Bmcc's sister's son, a re- 
nowned Scottish chief, was in the early i)art of 
his life not more remarkable for consi>»runcy 
than Bruce himself. He esiwuscd liis uncle s 
party when Bruce first assumed the crown, and 
was made prisoner at the fatal battle of Meth- 
yen. In which his relative's ho)>es ap|)eared to 
be mined. Bandolnh aceordiUKly not only sub> 
mltted to the EuKllsh, but took an active part 
against Bruce ; appeared in anus against lilin ; 
and, in the skirmish wliere he was so closely 
pursned by the blooilhound, it Is said hi« ucpliew 
took his standard with his own liand. But Ran- 
dolph was afterwards made prisoner by Douglas 
In Tweeddale, and brought before King liobert. 
Some harsh language was cxclianged between 
the ancle and ne]>hew, and tlie latter w^as com- 
mitted for a time to close custody. Afterwards, 
however, they were reconciled, and Randolph 
was created £arl of Moray about 1;)I2. After 
this period he eminently distinguished himself. 
first by the surprise of Edinburgh Castle, ami 
afterwards by many similar enterprises, con- 
ducted with equal courage and ability. 

Stirlwff's towers, 
Beleaquer'd by King liobert's poieers ; 
And they toot term of truce.— St. iv, p. 1(W. 
When a long train of success, actively im- 
proved by Robert Bruce, had made him master 
of almost all Scotland, .Stirling Castle contliined 
to hold out. The care of tlic blockade was coiu- 
mltted by the KUig to his brother Edward, who 
concluded a treaty with Kir Philip Mowbrav, 
the governor, that ho sliould surrender the for- 
tress, if it were not succoured by the King of 
Bngland before St. John the Baptist's day. The 
King severely blamed his brother for the im- 
policy of a treatv, wliich gave time to tiie King 
of England to advance to the relief of the castle 
-with all his assembled forci>s, and obliged him- 
aelf either to meet thorn in Imttlu with an in- 
ferior force, or to retreat with dishonour. '-Li^t 
all England come," answered the reckless Ed- 
ward; "wo will flght them were they more." 
The consequence was. of course, that each king- 
dom mustered its strength for the exiH'.cted 
battle; and as the space agreed upon reached 
from Lent to Midsimimer, full time was allowed 
for that purpose. 

And Cambria, but of late subdued. 
Sent forth lier mountain-multUutle. 

—St. IV, p. IflS. 

Edward the First, with the usual policv of a 

conqueror, employed tlie Welsh, whom he had 

•nbdned. to assist him in his Scottish wars, for 

which their habits, as ninuntahieorb, particu- 



larly litteil them. But this policy w«« nM with- 
out 'its risks, rrevioiix to the iiiiitli* of Kalkirk. 
the WeUlniuarrelli-d with the Engli>h uien-al- 
anns, and after l)l(M>d>hrd on Intth |iiirt«, hepa- 
rated themselves from lih army, and the ffud 
between them, at t>o dangerous and crlttcNl a 
Juncture, was n-oi>nclled with diflleulty. Ed- 
ward II folli>wed hl-> fatliiT's example in this 
])artleular. and with no iM-tter suci-t'SH. Tlu-y 
could not Im> brought to exert themselves In tlie 
cause of tlieir ctiuquerors. But tliey liud an In- 
different reward f«»r their furlM'arancv. Wiiliont 
anns, and clad •>Mly in scanty dresses of linen 
cloth, tliev appeared naked In the eyes even of 
the Root tfsh i)easantry; and after the rout of 
Banniickbnrn, were massacn>d tiy them In great 
numlM'rs, as they retired In confusion towards 
their own country. Tliev were under command 
of Sir Maurice de Berkeley. 

Thiir chief, Fit:-Luuis.— St. ix, p. 109. 

FItz-Louis, or Mac-Louis, otherwise called 
Fullarttm, is a family of ancient descent in the 
Isle of Arran. Tliey are said to Imj of French 
origin, as tlie name intimates. I1iey attached 
themselves to Bruce upon his first landing; and 
Fergus Mac-Louis, or FuUarton, received from 
the grateful monarch a charter, dated 'Mth No- 
vemlK-r, in the second year <»f his reign (I;mi7), 
for the lands of Kilmichel, and others, which 
still reimiln In this very ancient and rcs]>ectablo 
family. 

In battles four l>eneath their eye. 
The forces of Rimj Robtrt lie. 

- St, x,p. lfl!>. 

Tlie arrangements ad«»pted by King l{«»l»eri for 
the decisive li.it tie of Bannockiiurn, are given 
very distinctly by Barbour, and form an edify- 
ing Icbson to tacticians. Yet, till conunented 
upon by Lord Ilailes, this important passage <if 
iilstory has been generally and strangely inis- 
underst<K>d by historians. 1 will here endea- 
vour to detail it fully. 

Two days l>cforu the battle, Bruce selected the 
field of action, and took post there with his 
army, consisting of about 3U.(nn> disciplined men, 
and about half tlie nunibi'r of disorderly atten- 
dants ni>on the camp. The ground wa's called 
the New Park of Stirling; it was partly o|K*n, 
and partly broken bv copses of wood and marshy 
ground. He divided his regular forces hito four 
divisions, lliree of th(!se occupied a front liiu!, 
separated from each other, vet suinciently near 
for the purpose of couiniunlcation. Tlie 'fourth 
divi.slon formed a reserve. Tlie line extended 
hi a north-eanterly direction from the bri>ok of 
Bannock, wliich was so rugged and broken as to 
cover tlio right flank effect ually, to the village 
of Saint NInlans, probably in tlie lUie of the pn-- 
sent road from Stirling to Kilsyth. Edward 
Bruce commanded the rigiit wing, whicli was 
strengthened by a strong l>ody of cavalry under 
Keith, the Mareschal of Scotland, to whom was 
committed the important <harge of attacking the 
Englisli archers; Douglas, and the young 
Steward of Scotland, led the central wing; and 
Thomas Randol]ih, Earl <if ^lorav, the left w^iiig. 
Tlie King himself commanded the fourth divi- 
Rl<m, which lay in reserve behind the others. 
The royal standard was ])iiched, according to 
tradition, in a stone, having a round hole for its 
reception, and thence called the Bore-stone. It 
is still shown on the toj> of a small eminence, 
called Brock's-brae, to the south-west of Saint 
NInians. His main body thus disposed, King 
Robert sent the followers of the camp, fifteen 
thousand and upwards in numiier, to the eiiii- 
iieiiee in rear of his army, called from that clr- 
cutnstaiKve the Gillies' (i.e., the servants') llill. 

The military advantagt's of this position were 
obvious. The Scottish left fiank, protected hv 
the brook of Bannock, could not be turned; of. 
if that attempt were made, a movement by the 



ecoTTS roETicAL woicks. 

TcurTcmLEhtliavc caTcnillt. Anln. tlio £iie- ITu Jfanarr'l rM(e afnw M 

ii,k — 1.. ..._ — , ,]„ ScottlA nniir. aiid — "• 




lu (Iw MM gl Soi- 
U lU* 1«M nnh"- 
Ubailtuteil,iui 
DMHjmiimkDB, 

iiibure uil duiFD.I«, \ 

!'■ (rmyinu flipnilij' 

t-iiKHviltbAMillr frmulbb urrjiuii ulStlrUiif. WkaltroMmafdKtl^vilhlr'umoftMiKiitt 

uA, nnu, IUb nurrlwHi mm IkmihI U ni^iTa- 3»?iA^mwwarZ ^^SeUiarma^ 

iiy ty li™. t/HjirtirM-. inwJJ j uul SanMU- 0«r ^t^^SS^-B? ivInTp' O " 

nflaKk n^^rl Iw In the left iflDK 3 lili nimr, lo In TliUant Innr 
.....n. ....u.u .n. r™ui«iiiiriidiiiBWi1p«rtto>oltheBHjMieB 




< InuuDdMU IwpmminBrogaanttWMBrjm^ •J.»"Hf 
MiinhaliS >wnatin(ron7aiiriniiaiHl,'«ri<ilttoKtai(pl 
B imiainiiiit BmlidiAciIrlcBteilnwHulwlwiitiiiar. liri 

* ■-"- "» inj aogltloll.'-'lD trath,' rnltoaDoi 

uimntud tymd m BnMMhb fnM, 



liins of IDT BoritlOD.'— ' Id trnni,' rnOtaDoB- 

Bttoai. 1^ Soulliein luHl apjmri. nnnrouliliic^haHntlTrtfliiittl 

~dt. xp. in. rnltliieliita^lMHto'.aMI that th 



Jiinr, III4, the ilum rndnd of Kudolph tud pnnlliid onr thflr I 

l>auida> Kim Uu Unnluir wan urnt to naa- i»n hiiTg RpnlHd tha onemj i ht ii> 

iioliRwIthalKNiTDtwvMiT. TbetmHoatttgli nlnhthelrjrlorT to >hBtlng ft." -D* 

iHnnmandcn'WTnoiiulliiniliitlMarcMUUWblctt Amahi^Snainia. 



tliiT liroacht hark to Ihplr num. IVuhcktulB Tvnilarfc 
iitiiatr ifi« iidd tha (nrHiMiUa itals ul iIh "" -"'— ■ 
hoi In imhllB raimrtffil ihat Uw EdhHhIi 




Elnni MacDsflgall of 



ilM TflJan ol ^t . 

_n. . — s .k. -_.K ^— J aitrUna, aiu<..__ 
itrmtiiH. n((lr> 
iBlIca nKWHiT, 

, BMW, tkil Ibr 

mirihiKuuUiilFriHwifc. itwn 

, lli«t Kaudi^ili eomwasiHeA In- 

tuntrj'. Da;iific(iNR raralrf- HiMipiiRliii; llien- 
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NOTES IX) THE LOKl) OF THE ISIJ,^. 



lot 



trom that position, with whatever i-elority. could i 
cat off from SUrling a iKHiy of cavalry wlio had ■ 
already passed St. ^Miiians, or, in utnor words, 
were already between them and the town. 
Whereas, snptjoslnfr Kaiidoli)ii*i4 left tn have ap- 

Srouchcd St. Ninian, the nliort niovenieut to 
[ewhonsc could easily Ik'. executed, so as to In- 
terci'pt the Eugilsli iuthe manner descrilx'd. 

Besponxire fivn) the Scottish hoat, 
Pipe<lang and bvglesound tcere t<»uf'(l. 

—St. XX, p. 171. 

There Is an old traditina, that tl»c well-known 
Scottlslitunc of " riey, tnttl taittl," was Hruce's 
march at the battle of Bunirockbiim. Tiie Into 
Mr. Ritson, no tn'anter of proiiov.itlnns, doubts 
whether the Scots had any martial nnislc, qmitcs 
Froissart\s aceonnt of each soldier in the host : 
bearing a Uttiu horn, on which, at the onset, I 
they would make such a horrible noise, as if nil j 
the devils of hell had t>e«n amon;; them. He ' 
observer, that these horns are the only unisic 
mentioned by Harbour, and roncludi's, that It 
must remain a moot i)olnt whether J'ruce's army 
were cheered by tlie sound even of a solitary 
tiagpipe. 

It nuiy be observed in passinpr, that the Sc4>t- 
tlsh of tills period certainly observed some musi- 
cal cftdencc, even hi windint; their honi<, since 
lirucc was at once recognised by his followers 
from hiK motfe of blowing;, iiut the tnnlition. 
true, or false, has been the means of securing to 
Scotland oneof the finest lyrics in the lantftuiKC, 
the celebrated war-songof Bums,— ''Scots, wim 
liae wr WaUacc bled." 

Sow anteard, and in open tiew. 
Tht countless ratiks ojEngiand di'ea. 

—St. XXI, p. 171. 

Upon the S4th of June, the English anny ad- 
vanced to the attack. The narrowness of the 
ticottish front, and the nature of the ffround, did 
not periDit them to have the full advantage of 
their numbers, nor is it very easv to find out 
what was their projiosed order of battle. The 
vanguard, how9ver, appeared a distinct body. ' 
cnnsiAting of arclicrs and spearmen on foot, and 
conimanded, as already said, by the Earls of 
Glonccftter and Hereford. Harbour mentions 
that they fonned nine divisions; but it really 
nnpcars that there was no room or space for 
them to extend themselves, so that, except the 
van-JTuard. the wh(»le army appeared to form one 
^olid and compact body. 

See tctiei'e yon IfOty/oot AblH>t stands^ 

And blesses them tcith lifted hands. 

—St. XXI, p. 171. 
*' Z^Iauricc, abbot of luchaffray, placing himsc'lf 
nn an eminence, celebrated mass in sight of the 
Scottish anny. He then passed along the front 
bare-footed, and bearing a crucifix in his hands, 
and exhorting the Scots, in few and forcible 
words, to combat for their rights and their 
lll)ertv. Tli(» Scots kneeled down. 'Tkey 
yi«.i:ld.' cried I-kiward ; 'see, they Implore mercv.' : 
—•They do,' answered Ingclram de I'mfraville, ' 
Mint not ours. On that field they will be victo- 
rious, or die." "—Annals of Scotland. 

Forth. Marx/ial, on the peasant foe! 
We'll tame the ttrt'Ofs of their Soic, 
And cut the botc-string loose ! 

—St, XXII, p. 172. 
The English archers conmienrod tlie attack 
with their usual bravery and dexterltv. Hut 
against a forc(J, whose importance he had'loarnoil 
by fatal experience, Hruce was provided. A 
*!Uiall but select bo<ly of cavalrv were di-tached 
from the right. un(ler command of Sir Hobert 
Keith. They rounded, as I conceive, the marsh 
called !!^nintowii bog, and, keeping the firm 
ground, charged the left rank iiiid rear of thu 



English archers. As the bnwmen had no H{KMirH 
nor long weai>ons tit to defend tliemsclv«-s 
against horse, tlu-y were lnsta]itly tbrowii Into 
disorder, ami spread througli the whob' Kn>:lhb 
army a c<mfu>ion from whl«h thej- never fairly 
recovere<l. 

AltJioUifii the success of tlih nuinieuvre was 
evident, it Is very remarkable that llie Seotiisli 
generals do not a])peur to have t-iolltied by tin; 
lesson. Almost evi-ry subsequent buttle wbii-li 
Ihev lost against EiiL'lHUd, w«s deeid*>(l by tin- 
arciiers, to wh«>m theclosi* and u«iiiipact array of 
the Sctittish phalanx afforded an exiiosed iiinl 
unresisting mark, lliu bloody battle of Ilali- 
doun-hlM, fought scarce Iwehty years after- 
wards, was so eompletelv gained by the archers, 
that the EnglNh are. said to have lost only one 
knight, one esnuiri", and a fi-w foot-s«ildlers. At 
the battle of Nevllli''s Cross, in l.'M'J. where, 
David II was defe<it(;d and made iirisoner, .John 
d<' (irahaui. ol>servlng the loss which tin- Seots 
sustaiucU froiuthe English l)owme]i, offere<l to 
charge and dlsjiersc them, if a hundred n.en-ut- 
arms were jiut under his command. " lint, to 
confers the truth," says I'ordun. " he could ni>t 
procure a single horseman for the service ] ro- 
l)osed." Of such litttb? use isexpcrlenee In war, 
where its results are oi)posed by liabit or pre- 
judice. 

r.ach Itrantjnrt cfmrlrouhl l/oast In' fore, 
2'icelct: Scottish lives his baUlrtc l»>if ! 

—St. XXIV, ]). 172. 

Koger Ascham quotes a similar Scottish pro- 
verb, " whereby they give the whole ]>raise of 
shooting honestly to Englishmen, saying thus, 
' thiit every English aiicher beareth" under his 
girdle twenty -four Kcottes." Indeed Toxophllus 
says before, and truly of the Scottish nation, 
'llieScottes surely lie good men of war re in 
theyre owne feates as can be; but as for shoot- 
Inge, thev can neither use It to any i)rofite, nor 
yet cfiallenge it for any praise." - Il't/nl'* of 
Asdiam. 

It Is said, I trust Incorrectly, by nn ancient 
English liistorian. that tiie "good Lord James of 
Doughis** dreaded the superiority of the Eng- 
lish archers so much, that when he made any 
of them prisoner, he gave him the oj)tlon of 
losing the foreflger of his right hand, or nis right 
eye, either species of mutilation rendering him 
incapable to use the bow. I have mislaid the 
reference to tlils singular passage. 

Jkiirn! down! in headlong orerthroK. 

Horseman and horse, the foremost go. 

—St. XXIV, p. 172. 
It is generally alleged by historians, that the 
English men-at-arms fell Into the hidden sn>u-e 
which Bruce had prepared for tliem. liarbour 
does not mention the circumstance. According 
to his account, Handolph, seeing the slaughter 
made bv the cavalry on the right wing among 
the archers, advanced courafreonsly against the 
main body of the English, and entered into close 
cond)at with them. Douglas and Stuart, who 
commanded the Scottish eentre, led their division 
also to the charge, and the bnttle becomlnj,' 
general nlong the whole line, was obstinately 
maintained on hoth sides for a long s|)ace of 
time; the Scottish archers doing great execution 
among the English men-at-arms, after the bow- 
men of England were dispersed. 

And steeds that shrieA- in agonr/. 

—St. XX I V. p. 172. 
f have l)een told that this Hue requires an ex- 
planatory note : and. indeed, those who witness 
the silent patience with which horses submit to 
the most cruel usage, may be permitted to doul)i, 
that. In moments of sudden and intolerable 
anguish, they utter a most meluuclwsW <ixi. 
Ijord Ersklue. \n w v.veo.c\\\\\«k.(Vfe VcvWi^ "Wvv«v*«<s: «a>V 
Lords, upou ;\\AV\.lo\ viYLlOYvi\xi\i\v\xss».\>\Vsx«^«t^% 



iIihmuaclwblalaci.liiLDngaige coiitrlvixl to oincc a^ Iiluiull curing tl 



IkTllUB* Kruiu, vbluh I Hllll cumrnu llw uiiwt whoin he nii perMiuIIy known. " YMin. lir.' 

B«lEBSDlr»oBiiilIeTerliBiird. lUiBwwed ft« kniiiht. "I receiro yo'^'* 

—St. sxviii, i>. IIS. n„ jpo^ opinion or tha Eiiellsh hanuu, vte 

bmlki had laitod aonKtRno, IlroEcnnidoa rtc- Uutt. But It nlau ireU accordi wltli bli high ■■< 

cblTBiunTnnaiit. by briiwIuB an the HcoUlib rv- oUvslniui choriKtar. 
•erre. It U trumilonnny uSd, UiU at tWi n, „„,»ri,i,,>,„.^.„ i,„w_, 

crlali, It* addrcHcd Ilw LoriBl tM lalta lua 0' ffitnl^l'apliapnaal.ltdut 

BbniMnocduBiuottn lirnDHOt hla HeMeu- ~St. ixit, p. lA 

aaiiti, -llytninldMiiuiuitlillliae." BarlMnr Eiltranl ir, accorlllnE to Ilis Iwtt nntborllki. 

flpld,''lhatlii,anlluaaii» Una with tlu HcotUali ninat (tanuiitr)- nst nnwartli; nt lili imnt Ac 

(nnoiilnadrsniiind: wbKhleMtiLordHailta mid arnoar un. Ha rsmalntd «■ iho fltM lO 

to conlaetora thai tlio HcDttlah rauka mHt luvo (oned awar b; tlia Eiirl ot Bembnikc, irlicn iD 

barn much ttalonca b7 alauffaler, alnca, Is that vaa luat. ua than mla to tlu Canie ol SIJiUiK, 

Tcaarra to tall Ato tha line. BiU tha mlram of nmonnrattnaBpoa tholniaiidMKeorahntnii 

tha HoitttaU cuT«1rr tonst huva eantrUmtaA a hlmaoU op In that tortnia. wbldi Diaat n Ma 

jtood (leal to loiut the viuuiicjr occnplMl br tha anmndar, ha uxmUMl aroDod bit uenin In 

icnn-o. bamlrad tnoiHit-Aniia, aiiA, anUInK Iha t<M li 

3^armil^Jlra.-i^.i^ab,trifiar,~ Ltalltbgow, pnmied hj Vooilaa with atxM 

-at. XXX. p. 1.8. Lnimnco Abamatb; wBb twM^ ntn, wtm 

The toUuKoni of Ihe smtlUih cuuiji ubwrvrd, Doudu niist lii ttolbrirgiKlmiMiilbalrmTto 

Iroin tha OlUlei' IIlll In iho rear, the Ininreisloa Jotu Ih* EuUab anv, ana whom ha aatUj' iw- 

pCDdnred apon tha EnKllah annj by tlie lirlni^ng audad to ikacrt tha ilolHtadiBeiurch,and» 

np ot tha HeottlBh Tcaem. and, pnwiptail br the aaslat In tha uBraolt. Thar huK wkbi Edward'i 

cnthaalaam ol tha monuM, or tha dcdn of Oljrtit H br u Doubir, leo fowln nranbar <s ■■- 

litaDder, aaanmed, hi a tunnttOMTmrnmBr, i>iNb aaU hlra with ollact, bit ateagb to haraan kb 



oiplra, and the Uto mmmaniL 

nee. lu'i-^ITniipFar from the f 
l.loat no tlineln dJrecIlu(t 



head ol hli own nllltniy tenan» and tbhsIii. (ell manj' reprewnlsllTM of tha iMMaM bini<r< 

He waa much recretted by both Bldei : and It li hi Enjriiind, which nenr tnatalnrd a uon 

Bold tho KcDlllsh wonU «ladlyh»TO nBved hl> WomlTandiUmiilnHHdeteat. »iirbonr«iy»lh«i 

aiirnm. ' jmnKniian n corlonx Mitigno aimr. dnij dp hi iIk 

Sir UarmodHke Twenge, an English knlulit, ^morau, nut long tlneo 
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MilRlnRlhiit iiliide, ta 



Bitted from Ihe woodluid Te«g, 



ThOM lowors, which In tlie chnnwfol b!«i™ 
Throw murky iih«i)o«s on Iho sirsam, 
Those lower, (rf Rnrniinl hold n gocs^ 

Canposed hit Umlii and Tilnly Kraght 



Hlrop nuiii> M iKntfli, 



SCOTT 8 rOKTH'AL WORKS. 






Alnulj- nam Ibt tuad. , 

And ouli b*r tnrle* loccb, in almka 
ThuHmndlniiMMBrpiiiiil hliwliiitiiMlEitt 

Klrnnffc cb;inEfit Ln hLa nJecplJif (acF, 

With which Iho DuHmlieaDB UiiiEa Itae Teos. 
Tlicre mldlit be iccn of tbauM iIk blanb, 
Thpn iiimr^ d*rk and ftercor Bnili, 
W]i[Lg IbB portnrliMiilceiwr'Bluiid 
HcHied Kiuflnf dwar-tnllO, ur hnud. 
KatixHt thnc sruu, Iho liUTy (Igh. 



ThemllMe 

ThiCfirii'f «»■ bnif la Us bnul , 
>or piiiiRrl that uwod— * inddtn hUt 
InvellKl IhD lUfrWwd from llw hcuri 
yeMBiTs ecHiTnlHdjindmnneriniiK il 
Tlut iMBir iba nuifal gliniiher hnikr. 



fnaa bonr to bonr IM cuOe-ben. 
!»• JlitcD 10 Uw (Willi's err. 
Or ttaa Hd bTMU IhM vhiniaa hy. 
Or oiMi, Iv OtL On iiuKlOH rbyiua 
Wtih wtakG Uw mrder cIimM tba ilno. 
And enTjlBC iblnk. how. when the nui 
lllili ih* poor •oldlw'i «Ud> tt» OHw, 
I giiclied on lilg nnw, ind tanci-free, 



lEalh cao^r ki. thoD^h no taDiuii cnr^ 
VimbuHiied by muin and Air, 

ITnUI KntwlMd tha cuUa huC^ 
^n dlui^f aluliis and lenn loll. 



VvtcOB an heard, aid tOMhaa (tar. 

Aa marABniBit Oa MnB|sr> imi'. 
hmlgtit for tlie rooai olwro Oiwnlit lay; 
jn»ng™.-" Twin*" Ituin Uw hwit, 
Hrioinic the tnuialt ofhU brua'af.'^ * 
llbi angwer Oiwoia thus oxprcawd— 
■■ BrtnB tooil mid wbrn, nndtrlin Uis (Ire; 



SlanlliL 



Vllantrc DMiuhl. 
Tu Oiwnia'a auxtona comtaiiT, 
Jlni miirltcd, br a dladatalnl soillr. 

llo aan-nnd •curecd Iho jwHr wllo, 
Vthn 0:>wnM chanmtl Ifie loroft-g i 
Anilgiis Hint on tho aoldiefg faifl 
in riAiiiBi iimini mltbi be ihfown, 
To show hli hiiikg, yd hide hl» own 
Ills iraeM, ihe whilo, lild ilow nildi 
The )»nd<roUB cloak ol loogh bntl'i 



Then nvm hlg browi the cuqoa bo drai 
And fron the daukpUmH danlwd tba d 
nom irons of mail mlloTOd highiuKlg, 
And apreiul Uum to ibe klndUna bnitd 
Ab^ Inrialnf to tbo senlol board, 
Wlinom a hcflth, or nlMini, or nord 
Ut mud am aodia raTonuco hki. 
Deeply he drank, nud flercely led i 



Ith deep lapaltenc 



fovOawataatoodai 



ipiUenof, tinged idih fear, 



Catidm aaeiv.aBBiit tkiu hb aattt 
Protmcltrt OCT Ma mataii rimgl. 

9 luarUy ansiiiclnn learg. 
B^la dark facaa ■earcUueBmB, 
ad urn. had MM Ika nS of ihiw, 
oq^iiuiadtta broir, Ob IrmiilatKirgd, 
BCMUabAiKUhdlnrahwnl, 
atan-irkat aga ataia could tanu— 
U la St Mw, ib( an of Ban, 
-bafiMnnnUii am Dwarfl caned, 

l£t%%£dtSS'SK&'™^ 

IWar In Uiat eye liath toar-clrop qocncbtd 
na flaah aerara of ivarlhr eIuw, 
Hut noakcd at pain, and Knuw iiui -mx! ; 
OBiaS to du«ra dlrait lorm, 
TUmada ■Bdaaithqiialn, Hood and ituno, 
Matk k|d ha B«nV anddcn blow. 
By wullBf nlaria. Sy turlacei slow, 
By nAw or Breach, by auelor boll. 

Bat yat, tboniii BERTiAii'a hardened Ii>ok 
Jgpomd eoala bluod and dancer brouk. 
HUB woiae than aialhT had pface 
OnhbiwantanraiiiralloiMlncet 
iWavll taaaiqi. A^ahed hme, 
flj lB ln a ji iidtKm with linrnKiloiia ginniE. 
^KMEl^lAaii to Un. afl iray * 

Llihtfauy, paiHOd with yonth an-nr. 
lint rooteaaiood, hi manbiml'* honr, 
The weadi of tIm wIthoM their flower. 
* -' rat tha nil hi wbldl llity uroir. 
It Men tamed whan Ufa waa new. 



o^bouHty fnhta ehwtened ml 

atuTliagaaa. 

K'ufKew'bKrt"'Mn 



KOKEBY. 



Wo 



For meantf rnllL or heart Ions hard, 

X nailed beneath Bertram^H holA regard, 
nd thla felt Oswald, while in vaiii 
He strore, by many a windlnK truln. 
To lore nin tnllcn gnest to nliuw, 
Vnasked, the news he loiifti'd to Ihiow, 
AVhile on far other 8abj«*ct hunx 
His heart, than faltered fn>ni Ills i4)nKnc. 
Yet noapht for that his khcsI <Ud duigu 
Tb note or spare his Hccn>t ]inin. 
Bat still, in stom and htul>uoni sort, 
Ketamed liim answer djirlc niul short. 
Or started from tlie th«-m«-. to nin>;e 
In loose di (Hussion wUd uml Htrange, 
And forced the embarraKiuid iiost to buy, 
Bj- query close, direct reply. 

XI. 

A wliile he Kloaed ui)on the cintKC 

Of CommoUM, Covenant, and Laws, 

And Cliureh reformed— but felt rebulce 

Beneath grim Bertram's sneerlnR lo(;k. 

Then stammered—^ Has a field been fought V 

Has Bertram news ot battle brought ? 

For snre a soldier, famed so far 

In foreign fields for feats of war. 

On eve of fight ne'er left the host. 

Until the field were won or lost."— 

'• Here, in your towers by circling Toes, 

You. Oswald Wycliffe, rest at cusc: 

Why deem it strange tliat otlivrs come 

To share such safe and easy home, 

>'rom fields where danger, death, and toil, 

Are the reward of civil Ijroll ?"— 

" Na>F', mock not, friend !— shice well we know 

The near advances of tho foe. 

To mar our northern array's worlc, 

Encamped before beleaguered York; 

Thy horse with valiant Fairfax lay. 

And must have fought— how went the day ?" 

XII. 

*'Wonldst hear tho tale?— On Murston hcatli 
Met, front to front, the ranks of death : 
Flourislied the trumpets fierce, and now 
Fired was ouch eye. and flnslicd each lirow ; 
On either side loud clamours rin;;, 
' Ood and the Causer— *(}(mI and the Kln^r 
Bight English all, they rushed to blows, 
Witli nought to win. and all to lose. 
I could have laughed— but lacked the time- 
To see. in phrenesy sabllme. 
How the fierce zealots fought and bled, 
For king or state, as humour led ; 
Home for a dream of public good. 
Home for church-tippet, gown and hood, 
Draining their veins, in death to claim 
A patriot's or a martyr's name.— 
Led Bertram Rlslngham tlie iiearts, 
That countered thereon adverse parts, 
No superstitious fool had I 
Sought I>1 Dorados in the skv! 
Chili had heard me through ner states, 
And Lima oped her silver gates, 
Rich Mexico I had marched through, 
And sacked the splendours of Peru, 
Tin snnk Pi za r ro s daring name. 
And, Cortez, thine, in Bertram's fame." 
— '' Still from the purpose wilt thou stray ! 
Good gentle friend, how went tho day V*^ 

xin. 

— " GkK>d am I vloemcd at trumpet-sound. 

And good where goblets dance the round, 

Tliongh gentle no er was Joined, till now, 

liVIth rugged Bertram's breast and brow.— 

Bat I resume. The battle's rage 

Was like the strife which currents wage, 

Where Orluoco. in his pride. 

Rolls to the main no tribute tide. 

But 'gainst broad ocean urges fur 

A rival sea of roaring war ; 

While, in ten thousand eddies driven, 

Tlie billows fliug their foan to heaven, 



And the pale i)ilot seeks in vain. 

Where roils the river, where tlie nuiin. 

Kven thus, upon the blood v field. 

Tilt' eddying tides of conflfct wheeled 

Ambiguous, till that heart of flame. 

Hot Ku|K'rt, on our squadrons came. 

Hurling against our H|H!urs a line 

Of gallants, flery as their wine ; 

Then oun*, though stubborn in their zoiil. 

In zcul's despite iM'gun to reel. 

Whut wouldst thou niun* jf*— in tunnilt tOAecd, 

Our leaders fell our ranks were lost. 

\ thousand men, wlio drew tlw. swi>rd 

For l>Hth the Houses and the Wonl, 

rreui'hed forth from hanilut, grange, and down, 

To curb the crosier and the crown. 

Now, Kturk and stiff, lie stretched In gore, 

And ne'er shull mil at mitre more.— 

Thus fared It. when I left the flghr. 

With the good C'uusc and Commons' rlKht," 

XIV. 

" Disastrous news !" dark Wyclllfe said ; 

Assumed dx^spondence bent liis hea<l. 

While troubled Joy was hi his eye. 

The well-feigned sorrow to l>elle.— 

•' Disastrous news !— when needed must. 

Told ye not that your chiefs were lost :— 

Complete the woeful tale, and say. 

Who fell ui)on that fatal dav: 

Wliat leaders of repute amf name 

Bought by their death a deathless fame ! 

If sucii my direst foeman's doom. 

My tears shall dew his honoured tomb.— 

No answer ?— Friend, of all our host. 

Thou know'st whom 1 should hate tlip mo'^t, 

Whom thou too, once, wort wont to h.ate, 

Yet leuvest me doubtful of his fate."- ■ 

With look unmoved,— *• <lf friend or foe. 

Aught," answered Bertram, "would!»t thou 

know. 
Demand in simple terms and plain, 
A soldier's ansi^-er shalt thou gain; 
For question dark, or riddle high, 
I have not Judgment nor reply?' 

XV. 

Tlie wratli his art and fear suppressed, 
Now blazed at once in Wyuliffcs breastj 
And bravo, from man so meanly born, 
Iious(>d his hereditary scorn. 
" Wretch ! hast thou naid thy bloody debt ? 
PuiLii' OF ^[oKTHAM, lives he yet ? 
False to thy patron or thine oath, 
Trait'rous or prejured. one or botli. 
Slave ! hast tnou kept tliy promise plight, 
To slay thy leader in the light?"- 
Then from his seat the soldier sprang, 
And Wycliffe's hand he strongly wrung ; 
His grasp, as hard as glove of mail. 
Forced the red blood-drop from the nail - 
"A health !" he cried : and, ere ho quaffeiL 




Worthy, but for thy craven fear, 
Like mo to roam a buccaneer. 
'What reck'st thou of the Cause divine. 
If Morthom's wealth and lands be thine ? 
What carest thou for beleaguered York, 
If this good hand have done its work ? 
Or what, though Fairfax and his best 
Arc reddening Marston's swarthy breast, 
If Philip Mortham with them lie, 
Lending his life-blood to the dye ?— 
Sit, then I and as 'mid comrades free 
CaronslHg after victory. 
When tales are told of ulood and fear. 
That boys and women shrink to hear, 
From ))oint to point I frankly tell 
Tlie deed of death as it befell, 

XVI 

" When purposed vengeance I forego^ 
Tenu DM a ^nr^tclV) tiqi QL<^mm<& \«)^\ 
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And when an insult I torgWe. 

Then brand mu as u slave, and live!— 

Philip of Morthara is with those 

Whom Bertram Uisinghuni culls foes ; 

Or whom more sure revenge attends. 

If numbered with ungrateful friends. 

Ah was his wont, ero, buttle glowed. 

Along the marshalled niniis he rode, 

And wore his visor up the wliile. 

1 saw his melancholy smile, 

"When, full opjioscd In front, he knew 

Where Uokkby"8 kindred banner flew. 

' And thus,' he said, ' will friends divide !'— 

I heard, and thought how, side by side, 

We two had turned the battle's tide, 

In many a well debated fleld. 

Where Bertram's bn*.ast was Philip's shield. 

I thought on Darien's deserts pale, 

Where death l)cstrldes the evening gale, 

How o'er my friend my cloak I threw. 

And feiu'less faced tbe deadly dew : 

I thought on Qnarianu's cliff, 

WUcrc. rescued from our foundering skilT, 

Throuk'li the white breakers' wrath I bore 

Kxhausted Mortiiam to the shore; 

And when his side an arrow found, 

I sucked the Indian's venomcd wound. 

Tliese thougltts like torrents rushed along, 

To sweep away my purpose strong. 

XVII. 

" Hearts are not flint, and flints are rent ; 

Hearts are not steel, and steel is bent. 

AVhen Mortham l)ade mo, as of yore, 

Be near him in the battle's roar, 

1 scarcely saw the spears laid low, 

I scarcely heard the trumpets blow ; 

Lost was the war in inward strife, 

Debating Mortham's death or life. 

*Twas then I thought, liow, lured to come, 

As partner of his wealth and home, 

Years of piratic wandering o'er. 

With him I sought our native shore. 

But Mortliam's lord gi-ew far estranged 

From the bold heart with whom he ranged ; 

Doubts, horrors, superstitious fears. 

Saddened and dimmed descending years ; 

The wily priests their victim souglit. 

And damned each free-born deed and thought. 

Then must I seek another home, 

My iicenoe shook his sober dome ; 

If gold ho gave, in one wild day 

I revelled thrice the sura away. 

An idle outcast then I straved, 

Unlit for tillage or for trade. 

Deemed, like the steel of rusted lance, 

Useless and dangerous at once. 

I'hc women feared ray hardy Io«)k, 

At ray approach the peaceful shook : 

llie merchant saw ray glance of flume, 

And locked his hoards when Bertram carae ; 

Each child of cowird peace kept far 

From the neglcctv .. on of war. 

XVIII, 

*' But civil discord gave the call. 
And made my trade the trade of all. 
By Mortham urged, I came again 
His vassals to the flght to train. 
Wliat guerdon waited on my care? 
I could not cant of creed or prayer ; 
Sour fanatics each trust obtained. 
And I, dislvonoured and disdained, 
<inined but the high and happy lot. 
In these poor arms to front the shot !— 
All tills thou know'st, thy gestures tell; 
Yet hear it o'er, and mark it well. 
'Tis honour bids me now relate 
Each circumstance of Mortham's fate. 

XIX. 

" Thoughts, from the tongue that slowlv part, 
OJunce quick 09 Ughtalns through the ticart. 



As my spur pressed my conrser^s ddd, 
Plillip of Mortham's cause was tried. 
And, ere the charging squadrons mixed, 
His plea was cast, his doom was fixed. 
I watched him through the donbtfnl fray. 
That changed as March's moody day, 
'lliL, like a stream that burst its bank. 
Fierce Rupert thundered on car flank. 
'Twas then, 'midst tumult, smoko, and strtfe^ 
Where each man fought for death or life, 
'Twas then I flred my pctroncl. 
And 3Iortham, steed and rider, fclL 
One dying look he upward cast. 
Of wrath and anguish— 'twas his last. 
Tliink not that there I stopped to vieir 
What of the battle should ensue; 
But ere I cleared that bloody press, 
Our nortliern horse ran masterless; 
Moncktou and Mitton told the news. 
How troops of Roundheads choked the Oose^ 
And many a bonny Scot, aghast, 
Spurring his palfrey northward, ]>assed. 
Cursing the dav when zeal or meed 
First lured their Lesley o'er the Tweed. 
Yet when I reached tlie banks uf Swale, 
Had rumour learned another tale; 
With his barbed horse, fresh tldlirgs say. 
Stout (!rorawpll has redeemed the day; 
But whether false the news, or true, 
Oswald, I reck as light as yon."— 

XX. 

Xot then by Wycliflfe might be shown, 
How his pride startled at the tune 
In which his cx>mpllcc, fierce and free, 
Asserted guilt's equality. 
In smoothest terms his speech he wove. 
Of endless friendship, faith, and love ; 
Promised and vowed in coi>rteous sort. 
But Bertram broke professions short. 
" Wycliffe, be sure not here I stay, 
No, scarcely till the rising day: 
Warned by the legends of my youth, 
I trust not an associate's truth. 
Do not my native dales prolong 
Of Percy Rede the tragic song, 
Trained forward to his bloody fall. 
By Girsonfieid, that treacherous Hall ? 
Oft, by the Prlngle's haunted side. 
The shepherd sees his spectre elide. 
And near the spot that gave me iiamc, 
Tlie moated mound of Rlsiughain, 
Where Reed upon her margin sees 
Sweet Woodburn's cottages and trees. 
Some ancient sculptor's art lias showu 
An outlaw's Image on the stone : 
ITnmatchcd in strength, a giant ho, 
With quivered back, and klrtlcd kucc. 
Ask how he died, that iiiintcr Iwdd, 
The tameless monarch of the wuld, 
And age and infancy can toll. 
By brother's treachery he fell.— 
Thus warned by legends of ray youtli, 
I trust to no associate's trutlu 

XXJ. 

"When last we reasoned of this deed. 
Nought, I bethink rae, was agreed. 
Or by what rule, or when, or where. 
Tlie wealth of Morthara we should share; 
Then list, while I the portion name. 
Our differing laws give each to claim. 
Tliou, vassalswom to England's throne. 
Her rules of heritage must own ; 
Tliey deal thee, as to nearest heir, 
Tliy kinsman's lands and livings fair. 
And these I yield :— do thou revere 
The statutes of the buccaneer. 
Friend to the sea, and foeman sworn 
To all thiit on her waves are borne, 
When falls a mate in battle broil, 
His comrade heirs )ils portioned spoil; 
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n flglit a dating foe, 

• wealth who iitruck the blow; 

vie to mo assif^iR 

of Indian acas and ininrn 

MLortham's aivcniM dark ; 

1 and diamond spark, 

pUto from churches borne, 

•om thriekinK beauty torn, 

of pearl, each silver bar, 

irealth of western war. 

b. where, dark and duep, 

-Atlantic treasures sleep. 

lonff— for, lacking thee, 

I scarce find entrance free ; 

rswelL I haste to try 

4 pleasure wealth can buy : 

I each wish, these warn alffurd 

For Betrain's restless swurd."— 

XXII. 

d answer hnng 

hesitatiJiR tongue. 
Taftj he heard witli awe 
itabber fix the lawj; 
^B troubled pussiuns veer, 
red, loy, regret, and fciir ;— 

soul that Bertram flios, 
the murderer's mlghtv prize, 
Ide's prcsumptnous tone, 
6 wend with him alone, 
at middle course to steer, 
I and craft so dear, 
." he said, " would ill allow 
rrom the fortress now ; 
Bertram should attend, 
Idjoumey with his friend."— 

XXIII. 

pt Bertram's anger down. 

4 to savage smile his frown. 

thou— 'tis one to me, 

ears the golden key. 

t bat I mark, and smile 

poor and selfish wile ! 

Q me you fear, 

i Wycliffe, shields thee hero ? 

rom walls more high than these, 

rough deeper streams than Tees. 

tab thee, ere one veil 

he distant sentinc^l ? 

is not my design, 

e, weak fence were thine ; 

9. that, in time of need, 

In done more desperate deed.- 

t rouse thy slumbering son ; 

Ml I must needs be gone."— 

XXIV. 

I sire's nngcnerons part 
rid's gentle heart— 
oft from early life 
fortune needful strife, 
e yet a hardier race 
sons were Wydiffe's grace, 
t contemptuous brand, 
irt and forceless hand; 
other's care and joy 
In her sickly boy. 
lildhood's frolic mood 
lastic spring of blood ; 
'Ur beloved to pore 
i*s rich and varied lore, 
om martini scenes and liuht, 
^s feast and Percy's tight,' 
ines' moral strain, 
;h Hamlet, wise in vain ; 
Qself to soft repose 
isdemona's woes. 

XXV. 

:>ught not pleasures found 
lorse, and hawk, and hounil, 
qnlet Joys that wake 
)amauUsUeutlake; 



In DeeixIiiK's solitn«lo to lie. 
Where all is cliff, and copse, and sky ; 
To climb Catcastle's dizzy peak. 
Or lone Pendrag^m's intiund to seok. 
Such was he wont: and tliere his dream 
Soared on some wild fantastic tlnMin', 
Of faithful love, or ceaseless Spring, 
Till Contemplation's wearied wing 
The enthusiast could no more sustain. 
And sad he sank to earth again. 

XXVI. 

He loved— as many a lay can tell. 
Preserved In Stanmore's lonely dell : 
For his was mhistrel's skill, he caught 
The art unteachabie. untaught ; 
Ho loved— his soul did nature frame 
For love, and fancv nursed the tiamu ; 
Vainly he loved— for seldom swain 
Of such soft mould is loved again : 
Silent he loved— in every gaze 
Was passion, friendship in his (dirase. 
So mus4>d his life away— till died 
His brethren all, their father's pride. 
Wilfrid Is now the only heir 
Of all his stratagems and care. 
And destined, darkling, to pursue 
Ambition's maze by Oswald's clue. 

XXVII. 

Wilfrid must love and woo the bright 
Matilda, heir of Kokeby's knight. 
To love her was an easy best. 
The secret empress of bis breast ; 
To woo her was a liarder task 
To one that durst not hope or ask. 
Yet all Matilda could, she gave 
In pity to her gentle slave : 
Friendship, esteem, and fair-regard, 
And praise, the poet's best reward ! 
She read the tales his taste approved. 
And sung the lays ho framed or loved ; 
Yet, loth to nurse the fatal flame 
Of hopeless love in friendship's name. 
In kind caprice she oft withdrew 
The favouring glance to friendship due, 
Then grieved to see her victim's pain, 
And gave the dangerous smiles again. 

XXVIII. 

So did the suit of Wilfred stand. 
When war's loud summons waked the lanu. 
llirce banners, floating o'er the Tees, 
The woe-foreboding peasant sees ; 
In concert of they braved of ohi 
The l>ordering Scot's Incursion bold; 
Frowning defiance in their pride. 
Their vassals now and lords divide. 
From Ids fair hall on Greta banks. 
The Knight of Rokeby led his ranks. 
To aid the valiant northern Earls 
Who drew the sword for royal Charles ; 
Mortham, by marriage near allied,— 
His sister had been Kokeby's bride, 
Though long before the civil fray, 
Tn peaceful grave the lady lay,— 
Philip of Mortham raised his hand. 
And marched at Fairfax's command : 
While Wycliffe, bound by many a train 
Of kindred heart with wily Vane, 
Less prompt to bravo the bloody field. 
Made Barnard's battlements his shield. 
Secured them with his Lunedale powers, 
And for the Commons held the towers. 

XXIX. 

The lovely heir of Kokeby's knight 
Waits in the halls the event of fight: 
(^or England's war revered the claim. 
Of every unprotected name. 
And spared, amid its fiercest rage. 
Childhood and womanhood and age. 

I But Wilfrid, son to Kokeby's foe, 

1 Ma»t the dear privilege forego, 



197 



•t\ 



iw 



SCorr'S POETICAL WORKS. 



Hv (ircta'H side. In eveninfrgra>% 
To Htcal U|,oii MiitUda'M wuv. 
Striviiijf. Willi fond hyiiocrfsy, 
For rarulvHii iitep and vacont oyt: : 
Calniinfr mcli anxiuos look and Klancc, 
Tu fflvv the mcotlnff all to chance, 
Or fninilng as a fuir excoiiv, 
The boole, the pencil, or the niaiw ; 
KomcthlHK to give, to aiug, to tuiy, 
Home modern talc, some ancient lay. 
TluMi, while the lonjred-for miuut«-H last,— 
Ah! minutes quickly over-i)ttHscd!— 
KccordlnK eacli expression free, 
Of kin<l or careless courtesy. 
Each frijiiidly look, each Koftcr tono, 
Ah ff)(Hl for fuucy when alone. 
All this is o'er— but stilL, unneen, 
"VVIifrid may lurk In Eastwood Rrccu, 
To watch Matilda's wonted round, 
While springs ills heart at every sound. 
Shu comes!— 'tis bat a passing sight, 
Vet serves to cheat his weary night; 
She comes not — He will wait the iiuur. 
When her lamp lightens in the tower; 
*Tis Honiething yet. if. as slic passed, 
Her slisule. is o'er, the lattice cast. 
" Wliat is my life, my hope 'r-'' he said ; 
Alas I a transitory shade."— 

XXX. 

Tims wore his life, though reason strove 
For mastery hi vain witiilove. 
Forcing upon his thoughts the sum 
Of present woo and ills to come, 
Willie still he turned imputieut ear 
From Truth's intrusive voice hGverc. 
(fcntle, indifferent, and subdued, 
In all l)ut this, unmoved ho viewed, 
Each r>utward change of ill and good. 
But Wilfri<l, docile, »oft, and mild. 
Was Fancy's 8i)oUed and wuvward child; 
III her l)right car she bade luni ride. 
With one fair form to grace his side, 
Or. in some wild and lone retreat, 
J<lung her high 8])ells around h4s scat, 
Jtathcd ill her dews liis languid head. 
Her fairy mantle o'er him spread : 
For liim her opiates gave to flow. 
Which he who tastes, can ne'er forego. 
And idaccd him in hor circle, free 
From every stirrn reality. 
Till to the VlHionary, seem 
lior day-dreams truth, and truth a dream. 

XXXI. 

Woe to the youth whom Kuiicy gains. 
Winning from Keasun's liand tlio reins, 
I*ity and %voe! for snch a inind 
Is soft, cont^implativc, and kind ; 
And woe to those who train such youth, 
And spare to press the rights of trutli. 
The mind to strengthen and anneal. 
While on the stithy glows the steel I 
O teach him, while 3'oar lewoiu Uuit 
To judge the present bv the iwst ; 
Itemlncl hhn of each wish pursued. 
How rich it glowed with promised good ; 
Itemind him of each wish enjoyed. 
How soon his liopcs possession cloyed ! 
Tell him, we play unequal guuio, 
"Wliene'or wc shoot by Fancy's aim; 
And, ere he strip him for her race. 
Show the conditions of the chase. 
Two Sisters bv the goal are set. 
Cold l)i-iapi)o(iitment and Regret. 
One disencliants the winner's eyes. 
And strips of all its worth the prize. 
W^liile one augments its gaudy show, 
More to enhance the loser's woi*. 
The victor sees his fairv gold, 
Transfonued, when won, to drossv mold, 
lint still the vanquished mourns IiIm loss. 
And ni«s, as gold, that glittering dross. 
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More wouldst tlioa know--yon tow«r rarfe/, 
Yon couch unpressed since parting dav. 
Yon nut rimmed lauip, wboee yellow gMia, 
Is mingling with the cold moonbeam. 
And yon thin form !— the hectic red 
On his imle cheek Qnequal spread ; 
The head reclined, the loceened hair, 
Tlic liml)s relaxed, the mouraf ol air.— 
See, he looks up ;— a wocfnl smile 
Lightens his woe-worn choek a while,— 
*T^ Fancy wakes some idle thoagitt. 
To gild the ruin she has wrooffht; 
For, like the bat of Indian brakes, 
Her pinions fan the wound she makM, 
And soothing thus the dreamer's pain, 
She drhiks his life-blood from the rata. 
Now to the lattice torn his eyes. 
Vain hope ! to see the sou arise. 
The moon with clouds is still o'ercast ; 
Still howls by fits the stormy blast ; 
Another hour must wear away, 
Ere the i-:ast kindle into day. 
And, hark ! to waste that weary hour, 
He tries the minstrel's magic power. 

XXXIII. 

BONG. 
TO THE liooar. 
Hail to thy cold and clouded beam. 

Pale pilgrim of the troubled sky ! 
HaiL, though the mists that o'er thee stretm 

lA'iid to thv brow their sullen dre! 
How should thv pure and peacc<iu eye 

Untroubled view onr scones below, 
Or how a tearless beam supply 

To light a world of war and woe ! 

Fair Queen ! I will not blamo thee now, 

As once by Ureta's fairy side: 
Each little cloud that dhnmod thy brow 

Did then an angel's beauty hide. 
And of the shades I then could chide. 

Still are the thoughts to memory dear. 
For, while a softer strain I tried, 

Tliey hid my blush, and calmed my fear. 

Tlieii did I swear thy ray serene 

Was formed to light some lonely deU, 
Hy two fond lovers only seen. 

Reflected fruui the crystal well. 
Or sleeping on their mossy cell, 

Or quivering on the liUtico bright. 
Or glancing on their coucli, to tell 

How swiftly wanes the summer nightl 

xxxiv. 

He starts— a stop at this louc hour! 
A voice !— his father seeks the tower. 
With haggard look and troubled aense. 
Fresh from his dreadful conference. 
" Wilfrid !— what, not to sleep addressed ? 
Thou hast no cares to chase thy rest. 
Mortham has fallen on Slonton-moor : 
Dortram l>rings warrant to secare 
His treasures, bought by spoil and Uuod, 
For the state's use and pnolle gOMl. 
The menials will thy voice obey ; 
lA>t his commission liave its way. 
In every point, in every word."— 
Tlicn, ill a whis|>er,— "Take thy sword! 
Hertram is— what 1 must not telL 
I hear his hasty step— farewell !'* 



CANTO SECOJSD. 

I. 
Far in the chambers of the west. 
The gale had sighed itself to rest ; 
The moon was cloudless now and dear, 
But pale, and soon to disappear. 



BOKEBY. 



199 



Tlic thin grey clonds waxed dlmlr light 
On Bruslcton and Houghton height ; 
And the rich dale, that eastward lay, 
Waited the waicenlng touch of day, 
To give its woods and coltorod plain, 
And towers and spires, to light again. 
But, westward, Huuiniore's sha])eless swell, 
And Lnnedale wUd, and Kelton-fcll, 
And rock-begirdled Gilmanscar, 
And Arkingarth, lay dark afar; 
Wliile, as a liTeller twilight falls. 
Emerge proud Barnard's bannered walls. 
High crowned he sltsL in dawning pale, 
Hio soToreign of the lovely vale. 

IL 

'What prospects,, from the watch-tower liigli, 
(ilcam gradaal on the warder's eye !— 
Far sweeping to the cast, he sees 
Down his deep woods the coar»ie of Tees, 
And tracks his wanderings by the steam 
Of summer vaponrs from the stream ; 
And ere he pace his deatined hunr 
By Brackcnoury's dnngeon-tuwer. 
These silver mists shall melt away. 
And dew the woods with glittering spray. 
Then in broad lustre shall be shown 
That mighty trench of living stone. 
And each huge trunk that, from tlie side. 
Reclines him o'er the darksome tide, 
"Where Tees, full many a fathom low, 
Wears with his rage no common foe ; 
For pebbly bank, nor sand-bed here, 
Nor clay-mound, checks his fierce career, 
Condemned to mine a channelled way. 
O'er solid sheets of marble gray. 

III. 
Nor Tees alone, in dawning bright, 
Khali rush upon the ravished sight ; 
But many a tribnta:^ stream 
Each from its own dark dell shall gleam : 
SStaindrop, who, from her sylvan bowers 
Kalutes proud Baby's battled towers ; 
The rural brook of EgUstone, 
And Balder, named from Odiu's son ; 
And Greta, to whose banks ere long 
We lead the lovers of the song; 
And silver Lune, from Htaumore wild. 
And fairy Thorsglll's murmuring child, 
And last and least, but loveliest still, 
Komantic Deepdale's slen^r rill. 
Who in that dun-wood glen hath strayed, 
Yet longed for Boslln's magic glade ? 
Who, wandering there, hath sought to change. 
Even for that rale so stem and strange. 
Where Cartland's Crags, fantastic rent, 
Through her green copse like spires are sent ? 
Yet, Albin, yet the pnise be thine. 
Thy scenes and stoiV to combine I 
Thou bidd'st him, woo by Roslin strays, 
lAst to tlie deeds of other days ; 
'Mid Cartland's Crags thou sfaow'st the cave. 
The refuge of thy champion brave ; 
(Mving each rock its storied tale, 
Pouring a lay for every dale, 
Knitting, as with a moral band. 
Thy native legends with thy land. 
To lend each scene the interest high 
Which genius beams from beauty's eye. 

IV. 

Bertram awaited not the sight 
Which sunrise shows from Barnard's height, 
But from the towers, preventing day, 
With Wilfrid took his early way, 
"Wliile misty dawn and moonbeam pale, 
Ktill mingled In the silent dale. 
By Barnard's bridge of stately stone, 
The southern bank of Tees they won : 
Tlielr winding-path then eastward cast, 
And Eglistone's gray ruins passed ; 
Each on his own deep visions bent, 
Silent ai}d sad t]iey onward went. 



Well may you think that Bertrams mood. 
To Wilfrid savage seemed and rude ; 
Well nmv you think l)oId Ki^ingham 
Held Wilfrid trivial, iHK>r, and tame; 
And small the intercourse, 1 w(>en, 
.'Such uncongenial souls between. 

V. 

Stem Bertram shunned the nearer way, 
Through Kokeby's park uud chase that lay, 
And, skirting high the valley's ridfn>, 
They crossed by Greta's ancient bndgc. 
Descending where her waters wind 
Free for a space and unconflncd, 
As, 'scaped from Krignarx <lark wood glen, 
She seeks wild Alorthani's deeper den. 
Tlicre, as his eye glanced o'er the mound, 
Kaised by that Legion long renowned. 
Whose votive shrine asserts their chiim. 
Of pious, faithful, conquering fame, 
"Stern sons of war !" sad Wilfred Nighcd, 
*• Behold the boast of Koman pride ! 
What now of all your toils are knoM-u ? 
A grassy trench, a broken stone !" 
'nils to himself; for moral strabi 
To Bertram were addressed in vain. 

Of difTerent mood, a deeper sigh 
Awoke, when Rokcby's turrets high 
Were northward in the dawning seen 
To rear them o'er the thicket green. 
O then, though Spenser's self had strayed 
Beside him through the lovely glade, 
Lendhig his rich luxuriant glow 
Of Fancy, ail its charms to show, 
Puintlug the stream rejoicing free. 
As captive set at liberty, 
Plashing her sparkling waves abroad, 
And clamouring joyful on her road ; 
Pointing where, up the sumiy banks, 
I'he trees retire in scattered ranks, 
Have where, advanced before the rest, 
On icnoll or hillock rears his crast, 
Lonely and huge, the giant Oak ; 
As champions, when their band Is broke, 
Stand forth to guard the rearward post, 
The bulwark of the scattered host- 
Ail this, and more, might Spenser say, 
Yet waste in vain his magic lay. 
While Wilfrid eyed the distant tower, 
AVTiose lattice lights Matilda's bower. 

VII. 

The open vale is soon passed o'er, 

Kokeby, though nigh, Is seen no more ; 

Sinking 'mid Greta's thickets deep, 

A wild and darker course they keep, 

A stem and lone, yet lovely road. 

As e'er the foot of Minstrel trode ! 

Broad shadows o'er their passage fell, 

Deeper and narrower grew the dell ; 

It seemed some mountain rent and riven, 

A chancel for the stream had gi^en, 

80 high the cilfFs of limestone gray 

Hung beetUng o'er the torrent s way, 

Yielding, along their rugged base, 

A flinty footpath's niggard space. 

Whore he, who winds M;wlxt rock and Wave, 

May hear the headlong torrent rave, 

And like a steed in frantic fit. 

That flings the froth from curb and bit, 

May view her chafe her waves to spray. 

O'er every rock that bars her way. 

Till foam-globes on her eddies ride. 

Thick as the schemes of human pride. 

That down life's current drive amain, 

As irall, as frothy, and as vain ! 

vin. 
Tlic cliffs that rear their haughty head 
High o'er the river's darksome bod. 
Were now all naked, wild, and gray, 
I^ow waving aU with greenwood syray ; 
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Here trees to orcrr erovico clanff. 
And o'er the dcll their branches nnug; 
And there, all splhitcrvd and uneven, 
Tho shivered rucks ascend to heaven ; 
<J/t, too, the Ivy swathed their breast. 
And wreatlicd its garland ronnd their crest, 
Or from the spires bade luosely flare 
Its tendrils In the inlddlt air. 
As pennons wont to wave of old 
(Ver the high feast of Baron bold, 
When revelled loud the feudal rout. 
And the arched halls returned their shout ; 
Such and more wild is Greta's roar, 
And such the echoes from her slioro. 
And so the Ivied banners* gleam 
Waved wildly o'er the brawling stream. 

IX. 

Now from the stream the rocks recede, 

Rut leave between no sanny mead, 

No, nor the spot of pcblily sand. 

Oft found by such a mountain strand ; 

Forming such wann and dry retreat. 

As fancy deems the lonely seat, 

Wliere fiernilt, wandering from his cell, 

His roMry might love to toll. 

Hut here, 'twlxt rock and river grow 

A (ii'tinal grove of sable yew. 

With whosr. sad tints were mingled seen 

'Hi'! bligiited lir's sepulchral green. 

Soeaied that the trees their siiadows cast 

Tlic earth tliat nourished them to blast ; 

For never knew that swarthv grove 

The verdant hue that fairies love; 

Nor wilding green, nor woo<lland flower, 

Arose within its baleful l>ower ; 

The dank and sable earth receives 

Its only carpet from the leaves, 

Tliat from the withering branclics cast, 

Bestrewed the ground with every blast. 

Though now the sun was o'er the hill. 

In this dark spot 'twas twilight still. 

Save that on Greta's farther side 

Some straggling beams through copscwood glide. 

And wild and savage contrast made 

That dingle's deep and funeral shade, 

With the bright tints of early day, 

Which, glimmering through the ivy spray, 

On the opposing summit luy. 

Tlio lated peasant shunned the dell ; 

For Superstition wont to tell 

Of many a grisly sound and sight, 

Scaring Its path at dead of night. 

When Christmas logs blaze high and wide, 

Such wonders speed the festal tide ; 

While Curiosity and Fear, 

Pleasure and rain, sits crouching near. 

Till childhood's cheek no longer glows. 

And village maidens lose the rose. 

The thrllUng Interest rises higher. 

The circle closes nigh and nlgher. 

And shuddering glance is cast bohind, 

As louder moans the wintry wind. 

Believe, that fitting scene was laid 

For such wild tales in Mortham glade ; 

For who had seen on Greta's side. 

By that dim light fierce Bertram stride, 

In such a snot, at such an hour,— 

If touched by Sni)erstitlon's power. 

Might well have deemed that hell had given 

A murderer's ghost to upper heaven. 

While Wilfrid's form had seemed to glide 

Like his pale victim liy his side. 

XI. 

Nor think to village swains alone 
Are these unearthly terrors known ; 
For not to rank nor sex confined 
Is this vain ague of the mind: 
Hearts firm as steel, as marble hard, 
'Gainst faith* and love, and pity barrcc^ 



Have quaked, like aspen leaves in Hay 
Beneath its univemal sway. 
Bertram had listed many a tale 
Of wonder In his native dale, 
'Hiat In his secret soul retained 
The credence they In childhood gained; 
Nor less his wild adventurous youth 
Believed hi every legend's truth, 
Learned when, beneath the tropic sale, 
Full swelled the vossol's steady sail. 
And the broad Indian moun her light 
Poured on the watch of middle iiicht, 
When seamen love to hear and tell 
Of portent, prodigy^ and spell : 
IVhat gales are sold on Lapland's shore, 
How whistle rash bids tempests roar. 
Of witch, of mermaid, and of sprito, 
Of Erick s cap and Elmo's ligbt ; 
Or of that Phantom Ship, whose form 
Shoots like a meteor through the storm ; 
When the dark scud comes driving hard, 
And lowered is every top-sail yard. 
And canvas, wove in earthly looms, 
No more to brave the storm presumes t 
Then 'mid the war of sea and sky. 
Top and top-gallant hoisted high. 
Full spread and crowded every sail, 
Tlie Demon Frigate bra%'es the gulo ; 
And well the doomed spectators know 
The harbinger of wreck and wue. 

XII. 

Then, too, were told. In stifled tone. 
Marvels and omens all Hieir owii ; 
How, by some desert isle or key. 
Where Spaniards wrought their crtielty, 
Or where the savage pirate's mood 
Repaid it homo in deeds of blood. 
Strange nightly sounds of woe and fear 
Appalled the listening buccaneer. 
Whose light-armed shallop anchored lay 
In ambush by the lonely bay. 
The groan of grief, the shriek of pain. 
King from the moonlight groves of cane; 
Tlie fierce adventurer s heart they scare, 
Who wearies memory for a prayer. 
Curses the roadstead, and with ^e 
Of early morning lifts the sail. 
To give, In thirst of blood and prey, 
A legend for another bay. 

xin. 

Thus, as a man, a 3ronth, a child 
Trained In the mystic and the wild. 
With this on Bertram's soul at times 
Unshed a dark feeling of his crimes ; 
Such to his troubled soul their form. 
As the pale death-ship to the storm. 
And such their omen dim and dread. 
As shrieks and voices of the dead. 
That pang, whose transitory force 
Hovered twixt horror and remorse ; 
That pang, perchance, his bosom pressed. 
As Wilfrid sudden he addressed :— 
•' Wilfrid, this fflen is never trod 
Until the sun rides high abroad; 
Yet twice have I beheld to-day 
A form, that seemed to dog our wav: 
Twice from my glance it seemed to* flee 
And shroud Itself bv cliff or tree. 
How think'st thou V— Is our path waylaid ? 
Or hath thy sire my trust betraved ? 

If so" Lre, starting from his bream, 

Tlint turned upon a g(>ntler theme, 
Wilfrid had roused him to reply, 
Bertram sprang forward, shouting high, 
" Whate'er thou art, thou now shalt stand !**- 
And forth he darted, sword in hand. 

XIV. 

As hursts the levin in its wrath, 

He shot hltn down the sopadlng pA^lts 
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>'<)r his the nerves that could snstaiii 
rnshnkcn, danger, tuil. and pain : 
Rut, when that spark blazed forth to flame, 
lie ro;iu snporiur to his frame. 
And now it came, that generous mood ; 
And, in full current uf his blood. 
On liertrum he laid desperate haMd, 
IMaccd firm Ills foot, and drew his brnnd. 
•' Should every llond, to whom thou'rt sold, 
Kise in thine aid, I keep my hold.— 
ArouHu tliere, ho ! take spear and sword ! 
Attack tiie murderer of your lord !" 

XXI. 

A moment fixed, as by a spell. 

Stood Bertram— It scemeu miracle, 

Tlmt one so feeble, seft. and tame, 

Sit uvvL>p on warlike Uisingham. 

Jiut when he felt a feeble stroke, 

Tlie fiend within the ruffian woke ! 

To wrench the sword from Wilfrid's hands. 

To dusli liim livadlong on the sand, 

Was but one moment s work,— one more 

Had drenched the blade in Wiifrld't* Kore : 

But, in tlie instant it arose. 

To end his life, his love, his woes, 

A warlike Form, that marked the scene, 

J*resenta ids rapier sheathed between. 

Tarries the fast-descending blow, 

And steps "twlxt Wilfrid and his foe ; 

Jsor tlien nnscabbarded Iiis brand, 

But. sternly pointing with his hand. 

With monarch's voice forbade the fight. 

And motioned Bertram from his slf(ht. 

" (Jo, and repent,"— he said, "while time 

Is given thee ; add not crime to crime." 

XXII. 

^lute, and uncertain, and amazed. 

As on a vision, Bertram gazed! 

'Twas 3Iortham's bearing, bold and high. 

His sinewy frame, his falcon eye. 

Ills look and accent of c<munand, 

Tlie martial gesture of his Iiand, 

His stately form, spare-built and tall. 

His war-bleached locks— "twas Mortham alL 

Through Bertram's dizzy brain career 

A thousand thongiits, and all of fear ; 

His wavering faith received not quite 

The form he saw as Mortham's sprite, 

But more lie feared it. if it stood 

His lord, in living flesh and blood,— 

What si)ectre can the charnel send. 

So dreadful as an injured friend? 

Then, too, the habit of command, 

Used bv the leader of tlie band. 

When Klsingham, for many a day, 

Had marched and fought boneatn his swnv 

Tamed him— and, with reverted face, 

liackwards he bore his sullen pace. 

Oft stjipped, and oft on Mortham stared, 

And dark as nut ed mastiff glared ; 

But when the tramp of steeds was h^ard, 

I'lunged in the glen, and dlsappeaivd. 

Nor longer the warnor stood, 

Ketlring eastward through f lie wood ; 

But first to Wilfrid warning gives, 

"Tell thou to none that Mortham lives."— 

XXIII. 

Still rung these words in Wilfrid's ear. 

Hinting he knew not what of fear. 

When nearer came the courser's tread, 

And, with his father at their head. 

Of horsemen armed a gallant power 

Keinod up tlieir steeds before the tower. 

" Whence tlioKii pale looks, my son?" he said : 

" Wliere's Bertram ? Wliy that naked blade ?"- 

Wilfrid ambiguously repued, 

(For Mortham's charge his honour tied,) 

" Bertram Is gone— the villain's word 

Avouched him murderer of his lord ! 

Kvcn now we fought— but, when your tread 

Announced you nigh, the felon fled."— 



In WyclifTe's conscious eye appear 
A guilty hope, a guilty fear ; 
On his pale brow the dew-drop broke. 
And his Up quivered as he spcMte ;-- 

XXIV. 

*' A murderer !— Philip Mortham died 
Amid the battle's wildest tide. 
Wilfrid, or Bertram raves, or yon I 
Yet, grant such strange confession true. 
Pursuit were vain— let him fly far- 
Justice must sleep lu civil war." — 
A gallant youth rode near his sldo. 
Brave Kokeby's page in battle tried ; 
That mom, an embassy of weight 
He brought to Barnard's castle gate. 
And followed now in Wycliile's train, 
An answer for his lord to gain. 
His steed, whoso arched and sable neck 
A hundred wreaths of foam bedeck. 
Chafed not against the curb more high 
Than he at Oswald's cold reply ; 
He bit his lip, implored his saint, 
(His the old faith)— then burst restraint. 

XXV. 

" Yes ! I beheld his bloody fall. 
By that base traitor's dastard ball. 
Just when I thought to measure sword. 
Presumptuous hope! with Mortham's lord. 
And sliall the murderer 'scape, who slew 
His leader generous, l>rave, and tme '/ 
Escape I while on the dew you traco 
The marks of his gigantic pace ? 
No ! ere the sun tnat dew shall dry, 
False Klsingham shall yield or die.— 
King out the castle 'larum bell ! 
Arouse the peasants with the knell ! 
Meantime, dlsperse-rlde^ gallants, ridel 
Beset the wood on every side. 
But if among you one there be, 
That honours Mortham's memory, 
I^t him dismount and follow me ! 
Else on your crests sit fear and shnroo, 
And foul suspicion dog your name ! 

XXVI. 

Instant to earth young Kedmoitd sprung; 
Instant on earth the harness rung 
Of twenty men of Wycllffe's band. 
Who waited not their lord's commiuid. 
Redmond his spurs from buskins drew. 
His mantle from his shoulders threw. 
His pistols in his belt he placed. 
The green-wood gained, the footsteps traced. 
Shouted like huntsman to his hounds, 
" To cover, hark 1"— and in he bounds. 
Scarce heard was Oswald's anxious cr}-. 
"Suspicion !— yes— pursue him- fly- 
But venture not, in useless strife. 
On ruftian desperate of his life. 
liVhoever finds him, shoot him dead ! 
Five hundred nobles tor his head ! 

xxvii. 

The horsemen galloped to make good 

Each path tliat issued from the wood. 

Loud from the tMckets rung the shout 

Of Redmond and his eager rout ; 

With them was Wilfrid, stung with Ire, 

And envying Redmond's martini fire. 

And emulous of fame.— But wliere 

is Oswai<i. noble Mortham's heir? 

He, bound by honour, law, and faith, 

Avenger of his kinsman's death ?— 

Leaning against the elmin tree, 

With drooping head and shickoned knee, 

And clenched teeth, and close-clasped handfl, 

In agony of soul he stands I 

His downcast eye on earth is lient. 

His soul to every sound is lent ; 

For in each shout that cleaves the air, 

May ring discovery and despair. 
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)cxviit. 

What 'vailed it him, that brightly played 
The morning tan on Mortham't glade ¥ 
All seems in giddy round to ride. 
Like objects on a stormy tide, 
Seen eddying by the moonlight dim, 
Imperfectly to sink and swim. 
What 'vailed it, that the fair domain, 
Its battled mansion, hill and plain, 
On which the snn so brightly Hhone, 
Envied so long, was now his ownV 
The lowest dungeon, in that hour, 
W Brackenbury's dismal tower, 
Had been his choice, conld such a doom 
Hitve opened Morthain's bloody tomb! 
Foiced, too, to turn unwilling our 
To each surmise of hope or fear, 
Alnrmurcd among the rustics round. 
Who gathered at the 'lamm sound. 
He dared not turn his head away, 
Even to look up to heaven to pray, 
Or call on hell, in bitter mood. 
For one sharp death-shot from the wood ! 

XXIX. 

At length overpassed that dreadful spac^, 
Back straggling came the scattered clia>e ; 
Jaded and weary, horse and man, 
Returned the troopers, one by one. 
Wilfrid, the last, arrived to say. 
All trace was lost of Bertram's way. 
Though Redmond still, up Brignalwood 
The hopeless quest in vain pursued.-— 
O, fatal doom of human race ! 
What tyrant passions passions chase ! 
Remorse from Oswald's brow is gone, 
Avarice and pride resume their throne ; 
The pang of instant terror by. 
They dictate thus, their slave s reply. 

XXX. 

*' Ay— let him range like hasty hound ! 
And if the grim wolfs lair be found. 
Small is m}- care liow ffoes the gaiuu 
With Redmond or with Kisinghaui. 
Nay, answer not. thou simple boy ! 
Thy fair Matilda, all so coy 
To thee, is of another mood 
To that bold youth of Erin's blood. 
Thy ditties will she freely praise. 
And pay thy pains with courtly phrase; 
In a rough path will oft command- 
Accept at least— thy friendly hand ; 
His sno avoids, or, urged and prayed, 
Unwilling takes his proffered aid, 
While conscious passion plainly speak? 
In downcast look and blushing cheeks. 
Whene'er he sings, will she gUde uigh, 
And all her soul is in her eye, 
Yet doubts she still to tonoer free 
The wonted words ot courtesy. 
These are strong signs!— yet -vfherefore sigh, 
And wipe, effeminate, thine eye? 
Thine shall she be, If thou attend 
The counsels of thy sire and friend. 

XXXI. 

"Scarce wert thou gone, when peep of light 
Brought genuine news of Marston's fight. 
Brave Cromwell turned the doubtful tide, 
And conquest blessed the rightful side ; 
Three thousand cavaliers lie dead, 
Rupert and that bold Marquis fled ; 
Nobles and knights, so proud of late, 
Must fine for freedom and estate. 
Of these, committed to my charge, 
Is Rokeby, prisoner at large ; 
Redmond, his page, arrived to say 
He reaches Barnard's towers to-day. 
Right heavy shall his ransom be. 
Unless that maid compound with thee ! 
Oo to her now— be bold of cheer. 
While her sool floats *twixt hope and fear : 



It is the very change of tide, 
When best tne female heart is tried- 
Pride, prejudice, and modesty, 
Are in the current swept to sea ; 
And the bold swain, wlio plies his oar, 
May lightly row his bark to shore." 



CANTO THIRD. 



I. 



The hunting tribes of air and earth 
Itespeet the brethren of their birth ; 
Xature, wln) loves the claim of kind, 
Less cruel chase to each assigned. 
The falcon, poised on soaring wing. 
Watches the wild-duck by the spring; 
The slow-hound wakes the fox's lair ; 
They greyhound presses ^n the hare ; 
Tlie eagle pounces on the Iamb ; 
The wolf devours the fleecy dam ; 
Ev'n tiger fell, and sullen bear. 
Their likeness and their lineage spare. 
Man, only, mars kind Nature's plan. 
And turns the fierce pursuit on nmu ; 
Plying war's desultory trade, 
incursion, flight, and ambuscade. 
Since Nimrod, Cush's mighty son. 
At first the bloody game begun. 

II. 

The Indian, prowling for his prey^ 

Who hears the settlers track his way. 

And knows in distant forest far 

Camp his red brethren of the war ; 

He. when each double and disguise 

To bafine the pursuit he tries. 

Low crouching now his head to hide. 

Where swampy streams through rushes glide, 

Now covering with the withered leaves 

The foot-prints that the dew receives ; 

He, skilled hi every sylvan guile. 

Knows not, nor tries, such various wile, 

As Kislngham, when on the wind 

Arose the loud jiursuit behind. 

In Redesdale his youth had heard 

Each art her wily dalesmen dared. 

When Kooken-edge, and Redswalr high, 

To bugle rung and bloodhound's cry, 

Announcing Jedwood-axe and si>ear. 

And LId'sdale riders in the rear; 

And well his venturous life had proved 

The lessons that his childhood loved. 

III. 

Oft had he shown, in climes afar. 
Each attribute of roving war ; 
The sharpened ear, the piercing eye, 
Tlie quick resolve in danger nigh ; 
Tlie speed, that in the flight or cliase. 
Outstripped the Charlb's rapid race : 
The steady brain, the sinewy limb. 
To leap, to climb, to dive, to swim ; 
The iron frame, inured to bear 
Each dire inclemency of air. 
Nor less confirmed to undergo 
Fatigue's faint chill, and famine's throe. 
These arts ho proved, his life to save 
In peril oft by land and wave. 
On Arawactt 8 desert shore, 
Or where La Plata's billows roar. 
When oft the sons of vengeful Spain 
Tracked the marauder's steps in vain. 
These arts, in Indian warfare tried, 
Must save him now by Greta's side. 

IV. 

'Twas then, in hour of utmost need, 
He proved his courage, art, and speed. 
Now slow he stalked with stealthy pace, 
Now started forth in rapid race, 
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Oft doubling DAck ill nuuET train. 

To blind tbe tnux* tlie dews retain: 

Now clombc tlic rock* projecting liis^ 

To baffle the pursuer's ere. 

Sow .sought tile stream, whose brawling sound 

The echo of liis footsteps drowned. 

But if tiie forest verge he iiears, 

Tliere trample steeds, and glimmer spears; 

If deeper down the copse he drew, 

lie heard the rangers loud halloo. 

Beating each cover while they came. 

As if to start the sylvan game. 

'Twas then,— like tiger close beset 

At cvery^ss with toil and net, 

'(.'onnteretl where'er he turns his glare, 

Bv clashing arms and torches' flare, 

1% ho meditates, with furious bound. 

To burst on hunter, horse, and hound,— 

*Twas then tlut Bertram's soul arose, 

Prompting to rush upon his foes : 

But as that crouching tiger, cowed 

By brandished steel and sliouUng crowd, 

Ketreats beneath the Jungle's sliroud, 

Bertram suspends his purpose stern. 

And crooches in the brake and fern. 

Hiding his face, Ic^t foemen spy 

The sparkle of lils swarthy eye. 

V. 

Then Bertram might the bearing trace 

Of the bold youth who led the chase. 

Who paused to list for every sound. 

Climbed e^ry height to look around, 

Then rushing on with naked sword. 

Each dingle's bosky depths explored. 

Twas Kedmond— b3' the azure eye ; 

Twas Redmond— by the locks that fly 

Disordered from hit glowing cheek ; 

Mien, face, and form, young Redmond speak. 

A form more active, light, and strong, 

Ne'er shut the ranks of war along; 

The modest, yet the manly mien. 

Alight grace the court of maiden queen. 

A face more fair you well might fliid. 

For Redmond's knew the sun and wind, 

Nor l)oast«d, from their tinge when free. 

The charm of regularity ; 

But every feature had the power 

To aid the expression of the liour: 

Whether gay wit. and humour sly. 

Danced laughing in his light-blue eye ; 

Or bended brow, and glance of fire. 

And kindling cheek, spoke Erin's ire ; 

Or soft and saddened glances show 

Her ready sympathy with woe ; 

Or in that wayward mood of mind. 

When various feelings are combined. 

When Joy and sorrow mingle near. 

And hope's bright wings are checkeil by fear. 

And rising douots keep transport down, 

And anger lends a short-lived frown ; 

In that strange mood wtiich muids approve 

Even when they dare not call it love : 

With every change iiis features played. 

At aspens show the light and ahade. 

VI. 

Well Risinffham young Redmond knew ; 
And much ne marvelled that tlie crew, 
Roused to revenge bold Mortham dead. 
Were by that Mbrthum'sfoemen led : 
For never felt his itoul the woe 
That wails a generous foeman low 
Far less that sense of justice strong 
That wreaks a generous foeman's wrong. 
But small his leisure now to pause ; 
Redmond is first, whate'er the cause : 
And twice that Redmond came so near 
Where Bertram couched like hunted deer, 
The very boughs his steps displace, 
Rustled against the minan's face. 
Who, desperate, twice prepared to start. 
And plunge bis dagger in his heart I 



' But Redmond turned a different way. 
And the bent booffhs resumed their sway. 
And Bertram heiu it wise, unseen. 
Deeper to plunge in coppice green. 
Thus, circled in his coil, the snake, 
Wlien roving hunters beat the brake. 
Watches with red and glistening eye, 
Prepared, if heedless step draw nigh. 
With forked tongue and venomed uuag. 
Instant to dart the deadly pang ; 
But if the intruders turn aside. 
Away his colls unfolded glide. 
And through the deep savanna wind, 
Some muUstorbed retreat to And. 

VII. 

But Bertram, as he backward drew. 
And heard the loud pursuit renew. 
And Redmond's halloo on the wind. 
Oft mutter'd fn his savage mhid— 
** Redmond O'Neale ! were thou and I 
Alone this day's event tu try. 
With not a second here to see. 
But the gray cliff and oaken tree,— 
That voice of ttiine, that shouts so Icmd, 
Should ne'er repeat its summcms iiruudi 
No ! nor e'er try its melting power 
Again in maiden's summer Dower."— 
Eluded, now behind hun die. 
Faint and more faint, each hostile cry ; 
He stands in Scargill wood alone. 
Nor hears he now a harsher tone 
Than the hoarse cushat's plaintive ciy. 
Or Greta's sound that murmurs by. 
And on the dale, so lone and wild. 
The summer sun in quiet smiled, 

VIII. 

Ho listened long with anxious heart, 

Ear bent to hear, and foot to start. 

And, while his wretched attention glows. 

Refused his weary frame repose. 

'Twas silence ail— he laid liim down, 

^\^lere purple heath profusely strown. 

And throat wort with its azure bell. 

And mess and thyme his cushion swelL 

There, spent with toil, he listless eyed 

the course of Greta's playful tide : 

Beneath, her banks new eddying dun. 

Now brightly gleaming to the sun. 

As, dancing over rock and stone. 

In yellow light her currents shone. 

Matching in hue the favourite gem 

Of Albinos mountain-diadem. 

Then, tired to watch the current's play. 

He turned his weary eyes away. 

To where the bank opposing sbuwed 

Its huge, square clifls through sliaggy wood. 

One, prominent above the rest. 

Reared to the sun its pale gray breast; 

Around its broken summit grew 

The hazle rude, and sable yew; 

A thousand varied lichens dyed 

Its waste and weather-beaten side. 

And round its rugged basis lav. 

By time or thunder rent awav. 

Fragments, that, from its frontlet torn. 

Were mantled now by verdant thorn. 

Such was the scene's wild majestv. 

That filled stem Bertram's gazing eye. 

IX. 

In sullen mood he lay reclined. 
Revolving, in his stormy mind, 
Tlie felon deed, the frukless guilt. 
His patron's blood by treason spilt; 
A crime it seemed, so dire and dread. 
That it had power to wake the dead. 
Then, pondering on his life betrayed 
liy Oswald's heart to Redmond's blade, 
In treacherous purpose to withhold. 
So seemed.it, Mortham's promised gold, 
A deep and full revenge he vowed 
On Redmond, forward, fierce, and proud ; 
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re on Wilfrid— on his slro 

)led vengeance, swift ami dire !— 

ich mood, (as legends sa v, 

)U believed that simple day,) 

lemy of Man has power 

It by the evil hour, 

tooa a wretch, prepared to chango 

d's redemption for rovenKc ! 

High his vows, with sncli a fire 

lest and intense desire 

ageance dark and fell, were made, 

1 might reach hell's lowest Khade, 

per clonds the grove embrowned, 

ner thunders shook the ground ; 

men knew his vassal's heart, 

ared temptation's needless art. 



tigled with the direful theme, 

Uortham's form.— Was it a dream? 

I he seen, in vision true, 

ery Mortham whom he slew '/ 

I in living flesh appeared 

dy man on earth ne feared ?— 

tne mystic cause intent, 

es, tliat on the cliff were bent. 

;ered at once a dazzling glance, 

onbeam flashed from sword or lance. 

e he started as for flght, 

>t a foeman was in sight ; 

ird the cushat's mnrmur hoarse, 

ird the river's sounding course ; 

lit ary woodlands lay, 

mbering in the summer ray. 

Eed, like Hon roused, around, 

innk again upon the gruund. 

but, he thonght, tome fitful beam, 

»d sudden from the sparkling stream ; 

)lunged hira in his gloomy train 

x>nnected thoughts again, 

1 voieo behind him cried. 

ram! well met on Greta side."— 

XI. 

it his sword was in his hand, 
tant sunk the ready brand ; 
nbioua still, opposed he stood 
a that issued from the wood:— 
Oenzill— isit thon'r ho said; 
re two meet In Scargill shade ?— 
back a space!— thy purpose show, 
ler thou comest as friend or foe. 
t hath said, that Denzil's name 
Ilokeby's band was razed with shame. — 
lame I owe that hot O'Neale, 
old his knight, in peevish zeal, 
' marauding on the clowns 
Iverley and Bradford downs.— 
. not. In a war to strive, 
e, save the leaders, none can thrive, 
ill my mood; and better game 
ts us both, if thou'rt the same 
npnlons, bold Klsingham. 
watched with me in midnight dark, 
ateh a deer from Rokeby-park. 
think'st thou ?"— " Speak thy purpose out ; 
not mystery or doubt."— 

3cn. 
n, list.— Not far there lurk a crew 
isty comrades stanch and true, 
led from both factions— Roundheads freed 
cant of sermon and uf creed ; 
Cavaliers, whose souls, like mine, 
1 at the bonds of discipline. 
p, we Judge, by dale and wold, 
ifare of our own to hold, 
breathe our last on battle-down, 
loak or surplice, mace or crown. 
ichemes are laid, our purpose set, 
.ef and leader lack we yet.— 
art a wanderer, it is said ; 
dortham's death, thy steps waylaid, 
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Thy head ai price— so sny our spien, 
Who range the valley in diHguise. 
Join then with us ; though wild del>atQ 
And wrangling rend our Infant state. 
Each, to an equal loath to bow. 
Will yield to chief renowned as thou."— 

3CUI. 

*'£ven now," thonght Bertram, ''pas;>Iou 

stirred, 
I called on hell, and hell has heard ! 
What lack 1, vengeance to command. 
But of stanch comrades such a band '/ 
This Denzil, vowed to every evil, 
Might read a lesson to the devil. 
WelL be it so ! each knave and fool 
Shall serve as my revenge's tooL"— 
Aloud, '* I take thy proffer, Uny, 
But tell me where thy comrades lie?"— 
" Not far from hence," (Juy Denzil said ; 
*' Descend, and cross the river's l>ed. 
Where rises yonder cliff so gray."— 
" Do thou." said Bertram, "lead the way." 
Then muttered, " It Is best make sure, 
Guy DenzU's faith was never pure."— 
He followed down the steep descent, 
Then through the Greta's streams they wont ; 
And, when they reached the farther shore, 
They stood the lonely cliff before. 

XIV. 

With wonder Bertram heard within 
The flinty rock a murmured din: 
But when Guy pulled the wUdlng spray, 
And brambles, from its base away, 
He saw, appearing to the air, 
A little entraace low and square 
(Like opening cell of hermit lone, 
%ark, winding through the livhig stone. 
Here entered Denzil, Bertram here; 
And loud and louder on their ear, 
As from the bowels of the earth. 
Resounded shouts of boisterous mirth. 
Of old, the cavern strait and rude, 
In slaty rock, the peasant hewed ; 
And Brignal's woods, and ScarglH's wave. 
E'en now, o'er many a sister cave. 
Where, far within the darksome rift, 
The wedge and lever ply their thrift. 
But war had silenced rural trade. 
And the deserted mine was made 
Tlie banquet-hall and fortress too, 
Of Denzil and his desperate crew.— 
There guilt his anxious revel kept ; 
There, on his sordid pallet, slept 
Guilt-bom Excess, the goblet drained 
StUl in his slumbering grasp retained ; 
Regret was there, his eye still cast 
With vain repining on the past ; 
Among the feasters waited near 
Sorrow, and unrepentant Fear, 
And Blasphemy, to frenzy driven. 
With his own crimes reproaching Heaven, 
While Bertram showed, amid the crew. 
The Master-Fieud that Milton drew. 

XV. 

Hark! the loud revel wakes again, 
To greet the leader of the train. 
Behold the group by the pale lamp, 
Tliat struggles with the earthy damp. 
By what strange features Vice has known. 
To single out and mark her own ; 
Yet some there are, whose brows retain 
Less deeply stamped her brand and stain. 
See yon pale strippling! when a boy, 
A mother's pride, a father'a joy ! 
Now 'gainst the vault's rude walls reclined. 
An early image fills his mind : 
The cottage, once his sire's he sees. 
Embowered upon the banks of Toes ; 
He views sweet Winston's woodland seene, 
I And shares the dance on Ualnford-grecn. 
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A tear Is springing— bat tho zest 

Of Home wUd tale or brutal Jest, 

Ilath to load laaghter stirred the rest. 

Om lilm they call, the aptest mate 

For jovial sonc and merry feat ; 

Fast flies his dream— with dauntless air. 

As one victorious o'er despair. 

He bids the ruddy cup go round, 

Till sense and sorrow both are drowned. 

And soon in merry wassail, ho 

The life of all their revelry. 

Peals his loud sung!— The muse has fomid 

Her blossoms on the wildest ground, 

'Mid noxious weeds at random strewed, 

Thcnisolves all profltlcHs and rude.— 

AVith desperate merriment lie sung, 

The cavern to the chorus rung; 

Yet mingled with his reckless glee 

Kemorse's bitter agony. 

XVI. 

HONG. 

O. Hrignal banks are wild tmd fair, 

And (xrota woo<ls are pi'con. 
Ami you may gather garlands there, 

Would grace a suunner (inticn. 
And as I rode by Dulton-hall. 

H<'noath the turrets high, 
A .Maiden on the castle wall 

Was singing merrily,— 

ciiORi;s. 

" (), Hrignal banks are fresh and fair, 

And (irota woods are green, 
I'd rather rove with Edmund there, 

Than reign our English queen." 

"If maiden thou wonld'st wend with me, 

'!'(» leave both tower and town, 
Tlioii drst must gness what life lead we, 

That dwell by dale and down : 
And if thou canst that riddle read, 

As read full well you may. 
Then to the greenwood shait thou speed, 

As blithe as Queen of May."— 

CHOjrus. 

Yet sung slie, "lirignal banks are fair, 

And (Jrcta woods are green; 
I'd rather rove with Edmund there, 
Tlian reign our English queen. 

x\ai. 

"I read you, by your bngle-honi, 

And by your palfrey good, 
I read you for a ranger sworn. 

To keep the king's greenwood."— 
"A ranger lady winds his horn, 

And 'tis at poep of light; 
Ills blast is heard at merry morn. 

And mine at dead of night.*'— 

CHORU.«». 

Yet sung she, " Brlgnal banks are fair, 

And (ireta woods are gay ; 
I would I were with Edumnd there, 

To reign his Queen of May ! 

" With burnished brand and musketoon, 

So gallantly you oonae, 
1 read vou for a bold dragoon, 

Tliat lists the tuck of drum.''— 
" I list no more tlie tuck of drum, 

No more the trumpet hear; 
But when tho beetle sounds his hum, 

My comrades take the spear 

cnoRU*. 

"And, O ! though Brlgnal banks be fair, 

And Oreta woods be gay. 
Yet mickle nnist the maiden dare, 

Would reign my (Jueen of May ! 
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xviil. 

"Maiden 1 a uameleMl life I lead, 

A nameless death I'll ^e ; 
The fiend, whose lantern lights the metd. 

Were better mate than I! 
And when I'm with my comrades met, 

Beneath tho greenwood bongb, 
^Vhat once we were wo all forgot, 

Nor think what we are now. 

CHORUS. 

"Yet Brlgnal banks aro fresh and fUr, 
And Greta woods are green. 

And you may gather garland;* there 
Would grace a summer queen."- 

^Vh^;n Edmund ceased his simple song. 
Was silence on the sullen throng. 
Till waked some ruder mate their glee 
With note of coarser minstrelsy. 
But, fur apart, in dark divan, 
Denzll and Bertram many a nlan, 
Of Import foul and fierce, designed, 
While still on Bertram's grasping mind 
The wealth of murdered Mortnam hung; 
Though half he feared his daring tongue, 
When it should give his wishes birth. 
Might raise a spectre from the earth ! 

XIX. 

At length his wondrous tale he toM ; 

When, scornful, smiled his comrade bold ; 

For, trained in licence of a court. 

Religion's self was Donzll's sport: 

Tlien judge in what contempt he held 

The visionary tales of eld ! 

Ills awe for liertram scarce repressed 

The unbeliever's sneering jest. 

"'Twere hard." he said, "for sage or seer 

To spell the subject of your fear ; 

Nor do I boast the art renowned. 

Vision and omen to expound. 

Yet, faith If I must needs afford 

To spectre watching treasured hoard. 

As ban-dog keeps his master's roof, 

Bidding the plunderer stand aloof. 

This doubt remains— thy goblin gaunt 

Hath chosen 111 his ghostly haunt ; 

For why his gnard on Mortham hold, 

^\'hen Rokeby castle hath the- gold 

Tliy patron won on Indian soil. 

By stealth, by piracy, and spoil?"— 

XX. 

At this ho paused— for angry shame 

Lowered on the brow of Rlsiugham. 

He blushed to think, that he would seem 

Assertor of an airy dream. 

And gave his wrath another theme. 

"Denzll," he says, "though lowly laid. 

Wrong not the memory or the dead ; 

For, while ho lived, at Mortham's look 

Tliy very soul, Guy Deniil, shook ! 

Aiul when ho taxed thy breach of word 

To yon fair Rose of Allcnford, 

I saw thee crouch like chastened hound. 

Wliose back the huntsman's lash hath foand. 

Nor dare to call his foreign wealth 

The spoil of plracv or stealth ; 

He won It bravely with his brand. 

When Spain raged warfare with our land. 

Mark, tO",— I brook no idle feer, 

Nor couple Bertram's name with fear ; 

Mine is but half the demon's lot. 

For I believe, but tremble not,— 

Enough of this.— Say, why this hoanl 

Thou deem'st at Rokeby Castle stored , 

Or think'st that Mortham would bestow 

His treasure wiih his faction's foe ?"— 

XXI. 

Soon quenched was Denzil's ill-timed mirth ; 
Rather he would have seen the earth 
I Give to ten thousand spectres birth, 
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Than ventiire to awako to flame 

The deadly wrath of Risingham. 

Knbmiss ho answered,—" ilorthain's mhid, 

Thoa know'st, to Joy was ill inclined. 

in yoath, 'tis said, a gaUant free, 

A lusty reveller was he ; 

Bat since returned from over sen, 

A sullen and a silent mood 

Hath numbed the current of his blood. 

Hence he refused each kindly call 

To Bokeby's hospitable hoU, 

And our stout Knight, at dawn of mom 

Who loved to hear tho bnglo-horn, 

Nor less, when eve his oaks embrowned. 

To see the ruddy cup go round, 

Took nmbrage that a friend so near 

Refused to share his chase and cheer ; 

Thus did the kindred barons jnr, 

Ere they divided In the war. 

Yet, trust me, friend, Matilda fair 

Of Mortham's wealth Is destined heir."— 

XXII. 

" Destined to her ! to yon slight maid ! 
The prize my life had well nigh imid. 
When 'gainst Laroche, by Cayo's wave 
I fought, my patron's wealth to save 1— 
Denzii, I knew him long, but ne'er 
Knew him that joyous cavalier. 
Whom youthful friends and early fame 
Called soul of gallantry and game. 
A moody man, he sought our crew. 
Desperate and dark, whom no one knew ; 
And rose, as men with us must rise, 
By scorning life and all its ties. 
On each adventure rash lie roved. 
As danger for itself he loved; 
On his sad brow nor mirth nor wine 
Could e'er one wrinkled knot untwine ; 
111 was the omen if he smiled, 
For 'twas in peril stern and wild ; 
But when he laughed, each luckless mato 
Alight hold our fortune desperate. 
Foremost he fought in every broil. 
Then scornful turned him from tho si)oil ; 
Isay, often strove to bar the way 
Between his comrades and their pray ; 
Preaching, e'en then, to such as we, 
Hot with our dear-bought victory. 
Of mercy and humanity ! 

XXIII. 

" I loved him well— His fearless part, 
His gallant leading, won my heart. 
And after each victorious flght, 
'Twas I that wTangled for his right, 
Kedeemed his portion of the prey 
That greedier mates had torn away: 
In field and storm thrice saved his life. 
And once amid our comrades' strife — 
Yes, I liave loved thee ! Well hath proved 
IVIy toil my danger, how I loved ! 
Yet will I mourn no more thy fate, 
Ingrate In life, hi death Injrrate. 
Rise if thou canst !" he looked around. 
And sternly stamped upon tho ground— 
" Rise, with thy bearing prond and high. 
E'en as this mom It met mine eye, 
And give mo, if thou darest, the lie !" 
He paused— then, calm and passion-freed. 
Bade Denzll with his tale proceed. 

XXIV. 

" Bertram, to thee I need not tell, 
What thou hast cause to wot so well. 
How Superstition's nets were twined 
Aronnd the Lord of Mortham's mUid; 
But since he drove tliee from his tower, 
A maid he found in Greta's bower, 
Whose speech, like David's harp, had sway 
To charm his evil fiend away. 
I know not if her features moved 
fleiQembrance of the wlte he loved: 



But ho would gaze upon her eyp, 
Till his UKKid softened to a sigh. 
He, whom no living mortal sought 
To question of Ills bccret thought. 
Now every tliought and rare confessed 
To his fair niece's faithtul hroaM ; 
Nor was there auglit of rich uiid rare. 
In earth, in ocean, or in air, 
But it must deck Matilda's liair. 
Her love still bound him unto life ; 
But tlien awoke the civil btrifc. 
And menials liore. by his command!*, 
Tliree coffers, with their iron bands. 
From Mortliam's vault, at midnight (In^p, 
To her lone bower In Kokeby-keep. 
Ponderous with g«»ld and plate of pride— 
His gift, if he In battle dicd."- 

XXV. 

"Then, Denzll, as I gucs, Iay« train. 

These iron-banded chests to gain ; 

Else, wherefore should ho hover here. 

Where many a peril waits hhu near. 

For all his feats of war and i»ea(;<'. 

For plundered boors, and harts of greet e r" * 

Since through tho hamlets as he fared. 

What hearth has Guy's marauding spared, - 

Or where the chase tnat hath not ning 

With Denzll's bow, at midnight strung V" 

"I hold my wont — my rangers go 

E'en now to track a milk-white doc. 

By Rokeby-hali she takes her lair, 

In Greta woods she harbours fair. 

Ami when my linntsman marks her way. 

What think'st thou, Bertram, of tho prey ? 

Were Kokeby's daughter in our power. 

We rate her ransom at her dower."— 

XXVI. 

" 'TIs well !— tliere's vengeance in the tliouyht, 

Matilda is by Wilfrid sought; 

And hot-brained Redmond, too, 'tis said. 

Pays lover's homage to the maid. 

Bertram she scorned— if met by chance. 

She turned from me her shuddering glance. 

Like a nice dame, that will not brook 

On what she hates and loathes to look ; 

She told to Mortham she could ne'er 

Behold me without secret fear, 

Foreboding evil:— she may rue 

To find her prophecy fall true !— 

The war has weeded Kokeby's train, 

Few followers In his halls remain ; 

If thy scheme iniss, then, brief and bold, 

We are enow to stonn the hold. 

Bear off the plunder, and the dame, 

And leave the castle all in flame."— 

XXVII. 

" still art thou Valour's venturous s-on I 

Yet ponder flrst the risk to run : 

The monUiis of the castle, true. 

And stubborn to their charge, though few ; 

The wall to scale- the moat to cross— 

Tlie wicket-grate— tho inner fosse " 

" Fool ! If wo blench for toys like these. 

On what fair guerdon can we seize ? 

Our hardiest venture, to explore 

Some wretched peasant's fenceless door. 

And the best ivrize we bear away. 

The earnings of his sordid day."— 

" A while thy hasty taunt forbear : 

In sight of road more sure and fair, 

Thou wouldst not choose, in blindfold wrath, 

Or wantonness, a desperate path? 

List, then;— for vantage or assault, 

From gilded vane to dungeon vault. 

Each pass of Rokeby-house I know : 

There is ono postern, dark and low, 

Tliat issues at a secret spot. 

By most neglected or forgot. 
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Now. could a splal of oar train 
On fair pretext udmittanco Rain, 
Tliat Mllv-port might be anlwrrcd : 
Then, vuin wore battlement and ward !"— 

XXVIII. 

•' N'ow fipeak'st thou well :— to me the same, 
If force or art shall urge the game ; 
Indifferent, if Illce fox I wind, 
Or spring like tiger on the hind.— 
Bat, hark I oar merry men so gaj 
Troll forth another roundelay. '— 

SONG. 

"A weary lot is thine, fair moid, 

A wojtry lot is thine! 
To pnll tlic tlioni thy brow to braid, 

And press the rne for wine ! 
A liKhtsome eye, a soldier's mien, 

A fofttlicr or the blue, 
A doublet of the Lincoln green,— 

No more of me you knew. 

My love I 

No more of mo you knew. 

"This mont is merry Jnnc, I trow, 

Tlie rose is budding fain ; 
Ktit she shall bloom in winter snow, 

Kre w'K two meet again." 
He turned his charger us he spake, 

I'pon the river sliore, 
111* gave his bridlc-n'ins a shake, 

.*^:iid, "Adieu for evermore, 

Mv love I 

And adieu for evermore.^'— 

XXIX. 

"What youth is this, your band among, 
Tlic l)cst for minstrol>y and song? 
In his wild notes seem aptly met 
A strain of pleasure and regret." — 
"Edmund of Winston is his name ; 
The hamlet sounded with the famo 
Of early hopes his childiiood gave,— 
Now centered all in Brlgnal cave I 
I watch him well— his wayward cxMirse 
Shows oft a tincture of remorse. 
Some early love-shaft grazed his heart. 
And oft the scar will ache and smart. 
Yet is he useful '.—of the rest, 
Ily fi^s, the (inrling and the Jest, 
His harp, his story, and his lay 
Oft aid the Idle hours away : 
When unemployed, each flory mate 
Is ripe for mutinous debate. 
He tuned his strings e'en now— again 
He wakes thorn, with a blither strain. 

XXX. 
S O N O. 

ALLEN-A-DALE. 

Allcn-n-Dnlc has no faggot for burning, 
Allen-a-l>alc has no furrow for turning. 
Allen-n-Dale has no flettce for tlic spinning, 
Yji't Allen-a-I)alc has red gold for the winning. 
Come, read mo my riddle ! come, hearken my 

taltt! 
And tell me the craft of bold Allcn-a-Dale. 

Tlie Baron of Ravensworth prances in pride. 
And he views his domains upon Arkinaale side. 
The mere for his net, and the land for his game. 
The chase for the wild, and the park for the 

tame : 
Yet the flsh of the lake, and the deer of the 

vale. 
Are less free to Lord Dacre than Ailen-a-Dale ! 

Allen-a-Dale was ne'er belted a knight. 
Though his spur be as shari), and his blade be as 

brlglit ; 
Allcn-a-Dale is no baron or lord, 
Yet twenty tail yeomen will di-aw at Ws word ; 



And the best of onr nobles his bonnet will Tail, 
Who at Iterc-cross on Stannrare meets AUm-a- 
Dale. 

Allen-a-Dalo to his wooing is come : 

The mother, she asked of his honaehold and 

home: 
**Thongh the castio of Bidunond stand fair on 

the hill. 
My hall," quoth bold Allen, " shows gallanter 

still ; 
'Tis the blue vaalt of heaven, with its crescent 

so pale. 
And with all its bright spangles!** said Allcn-a- 

Dale. 

The father was steel, and the mother wu 

stone ; 
They lifted the latch, and they bade him be 

gone; 
Bat loud, on the morrow, their wail and their 

crv * 
He had laughed on the lass with his bonny Mack 

eye. 
And she fled to the forest to hear a love-tale. 
And the youth it was told by was AUeu-a-DaleS 

XXXI. 

" Thou seest that, whether sad or gay. 
Love mingles ever in his lay. 
But when his boyish wayward lit 
Is o'er, he hath address and wit; 
O ! 'tis a brain of Are, can ape 
Each dialect, each various siuq>e.**— 
" Nay, then, to aid thy project, Gny— 
Soft! who comes here V*^— "My trasty spy. 
.Speak, Ilumlln! hast thou lodged uar deer?** 
*' 1 have— but two fair stags are near. 
I watched her as she slowly strayed 
From Egiistone up Thorsgill glade : 
Bat Wilfrid Wycllffo sought her side. 
And then young Redmond, in his pride, 
Shot down to meet them on their way : 
Much, as it seemed, was theirs te say : 
There 8 time to pitch both toil and net. 
Before their path be homeward set."- 
A hurried and a whispered speech 
Did Bertram's will to Denzil teach. 
Who, turning to the robber band. 
Bade four, the bravest, take the brand 



CANTO rOURTH, 

I. 
When Denmark's Raven soared on high. 
Triumphant through Northumbrian sky, 
TiiL hovering near, her fatal croak 
Bade Regcd's Britons dread the yoke. 
And the broad shadow of her wing 
Blackened each cataract and spring, 
Wnero Tees In tnmalt leaves his source. 
Thundering o'er Caldron and High>Forcet 
Beneath the shade the Northmen camo. 
Fixed on each vale a Runic name, 
Reared high their altars' rugged stone. 
And gave their gods the land they won. 
Then, Balder, one bleak garth was thine. 
And one sweet brooklet's silver line, 
And Woden's Croft did title gain 
From the stem Father of the Slain; 
But to the Monarch of the Mace, 
That held in light the foremost place. 
To Odin's son, and Sifla's spouse, 
■Near Stratforth high they paid their vows. 
Remembered Thor's victorious fante. 
And gave the deli the Thunderer's name. 

11. 

Yet Scald or Kemper erred, I ween. 
Who gave that soit and quiet scene. 
With all Its varied Ught and shade, 
And every litUe sunny gla^o, 



And the blithe brook that strolls along 
Its iiebbled bed with summer song, 
To the grim god of blood and scar, 
The grisly King of Northern War. 
O, better were its banks assigned 
To spirits of a gentler kind ! 
For where the thicket-groups recede, 
And the rathe primrose decks the mead, 
The velvet grass seems carpet meet 
For the light fairies' lively feet. 
Yon tufted knoll, with daisies strown, 
Might make proud Oberon a throne. 
While, hidden in the thicket nigh, 
Puck should brood o'er his frolic sly ; 
And where profuse the wood-veitcli clings 
Kound ash and elm, in verdant riuRs, 
Its pale and azure-penciilcd flower 
{Should canopy Tltania's bowvr. 

III. 

Here rise no cliffs the vale to shade 
But, skirting every sunny glade. 
In fair variety of green 
The woodland lends its sylvan screen 
Hoary, yet haughty, frowns the oak. 
Its boughs by weight of ages broke ; 
And towers erect, in sable spire. 
The pine-tree scathed by lightning-fire ; 
The drooping ash and birch, between. 
Hang their fair tresses o'er the Krecn, 
And all beneath, at random grow 
£ach coppice dwarf of varied show, 
Or, round the stems profusely twined. 
Fling summer odours on the wind 
8uch varied group Urbino's hand 
Round him of Tarsus nobly planned. 
What time he bade proud Athens own 
On Mars's Mount the God Unluiowu ! 
Then grey Philosophy stood nl(;h. 
Though bent by age, in spirit high : 
There rose the scar-seamed Veteran's spear, 
Thcce Grecian Beauty bent to hear, 
Whilft Childhood at her foot was placed. 
Or clung delighted to her waist. 

IV. 

"And rest we here," Matilda said. 
And sate her in the varying shade, 
" Chance-met, we well may steal an hour 
To friendship due from fortune's power. 
Thou, Wilfrid, ever kind, must lend 
Thy counsel to thy sister-friend ; 
And, Redmond, thou, at my behest, 
No farther urge thy desperate quest. 
For to my care a charpe Is left. 
Dangerous to one of aid bereft. 
Well nigh an orphan, and alone, 
Captive her sire, her house o'erthrown."— 
Wilfrid, with wonted kindness graced, 
Beside her on the turf she placed, 
rnien paused, with downcast look and eye, 
Nor bade yonng Redmond seat him nigh, 
Her conscious diffldence he saw, 
Drew backward as in modest awe, 
And sat a little space removed. 
Unmarked to gaze on her he loved. 

v. 
Wreathed in its dark-brown rings, her hair 
Half hid Matilda's forehead fair. 
Half hid and half revealed to view 
Her full dark eye of hazel hue. 
The rose, with faint and feeble streak. 
Ho slightly tinged the maiden's check. 
That you had said her hue was pale, 
But if she faced the summer gale. 
Or spoke, or sung, or quicker moved. 
Or heard the praise of those she loved. 
Or when of interest was eis^pressed 
Aught that- waked feeling in her breast, 
The mantling blood in ready play 
Rivalled the blush of rlshig day. 
There was a soft and pensive grace, 
A cast of thought upon her faco« 
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That suited well the forehead hlKh, 

The eye-lash dark, and downcast eye i 

The mild expression spoke a mUid 

In duty firm, composed, resigned :— 

'Tis that which Roman art has given, 

To mark their maiden Queen of Heaven. 

In hours of sport, that mocd gave way 

To Fancy's light and frolic play ; 

And when the dance, or tale, or song, 

In harmless mirth sped time along, 

1*^11 oft her doting sire would call 

Ills Maud the merriest of them all. 

But days of war, and civil crime. 

Allowed but ill such festal time, 

And her soft pensiveness of brow 

Had deepened Into sadness now. 

In Marston field her father ta'en. 

Her friends dispersed, brave Mortham slain, 

While every ill her soul foretold, 

From Oswald's thirst of power and gold, 

And boding thoughts that she must part 

With a soft vision of her heart,— 

All towered around the lovely maid, 

To darken her dejection's shade 

VI. 

Who has not heard— while Erin yet 
Strove 'gainst the Saxon's iron bit— 
Who has not heard how brave O'Neale 
In English blood Imbi*ued his steel. 
Against St. George's cross blazed high 
The banners of his Tanistry, 
To fiery Essex gave the foil. 
And reigned a prince on Ulster's soil ? 
But chief arose his victor pride. 
When that brave Marshal fought and died, 
And Avon-Duff to ocean bore 
His billows red with Saxon gore. 
'Twas first In that disastrous fight, 
Rokeby and Mortham proved their might. 
There had they fallen amongst the rest, 
But pity touched a chieftain's breast ; 
The Tanist he to great O'Neale, 
He checked his followers' bloody zeal. 
To quarter took the kinsmen bold. 
And bore them to his mountain-hold. 
Gave them each sylvan joy to know, 
Slieve-Donard's cliffs and woods could show. 
Shared with them Erin's festal cheer. 
Showed them the chase of wolf and deer. 
And when a fitting time was come, 
Safe and unransomed sent them home, 
Loaded with many a gift, to prove 
A generous foe's respect and love. 

VII, 

Years speed away. On Rokeby's head 
Some touch of early snow was shed ; 
Calm he enjoyed, by Greta's wave. 
The peace wmcli James the Peaceful gave 
While Mortham, far beyond the main, 
Waged his fierce wars on Indian Spain.- 
It chanced upon a wintry night. 
That whitened Stanmore's stormy liolght, 
The chase was o'er, the stag was killed, 
In Rokeby-hall the cups were filled. 
And by the huge stone chimney sate 
The Knight In hospitable state. 
Moonless the sky, the hour was late. 
When a loud summons shook the gate, 
And sore for entrance and for aid 
A voice of foreign accent prayed. 
The porter answered to the call, 
And instant rushed mto the hall 
A Man, whose aspect and attire 
Startled the circle by the fire. 

VIII. 

His plaited hair In elf-locks spread 

Around his bare and matted head ; 

On leg and thigh, close stretched and trhn, 

His vesture showed the sinewy limb ; 

In saffron dyed, a linen vest 

Was frequent folded roond bis breast ; 
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A maiitlo Innir and liK>se he wore. 

sliAt:rv wltli ICC. and stained with gore, 

III' cltt»i»ed a bardeu tu hi>< heart, 

AiuL rt'sthiff on n knotted dart. 

'i'Ju- >n<tw- from knir and beard he sthonk. 

Aiul roniul bhu L'uzcd witli wildercd look; 

ThL'ii np the hull with stag^ring pace 

11c h;i.»tcnod by the blnzo to place, 

HAif likles!« from the Utter air. 

Ills load, a Boy of twauty rare. 

To Rokeby, next, he loutcd low. 

Then .-tixid erect his tale ti> show. 

With wild uuijostlc i-ort and tone. 

Like wiYi'V of some oarbnrons throne. 

*• Sir Kiohard. L«ird of Kokeby, hear : 

Tarloajrh O'Noale salutes thee dear; 

lit' (Traces thee, and to thy care 

Younv Redmond {rives, his grandson fair. 

Ill* bids thee brt'cd hlui as thy son. 

F<»r TurlouirhV d:iys of Joy are done; 

And uthor Inrds have seized his land, 

And fnint ;ind fee Me is his hand. 

And all tlu- jrlory of Tyrone 

Is like a initriiiiiV vajn'ior lli>wn. 

To bind the diitv on thv soiiU 

He bids thee think on f^rhi's bowU 

If any wrong the young O'Noale. 

Ho bids thoe think of Krln's stcol. 

To Mortbam first thi« char^ was due, 

lUit, in his absonoe. honours yuu.— 

Now is my mnsti-r*s messatro bv. 

And f orraught will eonteutod dlo."— 

IX. 

Ills bvk jrrew llxod. bi* rhi-ck prew i»;de. 
He sunk when he bud told hh tale ; 
For. bid iK'uoatli the mantle wide. 
A liiortal wound was In his sid«*. 
Vain was all aid— in terror wild. 
And »orn">w. screamed the orpbiin ehiM. 
r»K)r Ferranght raised his wistful eyt-*.. 
And faintly stn^ve to sot>tlie IiIh criit". : 
All n'ckless of his dying pain. 
IIo blessed and blessed him o'er npabi I 
And kissed the little hands outitpread. 
And kNsed and crossi'd the Infant head. 
And, in bLs native tongue and i)bras«>. 
Trayed to each saint to watch his day-; : 
Then all his strength together dn-w. 
Tbu cbnrgo to Rokeby to renew. 
AVbeu half was faltered from his bna»r. 
An»i half by dying signs exnreKs<»d. 
•• Bless thee. O'Neale I" he faintly mi id. 
And tluis the faithful ^plrit Hed. 

X. 

'Twas long ere S(H»thln^' might prevail 
I'lion the child to end tlie tale; 
And then be said, tluit from his home 
IlK Krandsire had Im'oh forced to rouiu. 
Wliirii liad not been if Redmond's hand 
ir:td l)ut hud stn>n;;(h to draw tlie brand. 
The brand of Ijcnaugh More the Red, 
Tliat hung beside the gray wolfs head.-- 
*Twas from his broken ntirase descrletl. 
Ills foster-father was his giUde, 
Who. in his charge, from I'lstor bore 
Letters, and gifts a gomlly store : 
Bur rullliuis met tliem in the wood. 
Ferraugbt in battle boldly stootl. 
Till wounded and o'erpoweretl at length, 
And sH'lpped of all. his falling strength 
Jn«t boru bini here— and then the child 
Renewed again his moaning wild. 

XI. 

The tear, down ('lilIdbood*s cheek that flows, 
Js llkf the dew-drop on the rose; 
WlK-n next the summer breeze comes bv, 
And waves the bush, the flower Is dry. 
Won by their care, the orphan child 
Soon on his new protector Bmilcd, 
With dlmi)led check and eve so fair. 
Through his thick curls of 'flaxen hair 



But blithest laaghed tlmt cheek and tT€ 
When Rokeby's little maid was nigh ; 
*Twas his, with older brother^s pnoe, 
Matilda's tottering steps to gnlcra; 
Hia native lays In Irish tongue, 
To soothe her infant ear he sung. 
And primrose twined with daisy fiilr. 
To form a chaplet for iier hair. 
By lawn, by grove, by brooklet's strand, 
Tlie children still were hand ix hand. 
And good 8ir Richard mulling eyed 
The early knot so kindly tied. , 

xu. 
But summer months bring wilding shoot 
From bud to bloom, from bloom to froit; 
And years draw on our hnman span. 
From child to boy, from boj to man ; 
And soon in Rokeby's woods is seen 
A gallant boy In hunter's green 
He loves to wake the felon boar. 
In his dark hannt on Grota*B shore. 
And loves, against the deer se diui, 
To draw the shaft, or lift the gtin : 
Yet more he loves*, in autumn prime, 
Tlie hazel's spreading bows to climb. 
And down its clustered stores to hail 
Where young Matilda holds her veil. 
And she, whose veil receives the shower. 
Is altered too, and knows her power; 
Assumes a monitress's pride. 
Her Reilmond's dangerous sports to chide 
Yet listens still to hear him feU 
How the grim wild-boar fought and felL 
How at his fall the bugle rung. 
Till rock and greenwood answer flung; 
Then Itlesses her. that man can find 
A imbtime of such savage kind ! 

XIII. 

But Redmond knew to weave his tale 

So well with praiRi> of wood and dale. 

And knew so well each point to trace, 

(lives living interest to the chase, 

.Vnd knew so well o'er all to throw 

Ills spirit s wUd romantic glow, 

Tlmt, while she blamed, and while she feared. 

She b)ved each vcnturotis tale she heard. 

Oft, too, when drifted snow and rain 

To bower and hall their steps restrain, 

T»>getliL'r they explored the page 

Of glowing bard or gifted sage ; 

Oft. pbieed the evening Are beside, 

TIu» minstrel art alternate tried, 

Wliile gladsiune liarp and lively lay 

Bade winter night flit fast away: 

'Huis from their childhood blending still 

Tliilr siwrt. their study, and their sklU, 

An union of the soul they i»rovc. 

But must not think that it was love. 

But though they dared not. envious Fame 

Soon dared to give that xudon name : 

And when so often, side by side. 

From year to year the pair she eyed, 

She sometimes blamed^e good cM. Knight 

-\s dull of ear and dim of sight, 

Si>meUmes his purpose would declare. 

That young O'Neaie should wed his heir. 

XIV. 

The biUt (.f Wilfria rent disguise 
And bandage from the lovers' eyes; 
'Twas plain that Oswald, for his son. 
Had Rokeby's favour well-nigh won. 
Now must they meet with change of cheer. 
With mutual looks of shame and fear; 
Now nnist Matilda stray apart. 
To school her disobedient heart ; 
And Redmond now alone must rue 
Tlie love he never can subdue. 
But factions rose, and Rokcbys ware 
No rebel's son should wed his heir ; 
And Redmond, nurtured while a child 
In many a bard's traditions wild. 
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nffht the lonely wood or fttrcam 
l»n tbero a happier dream, 
en won by sword or lauce, 
.o roKlons of romance ; 
int the heroes of his line, 
:ile of the Pledges Kbic, 
>3rmas wild, and Geralolnc, 
nnan-Morc, who vowed Iil>> ruco 
r to the flght and diasc, 
-Med him, of his Uneagc bom, 
sheathe the sword to reap tUc- com* 
i tlM mountain and the wuhl, 
ad hUust'If In castled hold. 
ich examples hope he drew, 
ghtcncd as the truupct bluw. 

XV. 

s were won bv heart and l>ludu 
id had l»ut]i Ills cause t» aid, 
beside uf nurture rare 
:ht beseem a baron's heir. 
O'Neale, in Erin's strife, 
eby's Lord bestowed his life. 
U did R(>keby*s generous knight 
itedmond for the deed requite. 
11 his lllH^ral care and cast 
le ffttllant stripling lo^t ; 
e North Riding broad and wide, 
dmond none could steed iMrstrlilc ; 
jrncnionth search to C'nnihorlund, 
dmond none could wield a brand ; 
m. of humour kind and free, 
iring hlui to each degree 
ank and fearless courtesy, 
ever youth was formed to steal 
le heart like brave O'^'ealc. 

XVL 

tard loved him as his sou ; 
ion the days of peace were done. 
Lhe gales of war he gavo 
inor of his sires to wave, 
id, distlngidshed by his care, 
to that honoured flag to Ix'.ar, 
ned his page, the next degree 
old time to chivalry, 
nitclied fields he well uuilntaiiicd 
loured place his worth obtained. 
:h was Bedmund's youthful muue 
In the roll of martHil fame. 
tone smiled on Marston fight. 
had seen lihu dubbed a knlKht ; 
nid the battle's doubtful strife, 
by's Lord he saved the life, 
en he saw him prisoner made, 
od and then resigned his blade, 
Ided him an easy prey 
e who led the Knight away ; 
id Matilda's sire should prove, 
n, as in fight, his love. 

xvn 
)vers meet in adverse Iiour, 
> a snn-glimpse through u »liowcr, 
ry ray, an Instant seen 
kly closing clouds between, 
iiond on the turf recJincd. 
t and present filled his mind: 
i not thus," Affection said, 
med of my return, dear maid ! 
is, when from thy trembling hand, 
bo biumer and the brand, 
oan<l nie, as the bugles blew, 
ades three hundred warriors drew, 
liile the standard I unrolled, 
I their bright arms with claninar bold, 
is that banner now?— its pride 
helmed in Ouse's sullen tide! 
now these warriors?— in their gore, 
unbcr Marston's dismal raocr ! 
lat avails a useless brand, 
' a captive's shackled hand, 
ly woqldJbls )tfe retain 
hy shretobear hUf (mftin'."- 



Thus Kedmond to hiniM-ir apnrf, 
Sot lighter was his rival's heart : 
For wlfrid, while his generous smil 
Disdained to jiroflt l>v eontml, 
Hy many a sigh coulit mark tui> jtinin. 
Have with such aid, hi** hoitos wen> vain. 
But BOW Matilda's accents stole 
On the dark visions of their soul. 
And bade their moHmfnl mnsing fi*-. 
Like mist before the zephyr's sigh.' 

xvrif. 

" I nee<l not to my friends recnll. 

IIuw Mortham shunned my f»thcr'!< hail ; 

A man uf silence and uf w(k>. 

Yet ever anxious t<» tM'htow 

t)n my jHwr self whalf'er conld prov* 

A khisman'R confident and love. 

My feeble aid could somellmes rlia>" 

Tlie clouds of sorrow for a spar«» : 

But oftener, fixed beyond my power. 

I marked his deep despondence lower. 

One dismal cause, by all nngnesM>d, 

His fearful confidence eonfe««si'd, 

An<l twice it was my ha]» to see 

Examples on that agony. 

>Nniieh ft)r a season can o erst rain 

And wreck the structure of the brain. 

He had the awful power to know 

The approaching mental overthr»w. 

And while his mind h«<I courage vit 

To struggle with the dreadful fit,' 

The victim writhe*! against Its throe*. 

Like wretch beneath a murderer's lilow?. 

This malady, I well could mark, 

Sprunsr from some direful cause and dark; 

But still he kept its source concealed. 

Till arming for the civil field; 

Then in my charge he bade me hold 

A treasure huge of gems and gold, 

With this disjoined dismal scndl, 

That tells the secret of his soul, 

In such wild words as oft betray 

A mind by anguish forced astray. 

XIX. 

MORTIIAMS HISTORY. 

-Matilda! thou hast seen nie start, 
As if a dagger thrilh-d my heart, 
When it has happed some casual phrase. 
Waked memory of my formt-r day*. 
Believe that fe'w can' haekward cast 
Their thoughts with pb-asure on tho past ; 
But I!— my youth was rash and viiln, 
.Vnd blood and rage my manbood stain. 
And my gray hairs miist n<»w descend 
To my cold grave without a friend ! 
Even then, Matilda, wilt disown 
Tliy kinsman, when bis guilt Is known. 
And must I lift the bloody veil. 
That hides my dark and fatal tale! 
I must— I will— Pale jthantoni, cease, 
I^-ave me one little hour in peace ! 
Tints haunted, think'st thou I have skill, 
Tlihie own commission to fulfil? 
Or, while thou polnfst with gesture fierce. 
Thy blighted cheek, thy bloody hears*-. 
How can I paint thee as thou wert, 
So fair in face, so warm hi heart !~ 

XX. 

'• Yes, she was fair !— Matilda, tli'»u 
Hast a soft sadness on thy brow ; 
But hers was like the sunny glow 
That laughs on earth and all Iwduw ! 
Wo wedded secret— there was need — 
Differing hi conntry and In creed ; 
And when to Mortnam's tower she came, 
We mentioned not her race and name, 
Until thy sire, who fought afar. 
Should turn him home from foreign war, 
On whose kind influence we rcUed 
To soothe her fathcr*c tra and vc^dj^- 
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Few months we lived retired, aniuiowii. 
To all tmt oue dear friend alone. 
One darlinfr friend— 1 spare liissliame, 
1 will not write the villain's naana ! 
My trespasses I might forget. 
And sae in vengeance for the debt 
Dae by a brother worm to me, 
I'ngratefal to God's clemency, 
That spared me penitential time, 
Nor cat me off amid my crime.— 

XXI. 

^ A kindly smOe to all she lent. 
Hut on her husband's friend 'twas bent 
Ho kind, that from its harmless glee, 
The wretch misconstraed vlllany, 
ItepaLsed in his presamptooos love, 
A vengeful snare the traitor wove. 
Alone we sat— the flask had flowed. 
My blood with heat unwonted glowed. 
A\'licn through the alleyed walk we spied 
With hurried step my Edith gUde, 
Cowering beneath the verdant screen. 
As one unwilling to be seen. 
Words cannot paint^tfae flondish smile 
That curled the traitor's cheek the while! 
Fiercely I questioned of the cause ; 
He made a cold and artful pause, 
Then prayed it might not chafe my mood— 
*There was a gallant in the wood :'— 
We had been shooting at the deer ;— 
My cross-bow (evil chance !) was near : 
Tliat ready weapon of my wrath 
I caught, and, hasting up the path. 
In the yew grove my wife I found, 
A stranger's arms her neck had bound! 
1 marked his heart— the bow I drew- 

J loosed the shaft— 'twas inoru than true ! 
found my Edith's dying charms 
Locked in her murdered brother's arms !— 
He came In secret to inqniru 
Her state, and reconcile her sire.— 

XXIT. 

"All fled ray rage— the villain first. 
Whose craft my jealousy hud nursed; 
He sought in far and foreign clime 
To 'scape the vengeance of his crime. 
The manner of the slaughter done 
Was known to few, my guilt to none : 
Home tale my faithful steward framed— 
I know not of what — of shaft mis-n lined ; 
And even from those the act who knew, 
He hid the hand from which it flew. 
Untouched by human laws I stood, 
But God hadheard the cry of blood !— > 
There is a blank upon my mind, 
A fearful vision ill-deflned. 
Of raving till my flesh was torn. 
Of dungeon-bolts and fetters worn— 
And when I waked to woe more mild. 
And questioned of my Infant child- 
(Have I not written, that she bare 
A bov, like summer-morning fair Y) 
With" looks confused my menials tdl. 
That arm^d men in Mortham deU 
Beset the nurse's evening way. 
And bore her. with her charge, away. 
Aly faithless friend, and none but he, 
Could proflt by tills vlllany; 
Him, then, I sought, with purpose dread 
Of treble vengeance on his head ! 
He 'scaped me— but my bosom's wound 
8oine faint relief from wandering found; 
And over distant land and sea 
I bore my load of misery. 

xxin. 
" 'Twas then that fate my footsteps led 
Among a daring crew and dread. 
With whom full oft my hated life 
I ventured In such desperate strife. 
That even my fierce associates saw 
Mjr trMimc doeds with doubt and awe. 



Mach then I teamed, and much can ahow, 

Of human gnllt and hmnan woe. 

Yet ne'er have, in my wmnderiogs, known 

A wretch, whose sorrows matched my own !— 

It chanced, that«fter battle fray. 

Upon the bloody field we lay: 

The yellow moon her lustre shed 

Upon the wounded and the dead. 

While, sense and toil in wassail drowned. 

My ruffian ctMurades slept around. 

There came a voice— its silver tone 

Was soft, Matilda, as thine own— 

' Ah, wretch !' it said, 'what makest ttaoa here, 

While unavenged my bloody bier. 

While unprotected lives mine heir. 

Without a father's name and care ?*— 

xxrv. 

** I heard— obeyed— and homeward drew ; 

The fiercest of our desperate crew 

I brought at-time of need to aid 

My purposed vengeance, long delayed. 

But, humble be my thanks to Heaven, 

That better hopes and thoughts has given. 

And by our Lord's dear prayer has taoght, 

Mercy by mercy most be bought !— 

Let me m misery relcrtce— 

I've seen his face— I've heard his voioe^ 

I claimed of him my onfy child — 

As he disowned the theft, he smiled ! 

That very calm and callous look. 

That fiendish sneer his visage took. 

As when he said, in scomf ol mood, 

* There Is a gallant in the wood 1'— 

—I did not slay him as he stood— 

All praise be to my Maker given ! 

Long-sufferance is one path to heaven.**^ 

XXT. 

Thus far the woeful tale was heard. 
When something In the thicket stirred. 



Up Redmond spnmg ; the vllllan Guy 

' luiked so nigh) 
Drew back— he durst not cross his steel 



(For he it was that miked so nit 



A moment's space with brave O'^eiJe, 
For all the treasured gold that rests 
In Mortham's iron-handed chests. 
Redmond resumed his seat ;— he said. 
Some roe was rustling in the shade. 
Bertram laughed grimly, when he saw 
His timorous comrade backward draw ; 
'* A trusty mate art thon, to fear 
A single arm, and aid so near ! 
Yet have I seen thee mark a deer. 
Give me thy carabine— Fll show 
An art that thou wilt gladly know. 
How thou mayst safely quell a foe.**— 

XXVI. 

On hands and knees fierce Bertram drew 
The spreading birch and hazels through. 
Till he had Redmond full in view : 
The gun he levelled— mark like this 
Was Bertram never known to miss. 
When fair opposed to aim there sate 
An object of his mortal hate 
That day young Redmond's death had seen. 
But twice Matilda came between 
The carabine and Redmond's breast, 
Just ere the spring his finger pressed. 
A deadly oath the ruffian swore. 
But yet his fell design forbore : 
" It ne'er," he muttered, " shall be said,- 
That thus I scathed thee, haughtv maid!'* 
Then moved to seek more open aim. 
When to his side Guy Denzil came: 
'' Bertram, forbear !->we are undone. 
For ever. If thou fire the gun. 
By all the fiends, an armed force 
Descends the dell, of foot and horse ! 
We perish if they hear a shot- 
Madman ! wc have a safer plot— 
Nav, friend, be ruled, and bear thee back ! 
Behold, down yonder hollow track. 
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un hU tMetj 1^ Toicfi iH liean 



Mj ooiunnr'i OTOMI, . 
Hy sword for ipnpel nod rot ^ -^ , 
Hmm rlititad. 1 Blag unm uUI*. 
AMI Het mj un tbRMih Etiroin wldi 
Ifv wulthTon wUcb m iinniu Bl(h 
Afrendj ouEi ji Rnipliiji ern, 
Wllh ttHo Mn aatoJiiiKleil in. 
mien odar outb XatlMB hears, 
Let kar ret^n her tnna UH*e fenn ; 
If DDoa, fran mam, the treainrc cWin, 
Pntabrd U UotSiui'i n« and nunc I 
Then IM it Ihtb her nHnmi hand, 
Anl flow In boulT o%r the land : 
floftan tbe vennded prbonu'i lot. 
BabolU Uw peuaot'i ndnMI cot: 
Ho •£>><■>■ acqalred bf flgtit alar. 

Thamneroaa ;<■ntl1^ who well hitd kr 
(laretjnipBlhy biswoMdoiierveil : 
VhT Mortham wtihed hU lite conceuli 
'nl«*dkP^le^ Ml w&dETsd Uncy drew 
nun^lHl ha heard Uailldu tctt. 
niM abo wmH ahara her lalher'i cell 
Bli partiior at captivity. 



y«tffrleir«4tolhh 

IMnnantled. and li 
Qjien to rapine an 






naniard Cutle ihen h»r rh 



' Unly. ' the uM, with nntla xntcv, 
'Kind Wilfrid, baa no cRelu oT iilica, 
£tffi had I lor my lire aasljmf tl 

Priwn lex nlllnji to hllinnnit. 

Than tbut lili wlId-wo»d hannti which wee. 



c (he klndlj check nha mro, 
ifht thj pnrpouc, noNe ma 10. 

- — . ^ beneaih mine own connnuid, 

Ka witli m; lire, ■ caUant buiil. 

And well conld MnS nome boiwinan wight, 

To hear the [reaaare tonh bj nifht. 

■- Ihanbi, (Botle WlHrld, thanks," Ib* tald ; 
-O he It not one dai ilelarrd ! 
And, more tbr iMn-Mrnd lo aid. 
Ho Ihon ihT^r eonlenl lo hold. 






"Thai would I^dly loam from joo, 

Upon Ihe moor ol Bamliigtiame, 

• —Id TOB were wi jlaM, 

md to death hef rayed 
n M iciider'. voice, I ween. 

4ed nol, and 1 obeyed."— 

d changed cotonr and anuwd. 



i^iu'ii u'lib ii gricvoil and'aaxlou lieut 

CASTOFirrH. 

Bqt QiDiintain puh and vlllaga aplre 
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SCOTT'S POETICAL WORKS 



Old lliiniard's towers arc pnrpio atlll, 
To tliosc that gaze from TbUer4iIll; 
Dlsttint and high, the tower of Howes 
Like steel upon the anvil glows ; 
And Stanmore's ridge, behind that lay, 
Kich with the spoils of parting day, 
In crimson and in gold arrayed, 
streaks yet a while the closing shade, 
Then slow resigns to darkening heaven 
The tints which brighter honrs had given. 
Thus a^ud men, fiui toath and slow. 
Till' vanities of life forego, 
And count their vonthfol follies o'er, 
Till Memory lends her light no mure. 

II. 

Tlie eve. that slow on upland fades, 
llrts darker dosed on Jlofccby's gUtdes, 
WHiens sunk within their banks profound, 
Her Kuurdian stroams to meeting wound. 
Tlic stately oaks, whose sombre frown 
( H nuontide inuite a twilight brown, 
Jnipcrvious now to fainter light, 
Of twilight made an early night. 
Hoarse into middle air arose 
Tlie vespers of the roosting crows, 
And witn congenial mnrmars seeiu 
To wake tlie Ocnil of the stream ; 
For louder clamoured Greta's tide, 
And Tees in duepor voice replied, 
And fitful waked the evening wind. 
Fitful in sighs its breath resigned. 
Wilfrid, whose fancy-nurtured soul 
Felt in the scene a soft control. 
With lighter footstep pressed the ground, 
And often paused to look around ; 
And, though his path was to his love, 
C'ould not but linger In the grove. 
To drink the thrilling interest dear, 
Of awful pleasure checked by fear. 
Such inconsistent moods have we, 
Even when our passions strike the key. 

III. 
Now through the wood's dark mazes passed, 
Tlie opening lawn he reached at last, 
Wliere, silvered by the moonlight ray, 
Tlie ancient Hall before him lay. 
Those martial terrors long were fl«d, 
Tliat frowned of old around Its head : 
The battlements, the turrets gray. 
Seemed half abandoned to decay : 
On barbican and keep of stone 
Stern Time the focman's work had done ; 
Where banners the invader braved, 
The harebell now and wallflower waved ; 
In tlie rude guard-room, where of yore 
Tlieir weary hours the warders wore. 
Now, while the cheerful faggots blaze. 
On the paved floor the spindle plays ; 
The flanking guns dismounted lie. 
The inoat is ruinous and dry, 
The grim |)ortcullls gone— and all 
Tlie fortress turned to peaceful hall. 

TV. 

Hut yet precaii*^ions, latelv ta'en. 
Showed danger's day revived again : 
Tlie court-yard wall showed marks of care, 
The fallen defences to repair. 
Lending such strength as might withstand 
The insult of marauding band. 
Tlie beams once more were taught to bcor 
Tlie trembling drawbridge into air. 
And not till questioned o'er and o'er, 
For Wilfrid oped the jealous door ; 
And when he entered, bolt and bar 
Kesuincd their place with sullen jar; 
Tlien as he crossed the vaulted porch. 
The old gray j)orter raised his torch, 
And viewed him o'er, from foot to head. 
Ere to the hall his steps he led. 
That huge old hall, of Icnightiy state. 
Dismantled seemed and denoTatv. 



The moon through transom-sliafts of stone, 
Which crossed the latticed oriels, shone. 
And by the moamful light she gave. 
The Gothic vault seemed funeral cave. 
Pennon and banner waved no more 
O'er beams of stag or tusks <rf boar, 
Nor glimmering arms were marshalled see 
To glance those sylvan* spoils between. 
Those arms, those ensigrns, borne away, 
Accomplished Rokoby's brave array. 
But all were lost on Marston's day! 
Yet here and there the moonbeams fall 
Where armour yet adorns the wall. 
Cumbrous of size, nnconth to sigtit^ 
And useless in the modem tight ; 
Like veteran relic of the wars, 
Known only by neglected scars. 

V. 

Matilda soon to greet him came, 
And bade them light the evening flame ; 
Said, all for parting was prepared. 
And tarried but for Wilf nd's goard. 
But then, reluctant to unfold 
His father's avarice of gold, 
Ue hinted, that, lest Jeaioas eye 
Should on their precious burden pry, 
He judged it best the castle gate 
To enter when the night wore late ; 
And therefore he had left command 
With those ho trusted of his band. 
That they should be at Kokeby met. 
What time the inidnight-watch was set. 
Now Redmond came, whose anxious caro 
Till then was busied to prepare 
All needful, meetly to arrange 
The mansion for its mournful change. 
With Wilfrid's care and kindness pleased, 
His cold unready hand he seized. 
And pressed it. till his kindly strain 
The gentle youth returned again. 
Seemed as between them this was said, 
"Awhile let jealousy be diead ; 
And let our contest be, whose care 
Shall best assist this helpless fair."— 

VI, 

There was no speech the truce to bind. 
It was a compact of the mind; 
A generous thouglit. at once impressed 
On either rival's generous breast. 
Matilda well the secret took. 
From sudden change of mien and look, 
And— for not smalfbad been her fear 
Of jealous ire and danger near- 
Felt, even in her dejected state, 
A joy beyond the reach of fate. 
Thev closed beside the chimney's blaze. 
And talked and hoped for happier days. 
And lent their spirits' rising glow 
Awhile to gild impending woe ;— 
High privilege of youthful time. 
Worth all the pleasures of our prime! 
The bickering faggot sparkled bright. 
And gave the scene of love to sight. 
Bade Wilfrid's cheek more lively glow, 
Played on Matilda's neck of snow. 
Her nut-brown curls and forehead high. 
And laughed in Redmond's azure eye. 
Two lovers by the maiden state. 
Without a glance of jealous hate ; 
Tlie maid her lovers sat l>etween. 
With open brow and eqnol mien :— 
It Is a sight but rarely si)led. 
Thanks to man's wrath and woman's pride. 

VII. 

Wliile thus In peaceful guide they safe, 
A knock alarmed the outer gate, 
And ere the tardy porter stirred. 
The tinkling of a narp was heard. 
A manly voice of mellow swell. 
Bore burden to th* mnslc well 



niew'ti'lSm^'ai 



Fnnn Ibe iwKelul mluitrcl-suiiiii. "— 
The porter, nil nnmoTed, rBplici],— 
- Itepart In iHice. wIlhHcJvi'ii la nalilr i 
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» HmrpnT*! part ToniijrWItfrkl tintki 
rtmc Diite* B mU uHl Teaily ilirlll, 
H'r iibuw nil vnlur mlutMrii muu ; 
iird wrre Ui tiuk to Mtk 4 bsmu 



To gnat til ^ 

Kuw eTsn to m'. Ilimuli kiwim irf u 

11a Oem dVBSiddit to bin I'liro, 
Ttw ulaiy of Ui pMrenV faelr. 
KdT judfeinHt to opa tbD luiriT 
Ti> mmn nntiBwnBt lanliuc bwr. 
Vrianc tall duty M euen 
Wroojiluui' — ■-■■ - 



ur Ilarper I wwitil fflln 
ilaii-QukiuliUHiculiir 



*Srv »u u"bU i£e hclr, ' 
(iotaHn nim llM noUi lu Karr: 
Dark the idiiitjaiiiT lone till ili 

Lcjiejids of tb 



■> Kokelwl locdi hut fair 
For the harp, aud for the 

It TUB h>T« that noble kin 
Tako lbs wear/ Hariar li 

"llarkl Ilarpool parleya^thi 
'Tu KichmuD^lrlan to make 



Thn« wvrr a Jnt to raakr un laqcta 1 
l( llMnI raiiit ti>ll n. In sni alu'il. 
Thini'it iron thr auppcr and thjr bul."- 
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„^ will of llcaveu.'-- 

ner wonL hur ooUon. UHl her iihraw, 

Were kindly M 111 Wlir dByii ; 

Fur COM nuem liad luit 1» lunver, 

In ■arrow') ifmnatlHitlo taoor. 

Young Bedraonadand sot uuM hl> vuhx i 

Use ratlur had It bem tale dioluo 

In rail noiseulon IBeulii; 
yuevc-bunanl wido, and C'lauklw]-. 

Mniuda BcoK. uil biutoii to speak.— ' 
" Happy In rtlcndalilii'a roBdj- uUL 
r.ctal1iiiy QiDrman hen' lie iLajiull 
And RokeliT'i maktau will ixit part 
fiom Bokelif'* ball with uoudy hvut. 
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PliiJ (or llio Mundtrer n;at uii.1 tre. 

BrcounU IbB ulu uf ollitr davii. 
Bill Haroool opft the door Willi sMaO, 



»iu nw. UD rtirid aUsr, Ilion 

Will ■ hhorl piiuii-wilk oUuw, 

Wbcni mraiiKr Oinnn aTaii wIM M irlll. 

On M>nci>n.l-cbii» muI IWtr llul ; 

nKH holli Breen anil Illy iff 

HliaU twiulii fnanton of Ihr lay."— 

Tha ■mnimrnl vonth. ■ •mKB lulihi, 
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w llnlT ilPw ttu dlM UMil, 

Ha TanaJwd bouya «U tiw briglit, 

ba Hsf-Anrwapd the nliiitlua 
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Jial dlmpleil 3UwA Ua tamulet ittIiiq 
Vnh tanilrllii o( tba luidhii vine : 
Tha Dianly oak. Ibe paualTS j'uw, 
Tn palrlni and to uia bt dD«; 
Hm myitlo bnoitli mil laven llva, 
lint ibat UailU* will not ()vei 
Ortw^alt'of tliacjimiMnel 
Let meiT? En^tfll pimullr mr 

With bmtli and hnnbcll iHpprd hi ilowi 

Hut, iMly, iwliM in Hrantli f rv vk. 



TIhil lAdj, twiDb a wti!4t]i tot 
And IwIiiB It ol tlH cyiireu-trce 
Yai t twlna fi>r ma tba tynnn i 
mt O UtltUi, twine ml now • 
MIBT tlU a lew fadBt uuHitba nn 
And 1 faBTa looked uiA loved ni 
fVltea TlHinri my ibrond beati 
With putrtei, roumaiy, and ru 
Tben. Lady, wwts a wKUh f<H 
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On pniuinM ■toedt, Qko barpan old. 
Bonnd lor On balta ol iMnm'i buhl ; 
Each lover ot Uie tm we'd atak, 
Ftom Ukhael^lrimuit to BkMdaw'K F«iik, 
H arr*; wild AOdn'i monDtaln airand. ^ 
And roam n«*B Ellll*> lorHr lund, 

liriiH. IImih rta.a^ih. ■ I'l mill n,nH 
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■■ But/; MdiUlotlhK " era Ih j nnmt, 
Good Redmfiiid, piin in ilCHthieil liuuiL 
Hay. wLlttliuu kludlr deipi luult 

Each Id Ii!> rank an b'umUa ItlciiJ: 

Whan ibelr poor ]illBtri»i takes ^loire, 
Ho let the hani nud iieakur daw 
TO mUlfate their parUng woo."— 
ThaHarpereamai-^TODtliiillrat i^rlmo 
Hlmelli iBmodeofalSkDUBn 
"la nub vaa fartihiiMd, lo axiircu 
la anelant BbfUib mUutrel'n dreio, 
•aenlr Kown or Kendal gncit. 
Itb pvnt duaed ol ailver iIibeii i 
II barn In allken Kurl vut tiling, 

""" "ivel orlor EIli3»r. """ " ""*' 



Heeraed to aOoct ■ ^Inl eaue : 
Ilia bee waa ol llu&duiiHfiil kind, 
~-" -'ua the v». bat not Ibe mind t 
lb It aecmad to danu ainl« 

BO yoanf and amooOi ■« Ilila. 

Ella «u iho aiibSa hK* and utT. 
That, anrlni iH, aaama noofht to «ny ; 
Roud ab tG* aroBp Ua dance* molr. 

" ^-J tbomoilrai. tomark tl»i whole t 

beneath uSlda'alouk. 
1 the eye ol Kednumd Iflrouk. 
— elaal, or Ibe eld. 
Uneniuai 
tUaaolMnT 
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At partbif of U 
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It Bed u Int^nilloiri ca 

lore noble Ebinea be cai 
^lora Ime^drawn breath 
HI) notae beat bobleran 
'- all tba prlda ol mhuii 
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▼e the talent, with him bom, 
common came and itconi. 
aa the youth whom Kokcby's maid, 
mdcsceudlng kindness, prayed 
t renew the strain slie loved, 
uicc heard and well approved. 



xviii. 

SONG. 

THB HARP. 

■wild and wayward boy, 
dtaood scorned uacli liiildi^h toy ; 
from all, reserved and coy, 

To rausinff prone, 
I my solitary Joy, 
My llarp alone. 

th. with bold Ambition's mood. 
!d tlie humble stream >nul \voo<l, 
my poor fatlior*K cuttu^u stoud. 

To fame unknown ;— 
hould my souring views made good? 

My llari> alone. 

ime with nil his frantic Arc, 
Id romance of vain desire ; 
ron's daujjhtcr heard my lyre. 

And praised the tone;— 
oold presnmptnous hope inspire? 

My Harp alone. 

ihood's touch tlie bubble burst. 
mhood's prido the vision cursed, 
that bad my folly nursed 
Love's swny to own ; 
.red the spell that lulled me flrst, 
My Harp alone. 

me with war, and want witli woe : 
was mine to undergo 
utrage of the rebel foe :— 

Can aught atone 
As laid waste, my cot kiid low ? 

My Harp alone ! 

on's dreams I've seen depart, 
ued of penury the smart. 
Bit of love the venomed dart 

Wh«n ho|>e hos flown ; 
Is one solace to my heart,— 

My Harp alone ! 

tver motmtain. moor, and hill, 
hfnl harp, I'll liear thee still ; 
tien this life of want imd ill 

Is well nigh gone, 
ings mine elegy shall tlirlll. 

My Harp alone ! 



XIX. 

asiug lay!" Matilda snid : 
irpool shook his old gray head 
ok his baton and his torch, 
I his guard-room in the porch. 
Id observed— with sudden change, 
[ the strings his fingers range, 
bey waked a bolder glee 
tary melody : 

aused ami(i the martial sound, 
oked with weil>feigiied fear around ;- 
to tliis noble house belong," 
L " that would a ndnstrel wrong, 
fate has been, throu^'h good and ill, 
) his Koyal Master still ; 
rith your honoured leave, would fain 
J you with a loyal strain."'— 
IS assured by sign and look, 
irliko tone agahi ho took ; 
arpoid stoj^pcd, and turned to hear, 
r of the Cttvallor. 



BOKEfiY. 
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XX. 

THK (UVALIER. 

While the dawn on the mountain was roUty ami 

8rray» 
My True Love has mounted his atccd and 

away, 
Over hill, over valley, o'er dale, and o'er 

down; 
Heaven shield the brave gallant that fights for 

the Crown ! 

Ho has doffed the silk doublet the brea<«tplat6 

to bear, 
He has placed the steel-cap o'er his long flowing 

hair, 
From Ills belt Ui his stirrup his broadsword 

hangs down,— 
Heaven shield the brave gulhmt that fights for 

the Crown ! 

For the rights of fulr England that bruadiuord 
he draws : 

Her King is ids leader, her Cliurch is his 
cause ; 

His watchword is honour, his pay is re- 
nown,— 

God strike with the gallant that strikes for the 
Crown ! 

Tliey may boast of their Fairfax, tlieir Waller, 

anti all 
Tlie rounded-headed retxjls of Westminster 

Hall : 
But tell these bold traitors of Lon«k'U*s proud 

town. 
That the s|)ears of the Korth have encircled tlio 

Crown ! 

Tiiere's Derby and ('avcndish, dread of their 

foes * 
There's Erin's high Ormond, and Scotland's 

Blontrose ! 
Would you match the base Skippon, and Massey, 

and Brown, 
With the Barons of England, that fight for the 

Crown ! 

Now joy to the crest of the brave Cavalier! 
Be his banner unconquered, resistless his 

spear, 
Till in peace and In triumph his toils he may 

drown. 
In a pledge to fair England, her Church, and 

ner Crown ! 

XXI. 

"Alas!" Matilda said, "that strain, 
<;ood Harper, now is heard in vain ! 
Tlie time nas been, at such a sound, 
AVhen Rokeby's vassals gatliered round, 
A hundred manly hearts would bound ; 
But now, the stirring verse we hear 
Like trump in dying soldier's ear! 
Listless and sad the notes we own, 
Tlie power to answer them is flown. 
Yet not without his meet applause 
Be he that sings the rightful c;lu.^c, 
Even when the crisis of its fate 
To human eye seems desperate. 
Willie Rokeby's Heir such power retains, 
Ixjt this slight guerdon pay thy pains :— 
And lend thy harp ; I fain would try. 
If mv poor skill can aught sui>i»ly, 
Kre yet I leave my fathers' hall, 
To mourn the cause in whlcli we fall. — 

XXII. 

The Harper, with a downcast look. 
And trembling hand, her Ijounty took. 
As yet, the conscious pride of art 
Hud steeled him in his tresujhorous part ; 
A powerful spring, of force ungjiiossed, 
Tliat hatli each gentler mood strnpressed, 
And reigned la many a hninan bceaat^ 
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From hi8 that plans the red campaifirn. 
To his that wasti's tho woodland reign. 
The failing wing, the blood-shot eye, 
The sportsman marks with apathy, 
£ach feeling of his victim's ill 
Drowned in his own successful skill. 
The veteran, too, who now no moro 
Aspires to head the battle's roar. 
Loves still the triumph of his art. 
And traces on the pencilled chart 
Rome stem Invader's destined way. 
Through blood and ruin to his prey ; 
Patriots to death, and towns to flame, 
He dooms to raise another's name. 
And shares the guilt, though not the fame. 
TTbat pays him for his span of time 
Spent in premeditated crime? 
^Vhat against pity arms his lieart?— 
It is the conscious pride of art. 

XXJII. 

But principles in Edmund's mind 
Were baseless, vugue, and undcllned. 
His soul, like bark with mdder lost. 
On passion's changeful tide was tossed; 
yoT Vice Nor Virtue had the power 
Beyond the impression of the nour; 
And, oh, when passion rules, how raro 
The hours that fall to Virtue^s share ! 
Yet now she roused her— for the pride. 
That lack of sterner guilt supplied, 
Could scarce support him when arose 
The lay that mourned Matilda's woes. 

SONG. 

THE FABEWSLL. 

The sound of Rokcby's woods I hear. 

They mingle with tho song ; 
Dark Greta s voice is in mine cnr, 

I must not hear them long. 
From every loved and native haunt 

The native heir must stray. 
And, like a ghost whom sunbeams daunt, 

Must part before the day. 
Soon from tho halls my fathers reared. 

Their scutcheons may descend. 
A line so long beloved and feared 

May soon obscurely end. 
Xo longer here Matilda's tono 

Shall bid these echoes swell, 
Yet shall they hear her proudly own 

The cause in which wo fell. 
Tlie Lady paused, and then again, 
Resumed the lay in loftier strahi. 

XXIV. 

Let our halls and towers decay. 

Bo our name and line forgot. 
Lands and manors pass away,— 

We but share our monarch's lot. 
If no more our annals show 

Battles won and banners taken. 
Still in death, defeat, and woo, 

Ours be loyalty unshaken I 

Constant still in danger's hour. 

Princes owned our fathers' aid ; 
Lands and honours, wealth and power, 

Well their loyalty repaid. 
Perish wealth, antl power, and pride ! 

Mortal boons by mortals given ; 
But let Constancy abide. 

Constancy's the gift of Heaven. 

XXV. 

While thus Matilda's lay was heard. 
A thousand thoughts in Edmund «(tirrod. 
In peasant life he might have known 
As fair a face, as sweet a tone ; 
But village notes could ne'er supply 
That rich and varied melody. 
And ne'er In cottAge maid was seen 
Tbo eat>y dignity of mien, 



<1 Claiming respect, jet waring state. 
That marks tiie daughters or the great 
Yet not, percliance, had theae idone 
His scheme <rf porpoeed gollt o'erthrown; 
But, while her energy or mind 
Superior rose to griefs combined, 
Lending its kindUnff to her eye, 
Giving her form new majesty.— 
To Edmund's thought Matilda seemed 
The very object be had dreamed. 
When, long ere guilt bia soul had known. 
In Winston's bowers he mused alone, 
Taxing his fancy to combine 
The face, the air, tho voice divine, 
Of princess fair, by cruel fate 
Reft of her honours, power, and state. 
Till to her rightful realm restored 
By destined hero's conquering sword. 

XXVI. 

" Such was my vision!'* Edmund thought; 
*' And liave I. then, tho ruin wrought 
Of such a maid, that fancy nu'er 
In fairest vision formed her peer ? 
Was it my hand that could unclose 
The postern to her ruthless foes? 
Foes, lobt to honour, law. and faith. 
Their kindest mercy sudden death ! 
Have I done this ? 1 1 who have swore, 
Tliat if the globe such angel boro, 
I would have traced its circle brond. 
To kiss the ground on which sho trod I— 
And now— O! would that earth would rive, 
And close upon mo while alive !— 
Is there no hope I Is all then lost ?— 
Bertram's already on his post! 
Even now, beside the hairs arched door, 
I saw his shadow cross the floor I 
Ho was to wait ray signal strain 
A little respite thus we gain:— 
By what I heard tho menials say 
Yonng WyclifTe's troop are on their way- 
Alarm precipitates the crime! 
My harp must wear away tho time."— 
And th(?n, in accents faint and low. 
He faltered forth a tale of woe. 

XXVII. 

BALLAD. 

" And whither would you lead mc, Ihen ?*• 
Quoth the Friar of ordcra gny ; 

And the ruflSans twain replied again, 
'* By a dying woman to pray."— 

" I see," he said. '* a lovely sight, 

A sight bodes little harm, 
A lady as a hly bright, 

Witn an infant on her arm."— 

"Then do thine office, Friar grav, ' 
And see thou shrive her free !* 

Else shall the sprite, that parts to-nlgbt; 
Fling all its guilt on thee. 

" Let mass bo said, and trcntals read. 

When thou'it to convent gone. 
And bid (he bell of St. Benedict 

Toll out its deepest tone."- 

Tlie shrift Is done, the Friar Is gone. 

Blindfolded as he came— 
Next morning, all in Llttlecot llnll 

Were weeping for their dame. 

Wild Dnrrell is an altered man, 

Tlie villiage crones can tell: 
lie lookb paio as clay, and strives to pray. 

If he hears tho convent bell. 

If prlnpo or peer cross Darrcirs wov, 
He'll beani him in his pride— 

If he meet a Friar of orders gruv, 
\1« 4kXoov^ ^vlOl turns abide. 
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XXVI ir. 

" Ilnrpor ! mcthlnks thy magic lays," 

Matilda said, "cjin goblins raise' 

Well nigli uiy fancy can discern. 

Near the dark porcli, a visage stern; 

E'en now, in yondt^r shadowy nooli 

I sec it :— Krdmond, Wilfrid, look!— 

A human form distinct and clear — 

(Jod, for thy mercy !— It draws near !"— 

She saw too true. Stride after stride, 

The centre of that ehamtier wide 

Fierce Bertram gaineil ; then made a stand, 

And, proudly waving with bis hand, 

Thundered—" Be still, upon your lives I 

He bleeds who speaks, be dies who strives.'*- 

Behind their chief, the rol)ber crew 

Fortli from tlic darkened ])ortaI drew, 

In silence— save that echo dread 

Returned tlieir heavy measured tread. 

The lamp'ii uncertain lustre gave 

Their arms to gleam, their plumes to wave ; 

File after file in order pass. 

Like forms on Banquo s mystic glass. 

Then, halting at their leader's sign. 

At once they formed and curved their Hue, 

Hemming within its crescent drear 

Their victims, like a heard of deer. 

Another sign, and to tlio aim 

Levelled at once their muskets came. 

As waiting but their chieftain's word. 

To make their fatal ToUoy heariL 

XXIX. 

Back in a heap the menials drew. 

Yet, even in nwrtal terror, true. 

Their pale and startled group oppose 

Between Matilda and the foes. 

"O, haste thee, Wilfrid!" Kedmond cried; 

" Undo that wicket by thy side ! 

Bear hence Matilda— gain the woo J— 

The pass may be a while made good— 

Thy band, ere this, must sure Ik; nigh— 

speak not— dally not— but fly !"— 
WliUe yet the crowd their motions hide. 
Through the low wicket door they is^Mv. 
Through vaulted passages they wiml, 
In Gothic intricacy twined ; 

Wilfrid lialf led, and half he bore, 

Matilda to the postern door. 

And safe t)eneath the forest tree 

The Lady stands at liberty. 

The moonbeams, the fresh gale's caress, 

Renewed suspended consciousness :- 

'•Where's Redmond?" eagerly she cries: 

•' Tliou answer'st not— he dies! he dies! 

And thoa hast left nim, all bereft 

Of mortal aid— with murderers left !— 

1 know it well— he would not yield 
His sword to man— his doom Is sealed! 

For my scorned life, which thou hast bought 
At price of his, I thank thee not."— 

XXX. 

Tlie unjust reproach, the angry look, 
The heart of Wilfrid conld not brook. 
" Lady," ho said, "my band so near, 
In safety thoumayst rest thee here. 
For Redmond's death thon shalt not mourn, 
Jf mine can buy his safe return "— 
He turned away— his heart throbl»cd high, 
Tlie tear was bursting from his eye. 
The sense of her injustice pressed 
Upon the maid's distracted breast,— 
"Stay, Wilfrid, stay! all aid Is vain!" 
He heard, but turned him not again; 
And now he gains the postern door. 
Now enters— and Is seen no more. 

XXXI. 

With all the agony that e'er 
Was gendered 'twixt suspense and fear, 
Hhe watched the line of windows tail. 
Whose Uothlc lattice lights the hall. 



Distingnlshod by the paly red 
The lamns in dun refliTtion shed. 
While all bosidn in wan moonlight. 
Each grated casi>ment glimmered white, 
No sight of harm, no sound of ill, 
It is H deep and midnight still. 
Who looked upon the scene liad guessed 
All in tlie Castle were at rest: 
When sudden on the whidows shonn 
A lightning flash, just seen and gon«' ! 
A shot is heard— Again the flame 
Flashed thick and fast— a volley came ! 
Then echoed wildly, from within. 
Of shout and scream the mingled din. 
And weapon-clash and maddening crv 
Of those who kill, and those who die ! 
As flUed the tiall Avith salphurous smoke. 
More red, more dark, thodcath-fla.sh broke. 
And forms were on the lattice cast. 
That struck, or struggled, as they yai^scd. 

XXXII. 

What sounds upon the midnight wind 

Approach so rapidly behind';^ 

It Is, it Is the tramp of steeds! 

Matilda hears the sound, she speeds 

Seizes upon the leader's i-ehi— 

" O haste to aid, ere aid be vain ! 

Fly to the nostcm— gain the hall !"— 

From saddle spring the troopers all; 

Their gallant steeds, at liberty. 

Run wild along the moonlight lea. 

But, ere they burst upon the scene. 

Full stubborn had the conflict been. 

When Betram marked Matilda's flight, 

It gave the signal for tlie flght; 

And Rokeby's veterans, seamed w^ith scars 

Of Scot land,' 8 and of Erin's wars, 

Tlieir momentary panic o'er. 

Stood to the arms which then they bore ; 

(For they were wcaponed, and prepared 

Their mistress on her way to guard.) 

Then cheered them to the flght O'Neale, 

Then pealed the shot, and clashed the steel ; 

The war-smoke soon with sable breath 

Darkened the scene of blood and death, 

While on the few defenders close 

The Bandits with redoubled blows. 

And, twice driven back, yet fierce and fell 

Renew the charge with frantic yell, 

XXXIII. 

Wifrid has fallen— but o'er him stood 

Young Redmond, soiled with smoke and blood, 

C?heerlng his mates, with heart and hand 

Still to make good their desperate stand 

" Ul», comrades, up ! In Rokeby's haUs 

Ne'er be It said our courage falls. 

What! faint ye for their savage cry. 

Or do the smoke-wreaths daunt your eye ? 

These rafters have returned a shont 

As loud at Rokeby's wassail rout. 

As thick a smoke these hearths have given 

At Hallow tide or Christmas even. 

Stand to it yet! renew the flght, 

For Rokeby's and Matilda's right! 

These slaves! they dare not, hand to hand. 

Bide buffet from a true man's brand."— 

Impetuous, active, fierce, and young. 

Upon the advancing foes he sprung. 

woe to the wretch at whom Is bent 

His brandished falchion's sheer descent I 

Backward they scattered as he came, 

Like wolves i>efore the levin flame, 

When, 'mid their howling conclave driven, 

Hath glanced the thunderbolt of heaven. 

Bertram rushed on— but Harpool clasped. 

His knees, although in death he gasped. 

His falling corpse before him flnng, 

And round the trammelled rnfilan clung. 

Just then, the soldiers filled the dome. 

And, shouting, charyed the felons homo 
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So iKTccIr, that In pHiitc droad, 
Tlicy broke, thvy .vlelded, fell, or fled. 
Bertram's stem voice thej heed no more, 
Though heard above the battlc'K roar. 
While, trampling down the dying man, 
lie strove, with volleyed threat and tmu, 
In 8cnrn of odds, in fate's despite, 
To rally np the desperate fight. 

XXXIV. 

Soon mnrkier clouds the hall enfold. 
Than e'er from battle-thnnders rolled ; 
Ko dense, the combatants scarce know 
To ahn or to avoid the blow. 
Smorliering and blindfold grows the fight— 
Jint soon shall dawn a dismal light ! 
'Mid dies, and clashing arms, there came 
The liollow sonnd of rushing fiame ; 
New lu^rrers on the tumult dire 
Aris<'— the Castle is on lire! 
Doubtful, if chance had cast the brand, 
Or frantic Bertram's desperate hand. 
Matilda saw— for frequent broke 
From the dim casements gusts of smoke. 
You ttiwer, which late so clear defined 
On the fair hemisphere reclined, 
lliat, pencilled on its azure pure, 
Ttie eye could count each embrasure, 
Now, swathed within the sweeping cloud, 
Heems giant-spectre in his shroud : 
Till, from each loop-hole flashing light, 
A spout of fire shines ruddv bright, 
And, gathering to united glare. 
Streams high into the midnight air, 
A dismal beacon, far and wide, 
Tiiat wakened (ireta's slnmbcring side. 
Soon all beneath, through gallery long 
And i>endent arch, the fire flashed strong. 
Snatching whatever could maintain, 
Kaise. or extend its furious reign ; 
Startling, with closer cause of dread, 
The females wlio the conflict fled. 
And now rushed forth upon the plain. 
Filling the air with cUimours vain. 

XXXV. 

But ceased yot yet, the hall within. 

The shriek, the shout, the carnage-din. 

Till bursting lattices give proof. 

The flames have caufiht the raftered roof. 

What I wait they till its beams anuiin 

Crash on the slayers and the sltthi'i' 

The alarm is caught— the drawbridge falls, 

'Jlie warriors hurry from the walls, 

Itnt, by the conflagration's light, 

Upon the lawn renew the fight. 

Kach straggling felon down was hewed, 

Not one could gain the sheltering wood ; 

But forth the affrighted Harper sprung, 

And to Matilda's robe he clung. 

Her shriek, entreaty, and command, 

Stopped the pursuer's lifted hand. 

Deuzil and he alive were ta'eu; 

The rest, save Bertram, all are slain. 

XXXVI. 

And where Is Bertram '/—Soaring high, 
Tlie guneral flame ascends the sky; 
In gathered group the soldiers gazo 
Upon the broad and roaring blaze, 
When, like Infernal demon, sent 
Bed from his penal element, 
To plague and to pollute the air,— 
His face all gore, on fire his hair. 
Forth from the central mass of smoke 
The giant form of Bertram broke ! 
His branished sword on high he rears. 
Then olunged among opposing spears ; 
Bound his left arm his mantle trussed, 
Beceived and foiled three lances' thrust ; 
Nor these his headlong course withstood, 
Like reeds ho snapped the tough ash-wood. 
Jn vain hia foes around him clung; 
WJth matchless force aside he flung 



Tlieir boldest.— as the bull, at bay, 
Tosses the ban-dogs from his way 
Through forty foes his path he made, 
And safely gained the forest glade. 

XXXVII. 

Scarce was this final conflict o*er. 
When from the postern Bedmond bore 
Wilfrid, who, as of life bereft. 
Hod in the fatal hall been left, 
Deserted there by all his train ; 
But Redmond saw, and turned again.— 
Beneath an oak he laid him down. 
That in the blaze gleamed ruddv brown, 
And then his mantle's clasp ondid ; 
Matilda held his droopbig head, 
HU, given to breathe the freer air. 
Returning life repaid their care. 
He gazed on them with heayj sigh,— 
" I could have wished even thus to die!** 
No more he said— for now with speed 
Each trooper had regained his steed ^ 
The ready palfreys stood arraved. 
For Itedmond and for Rokeby^s Maid; 
Two Wilfrid on his horse sustain. 
One leads hLs charger by the rein. 
But oft Matilda looked behind, 
.\s up the vale of Tees they wind. 
Where far the mansion of ner sires 
Beaconed the dale with midnight fires. 
In gloomy arch above them spread. 
The clouded heaven lowered bloody red ; 
Beneath, in sombre light, the floo<f 
Ap|)cared to roll in waves of blood. 
Then, one by one, w^as hoard to fall 
The tower, the donjon-keep, the hall. 
Each rushing down with thunder sound, 
A space the conflagration drowned ; 
Till, gathering strength, again it resc. 
Announced its triumph in its close. 
Shook wide Us light tlie landscape o'er. 
Then sunk— and Bokeby was no more ! 



CANTO SIXTIL 

I. 

The summer sun, whose early power 
Was wont to gild Matilda's bower. 
And rouse Iter with his matin ray 
Her duteous orisons to pay. 
That morning sun has tnree times seen 
The flowers unfold on Bokeby green. 
But sees no more the slumbers fly 
From fair Matilda's hazel eye; 
That morning sun has three times broke 
On Rokeby's glades of elm and oak. 
But, rising from their sylvan screen, 
Marks no gray turret's glance between I 
A shai)eless mass lie keep and tower. 
That, hissing to the morning shower. 
Can but with smouldering vapour pay 
Tlie early smile of summer do v. 
Tlic peasant, to his labour boiind. 
Pauses to view the blackened mound. 
Striving, amid the ruined space. 
Each well-remembered spot to trace. 
That length of frail and fire-scorched wall, 
Once screened the hospitable hall ; 
When yonder broken arch was whole. 
'Twas there was dealt the weekly dole; 
And where yon tottering columns nod. 
The chapel sent the hymn to God. 
So flits the world's uncertain span ! 
Nor zeal for God, nor love for man. 
Gives mortal monuments a date 
Beyond the power of Time and Fate. 
The towers must share the builder's doom 
Ruin is theirs, and his a tomb: 
But better boon benignant Heaven 
To Faith and Cliarity has given. 
And bids the Christian hope sublime 
T\'auaccud the bounds of Fate and Time. 
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And eyed my comrade long askance, 

With fixed and penetrating glance. 

* Ouy Denzll art thou caUed ."'— • The same.'— 

•' At Court who served wild Bnckinghamc; 

Thi-nce banished, won a keeper's i)lace, 

S.i VlUiers willed, in 3Ijirwr)«<l chase ; 

'ilittt lust— 1 need not tell thee why— 

Thou raadcst thy wit thy wants snpply, 

TlH-n fought f«)r Rokcbv :— have I guessed 

Mv pri'Sduir right?'—' At thy behest.'— 

Ho pauwd awhile, and then went on 

WltJi low and confidential tone ; 

Me, an I judge, not then he saw, 

Close nestled In my couch of straw.- 

' List to me, Guy. Tlion know'st the great 

Have frequent need of what they hate ; 

Hence, In their favour oft we see 

Unscrni)lfd, useful men like thee. 

W«Te I disposed to bid thee live, 

Wlmt pledge of faith liast thou to give ?' 

VIII. 

" Tlic rcadv flend, who never vet 
Until fiiilM to slmrpen Donzil h wit, 
Prompted his He— • IILs only child 
Hliouhl rest his i)ledge.'— The Baron sniil 
And turned to me— 'Thou art his swu?' 
1 bowed— <jnr fetters were undone, 
And we were led to hear apart 
A dreadful lesson of his art. 
Wilfrid, he said, his heir and son, 
}Iad fair Matilda's favour won; 
And long since had their union been, 
But for her father's bigot spleen, 
Whose brute and blindfold party rage 
Would, force jter force, her hand t-ngage 
To a base kerne of Irish earth, 
I'nlinown his lineage and his birth. 
Save that a dying rufilan bore 
The Infant brat to Rokeby door. 
Gentle restraint, he said, would load 
Old Rokeby to enlarge liL* creed ; 
But fair occasion lie must find 
P'or su<li restraint well-meant nnd kind, 
TJie kiiitrht being rendered to his charge 
But as a prisoner at large. 

IX. 

"lie schooled us in a woll-forged tale, 

Of schuinc tlio Castle walls to scale, 

1\> which was leagued each cavalier 

That tlwells upon the Tyne and Wear; 

That Rokeby, his parole forgot. 

Had dealt with us to aid the plot. 

Hucli was the charge, which Donzil's zcnl 

O.f hate to Rokeby and O'Nealo 

TrofTerttd, as witness, to make good. 

Even though the forfeit were their blood. 

I scrupled, until o'er and o'er 

His prisoners' safety Wycliffe swore. 

And then— alas I w^hat needs there more ? 

I knew I should not livo to say 

The ])rofTer I refused that day ; 

Ashamed to live, yet loath to die, 

I soiled me with their infamy !" — 

" Poor youth," said Bertram, "wavering still, 

Unfit alike for good or ill ! 

But wlmt fell next '<'"—'• Soon as at large 

Was scrolled and signed our fatal charge. 

There never yet, on tragic stage. 

Was seen so woU a painted rage 

As Oswald's showed! with loud alarm 

He called his garrison to arm ; 

From tower to tower, from post to post, 

lie hurried as If all were lost ; 

Consigned to dungeon and to chain 

The good old knight and all his train ; 

Wa.nied each suspected cavalier, 

Within his limits, to appear 

To-morrow, at the hour of noon, 

In the high church of Egllstone."— 



" Of Eglistonc ! Even now I passed," 

Said Bertram, ** as the night dosed fast 

Torches and cressets creamed around, 

I heard the saw and hammer sound. 

And I could mark they toiled to raise 

A scaffold, hung with sable baize. 

Which the grim headsman's scene displayed, 

Block, axe, and sawdost ready laid. 

8ome evil deed will there be done, 

Unless Matilda wed his son;— 

She loves him not— 'tis shrewdlv guessed 

Tliat Redmond rules the damsel's DreasU 

This is a turn of Oswald's skill: 

But I may meet and toil him still ; 

How camest then to thv freedom?**— ^* There 

Lies mystery more dark and rare. 

In midst of Wycliffe's wcU-fcIgned rage, 

A scroll was offered by a page. 

Who told, a mufSed horseman late 

Had left it at the CasUe gate. 

He broke the seal— his cheek showed dumge, 

Sudden, portentous, wild, and strange 

Tlie mimic passion of his eye 

Was turned to actual agony. 

His hand like summer saplmg shoek. 

Terror and guilt were in his look. 

Denzil he Judged, in time of need. 

Fit counsellor for evil deed. 

And thus apart his cx)nnsel broke. 

While with a ghastly smile he spoke:— 

XI. 

" ' As in the pageants of the stage, 
Tlic dead awake in this wild age, 
:Morthani,— whom all men deemed decreed 
In his own deadly snare to bleed. 
Slain by a bravo, whom, o'er sea. 
He trained to aid in murdering.mc,— 
,Mr>rtham has 'scaped; the coward Fhot 
The steed, but harmed the rider not.* **— 
Here, with an execration fell, 
Bertram leaped up, and paced the cell;— 
"Tliine own gray iiead, or bosom dark," 
Ho muttered, "may be surer mark!"— 
Tiirn sat, and signed to Edmund, palo 
With ten-or, to resume liis talc. 
*' Wycliffe went on ;— 'Mark with what fligliti 
Of wildered reverie he writes : 

THE LETTER. 

" ' Ruler of Morlham's destinjr ! 

Though dead, thy victim lives to thoc. 

Once had he all that binds to life, 

A lovely child, a lovelier wife ; 

Wealth, fame, and friendship, wore hi's own— 

Thou gavest the word, and they arc Qown. 

Mark now he jpays thee:— to thy hand 

He yields his honours and his land. 

One* boon premised ;— Restore his child ! 

And, from his native land exiled, 

Mortham no more returns to claim 

His lands, his honours, or his name ; 

Refuse him this, and from the shiln 

Thou Shalt see Mortham rise again.*— 

XII. 

"Tills billet while the Baron read. 
His faltering accents showed his dread ; 
He pressed his forehead with his palm. 
Then took a sconiful tone and calm ; 
* Wild as the winds, as billows wild ! 
What wot I of his spouse or child V 
Hither ho brought a Joyous dame. 
Unknown her lineage or her name : 
Her, in some frantic fit. he slew ; 
The nurse and child in fear withdrew. 
Heaven be my w^ltness ! wist I where 
To find this youth, my kinsman's heir,— 
I^ngucrdoned, I would give with Joy 
Tlie father's arms to fold Ills boy. 
And Mortbam's lands and towers resign 
To the just heirs of Mortbam's line.'— 
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Thon know'st that scarcely e'en his fear 
Suppresses Denzil's cynic sneer:— 
*Then happy Is thy vassal's part,' 
He said, ' to ease his patron s huurt ; 
In thine own Jailer's watchlol care 
Ides Mortham's iost and rightfoi heir ; 
Thy generous wish is folly won, — 
Bedmond O'Ncale is Mortham's son/— 

xni. 
" Up starting with a frenzied loolc. 
Bis clenched hand the Baron shook: 
* Is Hell at work ? or dost thou rave, 
Or darest thou palter with me, slave ! 
Perchance thou wot'st not. Barnard's towers 
Have racks, of strange and gliaMtly powers.'— 
Denzll, who well his safety knew, 
Firmly rejohied, ' I tell the true. 
Thy racks could give thee but to know 
The proofs, which I, uutorturcd, show.— 
It chanced upon a winter night, 
When early snow made Stanmore white. 
That very nleht, when first of all 
Redmond O'N'eale saw Eokeby-hall, 
It was my goodly lot to gain 
A reliquary and a chain. 
Twisted and chased of massive gola. 
—Demand not how the prize 1 hold! 
It was not given, nor lent, nor sold.— 
Gilt tablets to the chain were hung, 
With letters in the Irish tongue. 
I hid my spoil, for there was need 
That I should leave the land with speed ; 
Kor then I deemed It safe to bear 
On mine own person gems so rare. 
SmaU need I of the tablete took. 
But since have spelled them by the book. 
When some sojourn in Erin's land 
Of their wild speech had given comman<l. 
But darkling was the sense ; the phrase 
And language those of other days, 
Involved of purpose, as to foil 
An interloper's prying tolL 
The words but not the sense, I knew. 
Till fortune gave the guiding clue. 

XIV, 

*' * Three days since was that clue revealed 
In ThorsgiU as 1 lay concealed, , „ , . 
And hoard at full when Bokeby's Maul 
Her uncle's history displayed : 
And now I can interpret well 
Each syllable the tablets tell. 
Mark, then : Fah* Edith was the joy 
Of old O'Neale of Clandeboy, 
But from her sire and country fled. 
In secret Mortham's Lord to wed. 
O'Neale, his first resentment o'er, 
Despatched his son to Greta's shore. 
Enjoining he should make him known 
(Until his further will were shown) 
To Edith, but to her alone. , , „ 
What of their ill-starred meeting fell. 
Lord Wycllfle knows, and none so well. 

XV. 

•* ' O'Neale It was, who. In despair, 
Robbed Mortham of his infant heir ; 
He bred him In their nurture wfld. 
And called him murdered Connal's child. 
Soon died the nurse ; the clan believed 
What from their chieftain they received. 
His purpose was, tliat ne'er again 
The Doy should cross the Irish main. 
But, like his mountain sires, enjoy . 
The woods and wastes of Clandeboy. 
Then on the land wild troubles came, 
And stronger chieftains urged a claim. 
And wrested from the old man's haudn 
His native towers, his father's lands. 
Unable then, amid the strife. 
To guard young Redmond's rights or life. 
Late and reluctant he restores 
TBie infant to his notlve shores, 



With goodly gifts and lettorH stored. 
With many a deep c«*niuring word, 
To Mortham and to Kokeby s Loni: 
Nought knew the clod of Irish earth. 
Who was the guide of Rcdmond'H birth; 
But deemed his chief's commands were laid 
On both, by both to be obeyed. 
How he was wounded by the way 
I need not, and I list not say.'— 

XVI. 

" * A wondrous tale ! and, grant It trno, 
What,' Wycllffe answered, ' might I do? 
Heaven knows, as wiUiug ly as now 
I raise the bonnet from my brow. 
Would I my kinsman's manors fair 
Restore to Mortham, or his heir ; 
But Mortham is dlstraught-O'Nculc 
Has drawn for tyranny his hU'.cI, 
Malignant to our rightful Cause, 
And trained in Rome's delnslvo \nvr9. 
Hark tliee apart !'— They whispered loufr. 
TUl Denzil's voice grew bold and strong: - 
'My proofs ! I never will,' he said, 
• Show mortal man where they arc laid, 
Nor hope discovery to foreclose. 
By giving mo to feed the crows: 
For I have mates at large, who know 
Where I am went such toys to stow. 
Free rao from peril and from band. 
These tal)let8 are at thy command ; 
Nor were it hard to form same train 
To wile end Mortham o'er tho main. 
Then, lunatic's nor Papist's hand 
Should wrest from thine the goodly land.*— 
— ' I like thy wit,' said Wycllffe, 'well : 
But here in hostage shalt thou dwell. 
Thy son, unless my purpose err. 
May prove the trustier messenger. 
A scroll to Mortham shall ho Iwar 
From me, and fetch these tokens rare. 
Gold Shalt thou have, and that good store 
And freedom, his couunisslon o'er ; 
But if his faith should chance to fail. 
The gibbet frees the from the jail. — 

xni. 
"Meshed in the net himself had twined, 
What subterfuge could Dcnzil find ':• 
He told me, with reluctant sigh. 
That hidden here tho tokens lie ; 
Conjured my swift return and aid, 
By all he scoffed and disobeyed : 
And looked as If the noose were tied, 
And I the priest who left his side. 
This scroll for Mortham. WyclUfe gave. 
Whom I must seek by Greta's wave ; 
Or in the hut where chief he hides, 
Where's Thorsgill's forester resides, 
(Thence chanced it, wandering in the, glade, 
(That he descried our ambuscade.) 
I was dismissed as evening fell, 
And reached but now this rocky coll. — 
"Give Oswald's letter."— Bertram read, 
And tore It fiercely, shred by shred :— 
" All Ues and villany ! to blind 
His noble kinsman's generous mind. 
And train him on from day t» day, 
Till ho can take his life away.— 
And now, declare thy purpose, youth. 
Nor dare to answer, save tho truth ; 
If aught I mark of Denzil's art, 
m tear the secret from thy heart I — 

xvui. 
" It needs not. I renonnce," he said, 
" My tutor and his deadly tracle. 
Fixed was my purpose to declare 
To Mortham, Redmond is his heir ; 
To tell him In what risk he stands. 
And yield thase tokens to his l^inds. 
Fixed was ray parpose to atone, 
Far as I may, the evU done. 
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And fixed It rests-if I survive 

This night, and leave this cuve alive. — 

"And DcHzUif"— *• Let them ply the rack, 

Even till his Joints and sinews crack ! 

If Oswald tear him limb from limb, 

What ruth can Denzil claim from lum. 

Whose thoughtless yonth he led astrav, 

And damned to this unhallowed way .•• 

He schooled me, faith and vows were vain ; 

Now let my master reap his gain."— 

" True," answered Bertram, " 'tis his meed ; 

There's retribution In the deed. 

But thou— thou art not for our course, 

Hast fear, hast pity, hast remorse; 

And he, with us the gale who braves. 

Must heave such cargo to the waves, 

Or lag with overloaded prore, 

While barks unburdened reach the shore. — 

XIX. 

He paused, and. stretching him at length, 
Seemed to repose his bulky strength. 
Communing with his secret mind. 
As half he sat, and half reclined. 
One ample hand his forehead pressed. 
And one was dropped across his breast. 
The shaggy eyebrows deeper came 
Above his eyes of swarthy flame ; 
His lip of pnde awhile forbore 
The haughty curve till then it wore : 
The unaltered fierceness of his look 
A shade of darkened sadness took,— 
For dark and sad a presage pressed 
Kesistlcssly on Bertram's breast,— 
And when he spoke, his wonted tone. 
So fierce, abrupt, and brief, was gone. 
His voice was steady, low. and deep. 
Like distant waves when breezes sleep ; 
And sorrow mixed with Edmund's fear. 
Its low unbroken depth to hear. 

XX. 

"Edmund, in thy sad tale I find 
The woe that warped my patron's mind ; 
'Twould wake the fountains of the eye 
In otlier men, but mine are d^. 
Mortham must never see the fool, 
That sold himself base Wycliffe's tool! 
Yet less fr(»m thirst of sordid gain. 
Than to avenge supposed disdain. 
Say, Bertram rues his fault;— a word. 
Till now, from Bertram never heard : 
Say, too, that Mortham's Lord he prays 
To think but on their former days ; 
On Quuriana's beach and rock. 
On Cayo's bursting battle-shock. 
On Durieu's sands and deadly dew. 
And on the dart Tlatzcca threw;— 
Perchance my patron yet may hear 
More that may grace his comrade's bier. 
My soul hath felt a secret weight, 
A warning of approaching fate : 
A priest had said, 'Return, repent !' 
As well to bid that rock be rent. 
Firm as that flint I face mine end : 
My heart may burst, but cannot bend. 

XXI. 

*'Tlie dawning of my youth, with awe 
And prophecy, the Dalesmen saw; 
For over Redesdale It canjc. 
As bodcfnl as their beucou-flame 
Edmund, thy years wqre scurccly mine. 
When, challenging the Clans of 'l^ne 
To bring their best my brand to prove. 
O'er Hexham's altar hung my glove ; 
But Tynedale, nor in tower nor town. 
Held champion meet to take It down. 
My noontide, India may declare ; 
Like her fliTce Sun, I fired the air! 
Like him, to wood and cave bade fly 
Her natives, from mine angry eye. 
Panama's maids shall long look pale 
When Risingham inspires the tale ; 



Chili's dark matrons long shall tame 
The froward child with Bertram's name. 
And now, my race of terror mn. 
Mine be the eve of tropic Sun ! 
No pale gradations quench his ray. 
To twilight dews his wrath allay ; 
With disk like battle-target red. 
He rushes to his homing bed. 
Dyes the wide wave with bloody light, 
Then sinks at once— and ail is niight. 

XXII. 

* ' Now to thy mission, Edmund. Fly, 

Seek Mortham out, and bid him hie 

To Richmond, where his troops are laid. 

And lead his force to Redmond's aid. 

Say, till he reaches Egiistone, 

A friend will watch to guard his son. 

Now, fare thee well; for night draws on, 

And 1 would rest me here alone."— 

Despite his Ul-dissembled fear. 

There swam in Edmmid's eye a tear ; 

A tribute to the courage high. 

Which stooped not In extremity. 

But strove. Irregularly great. 

To triumph o'er approaching fate ! 

Bertram beheld the dew-drop start. 

It almost touched his iron heart:— 

" I did not thhik there lived," he said, 

" One, who would tear for Bertram shed."— 

He loosened then his baldric's held, 

A buckle broad of massive gold ;— 

" Of all the spoil that paid lils pains. 

But this with Rlslngham remains ; 

And this, dear Edmund, thou shalt take. 

And wear it long for Bertram^s sake. 

Once more— to Mortham speed amain ; 

Farewell I and turn thee not again."— 

XXIII. 

The night has yielded to the mom. 
And far the hours of prime are worn. 
Oswald, who, since the dawn of day. 
Had cursed his messenger's delay, 
Iinpatient questioned now his train, 
"Was Denzil's son returned again V"— 
It chanced there answered of the crew, 
A menial, who young Edmund knew : 
" No son of Denzil this/' he said ; 
*' A peasant boy from Winston glade, 
For song and minstrelsy renowned. 
And knavish pranks, the hamlets round."— 
—"Not Denzil's son!— from Winston vale!— 
Then It was false, that specious tale : 
Or, worse— he hath despatched the youth 
To show to Mortham's Lord its truth. 
Fool that I was !— but 'tis too late ;— 
This is the very turn of fate !— 
The tale, or true or false, relies 
On Denzil's evidence :— He dies !— 
—Ho! Provost Marshal ! Instantly 
Lead Denzil to the gallows-tree ! 
Allow him not a parting word ; 
Short be the shrift, and sure the cord ! 
Then let his gery head appal 
Marauders from the Castle wall. 
Lead forth thy guard, that duty done, 
Witli best despatch to Egiistone.— 
—Basil, tell Wilfrid he must straight 
Attend me at the Castle gate."— 

XXIV. 

" Alas !" the old domestic said. 
And shook his venerable head, 
" Alas, my Lord! full ill to-duy 
May my young master brook the way! 
The leech has spoke with grave uluriu. 
Of unseen hurt, of secret harm. 
Of sorrow lurking at the heart. 
That mars and lets his hoaling art." — 
—"Tush, tell mo not !— Romantic boys 
Pine tlicrasclves sick for airy toys. 
I will find cure for Wilfrid soon ; 
Bid him for Egiistone be boune. 
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XXV. 
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Thronga _ . 

In softened light i,itc Bum/x-^twaunm* 

(Hiding the Gothic sculpture rlcir"'^' 

Of shrine, and monument, and ulclio. 

The Civil fury of the time 

Made sport oi sacriiegiuus crime ; 

For dark Fanaticism runt 

Altar, and screen, and ornament. 

And peasant hands the tombs o'crtiircw 

Of Bowes, of Rokeby, and Fltz-Uugh. 

And now was seen unwonted sight, 

In holy walls a scaffold dight ! 

Where once the priest, of grace divine 

Dealt to his flock the mystic sign. 

There stood the block dinpluycd, and there 

The headsman grim his hatchet bare ; 

And for the word of Hope and Faith, 

Kesonnded loud a doom of death. 

Thrice the fierce trumpet's breath was heard. 

And echoed thrice the herald's word. 

Dooming, for breach of martial laws. 

And treason to the Commons' cause, 

The Knight of Rokeby and O'Nealo 

To stoop their heads to block and steel. 

The trumpets flourished high and slirill. 

Then was a silence dead and still ; 

And silent prayers to Heaven were cast, 

And stifled sobs were bursting fast. 

Till from the crowd began to rise 

Murmurs of sorrow or snrprise. 

And from the distant aisles there came 

Deep-muttered threats, with Wycliffe's name. 

XXVIII. 

But Oswald, guarded by his banu. 

Powerful in evil, waved his hand. 

And bade Sedition's voice be dead, 

On peril of the murmurer's head. 

Then flrst his glance sought Kokeby's Knight ; 

Who gazed on the tremendous sight, 

As calm as if he came a guest 

To kindred Baron's feudal feast. 

As calm as if that trmnpet-call 

Were summons to the bannered hall ; 

Firm In his loyalty ho stood. 

And prompt to seal it with his blood. 

With downcast look drew Oswald nigh,— 

He durst not cope with Rokeby's eye ! — 

And said, with low and faltering brent h, 

" Thou know'st the terras of life and death.''— 

The Knight then turned, and sternly smiled ; 

" The maiden is mine only child. 

Yet shall my blessing leave her head, 

If with a traitor's son she wed."— 

Then Redmond spoke ; " The life of one 

Might thy malignity atone. 

On me be finng a double guilt ! 

Spare Rokeby's blood, let mine be spilt !"— 

Wycliffe had listened to his suit. 

But dread prevailed, and he was mute. 

XXIX. 

And now he pours his choice of fear 

In secret on Matilda's ear ; 

" An union formed with me and mine. 

Ensures the faith of Rokeby's line. 

Consent, and all this dread array. 

Like morning dream shall pass away ; 

Refuse, and, oy my duty pressed, 

I gave the word— thou know'st the rest. — 

Matilda, still and motionless. 

With terror heard the dread address, 

Pale as the sheeted maid who dies 

To hopeless love a sacrifice : 

Then wrung her hands in agony, 

And round her cast bewildered ^'e. 

Now on the scaffold glanced, and now 

On Wycliffe's unrelenting brow. 

She veiled her face, and, with a voice 

Scarce andible,— ''I make my choice ! 

Spare but their lives !— for aught beside, 

Let Wilfrid's doom my fate decide. 
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He once was generous 1"— As sUe spoke. 
Dark Wycllffe's Joy in trlimi«KHr^ ■ 
" \viifr<«i whp^ iXi*-»*»»« y'B^BO laiei— 
x^"ilV5flfifif rest thy weight? 
ATtsci«ll-bonnd by enchanters wand ?— 
Kneel, knoeL and take her yielded hand ; 
Thank her with raptures, simple boy ! 
Hhould tears and trembling speak thy Joy ?"- 
"O hash my sire ! to prayer and tear 
Of mine thou hast refnscd thine ear; 
Bnt now the awful hour draws on, 
When truth must speak in loftier tone."— 

XXX. 

ne took Matilda's hand ;— " Dear maid, 

Conldfit thou so injure mc," he said, 

" Of thy poor friend so basely deem. 

As blend him with this barbarous scheme ? 

Alas! my efforts, made in voinj 

31iKbt well have saved this added pain. 

liut nuw, bear witness earth and heaven, 

That ne'er was hope to mortal given. 

So twisted with the strings of life, 

As this— to caU MatUda wife ! 

1 bid it now for ever part, 

And with the effort bursts my heart."— 

His feeble frame was worn so low. 

With wounds, with watching, and with woe, 

That nature could no more sustain 

The agony of mental pain. 

He kneeled— his lip her hand had pressed,— 

Just then he felt the stem arrest; 

Lower and lower sunk his head,-- 

They raised him,— but the life was fled ! 

Then first alarmed, his sire and train 

Tried every aid. but tried in vain. 

Ttic soul, too soft its ills to bear, 

Had left our mortal hemisphere. 

Had sought in better world the meed, 

Tu blameless life by Heaven decreed. 

XXXI. 

The wretched sire beheld, aghast, 

With Wilfrid all his projects passed, 

All turned and centred on his son, 

On Wilfrid all — and he was gone. 

" And am I childless now," he said, 

*' Childless, through that relentless maid ! 

A lifetime's arts, in vain essayed. 

Are bursting on their artist's nead !— 

Here lies my Wilfrid dead— and there 

Comes hated Mortham for his heir, 

Eager to knit in happy band 

Witli Rokeby's heiress Redmond's hand. 

And shall their triumph soar o'er all 

The schemes deep-laid to work their fall ? 

>io !— deeds, which prudence mls^t not dare , 

Appal net vengeance and despau*. 

Tlie murderess weeps upon his bier— 

I'll change to real that feigned tear ! 

They all shall share destruction's shock ;— 

Ho r lead the captives to the block!"— 

But ill his provost could divine 

His feelings and forbore the sign. 

" Slave I to the block !— or I, or they. 

Shall face the judgment-seat this day !"— 

XXXII. 

The outmost crowd have heard a sound. 
Like horse's hoof on hardened ground : 
Nearer it came, and yet more near,— 
The very deaths-men paused to hear. 
'Tis in the churchyard now— the tread 
Hath waked the d\\'eUing of the deed ! 
Fresh sod, and old sepulchral stone, 
Return the tramp in varied tone. 
All eyes upon the gateway hung. 
When through the Gothic arch there snrung 
A Horseman armed, at headlong spoeo.— 
Sable his cloak, his plume, his steed. 
Fire from the flinty floor was spumed. 
The vaults unwonted dang returned ! - 



J one Instant's glance around he threw, 
From saddlebow his pistol drew. 
Grimly determined was his look I 
His charger with the spurs be strook— 
All scattered backward as he cune, 
For all knew Bertram Klsingfaamt 
Three bounds that noble conreer gave: 
The first has reached the central nave, 
The second cleared the chancel wide, 
The third.— he was at Wycllffe's side 
Full levelled at the Baron's head. 
Rung the report— the bullet sped— 
And to his long account, and last, 
Without a groan dark Oswald passed t 
All was so quick, that It might seem 
A flash of Ifghtulng, or a dream. 

XXXIII. 

^VTiile yet the smoke the deed conceals, 
Bertram his ready charger wheels ; 
But floimdered on the pavement floor 
The steed, and down the rider bore. 
And, bursting In the headlong sway. 
The faithless saddle-girths gave way. 
'Twas while he tolled him to be freed. 
And with the rein to raise the steed. 
That from amazement's iron trance 
All Wycllffe's soldiers waked at once. 
Sword, halbert, musket-butt, their blows 
HaUed upon Bertram as ho rose ; 
A score of pikes, with each a wound. 
Bore down and pinned him to the ground ; 
Bnt still his struggling force he rears, 
'Gainst hacking brands and stabbing spears ; 
Tlirice from assailants shook him free, 
Once gained his feet, and twice his knee. 
By tenfold odds oppressed at length. 
Despite his struggles and his strength, 
He took a hundred mortai woimds. 
As mute as fox 'mongst mangling bounds ; 
And when he died, his parting groan 
Had more of laughter than of moan! 
—They gazed, as when a lion dies. 
And hunters scarcely trust their eyes. 
But bend their weapons on the slain. 
Lest the grim king should rouse again ! 
Then blow and insult some renewed. 
And from the trunk the head had hewed. 
But Basil's voice the deed forbade ; 
A mantle o'er the corse he laid :— 
" Fell as he was In act and mind, 
He loft no bolder heart behind: 
Then give him, for a soldier meet, 
A soldier's cloak for wlndlng-aheet."— 

XXXIV. 

No more of death and dying pang. 

No more of trump and bugle-clang. 

Though through the sounding woods there 

come 
Banner and bugle, tramp and dram. 
Armed with such powers as well had freed 
Young Redmond at Its utmost need. 
And backed with such a band of hoi*se. 
As might less ample powers enforce ; 
Possessed of every proof and sign 
That gave an heir to Mortham's line. 
And yielded to a father's arms 
An Image of his Edith's charms.— 
Mortham is come, to hear and see 
Of this strange morn the history. 
WTiat saw he ?— not the church's floor. 
Cumbered with dead and stained with gore ; 
What heard he '<'— not the clamorous crowd. 
That shout their gratulatlons loud ; 
Redmond ho saw and heard alone. 
Clasped him, and sobbed, "My son, my son!"— 

XXXV. 

This chanced upon a summer mom. 
When yellow waved the heavy corn : 
Bnt when brown August o'er the laud 
Called for the reaper s busy band, 



A gladsome sight tho sylvan road 

From Eglistone to Morthnin shuwcd. 

A while the hardy rustic leaves 

The task to bind and pile the sheaves, 

And naaids their sickles fling aside, 

To gaze on bridegroom and on bride, 

And Childhocd's wondering group draws near 

And from the gleaner's hand tho car 

Drops, while she folds them for a prayer 

And blessing on the lovely pair. 

Twas then the Maid of Rokeby gave 

ller plighted troth to Kedmond brayc ; 



ROKEBY. 

And Teesdalo can remenil)er vet 
How Fate to Virtue paid her 'debt, 
And, for their troubles, bade them prove, 
A lengthened life of peace and Iotc. 
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Time and Tide had thns their sway. 
Yielding, like an April dny, 
Hmiling noon fer sullen morrow. 
Years of Joy for hours of sorrow. 
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CANTO FIRST. 

On Barnard's towers, and Tees's stream, Ac. 

—St. I, p. 193. 

"Baknard Castle," saith old Lcland, 
••stnndeth stately upon Tees." It Is founded 
upon a very hlgii bank, and its ruins impend 
over the river, including within the area a cir- 
cuit of six acres and upwards. This once raag- 
nltlcent fortress derives Its name from its 
fonnder, Barnard Baliol, the ancestor of the 
short and unfortunate dynasty of that name, 
which succeeded to the Scottish throne under 
the patronage of Edward I and Edward III. 
Bailors Tower, afterwards mentioned in the 
))oem, Is a round tower of great size, situated at 
the western extremity of tne building. It bears 
marks of great antiquity, and was remarkable 
for the curious construction of its vaulted roof, 
which has been lately greatly injured by the 
operations of some persons, to whom the tower 
has been leased for tne purpose of making patent 
shot! The prospect from the top of Baliol's 
Tower command.s a rich and magniflcent view 
of the wooded valley of the Tees. 

Barnard Castle often changed masters during 
the middle ages. Upon the forfeiture of the un- 
fortunate John Ballol, the first king of Scotland 
of that family, Edward I seized this fortress 
among the other English estates of his refractory 
vassal. It was afterwards vested in the Beau- 
champs of Warwicic, and in the St affords of 
Buckingham, and was also sometimes in the 
possession of the Bishops of Durham, and some- 
times in that of the crown. Klchard IM is said 
to have enlarged and strengthened its fortifica- 
tions, and to nave made it for some time his 
principal residence, for the purpose of bridling 
and suppressing the Lancastrian faction in the 
northern counties. From the Staffords, Barnard 
Castle passed, probably by marriage, into the 
possession of the powerful Nevilles, Earls of 
Westmoreland, and belonged to the last repre- 
sentative of that family, when he engaged with 
the Earl of Northumberland in the ill-concerted 
insurrection of the twelfth of Qaecn Elizabeth. 
Upon this occasion, however, Sir George Bowes 
of Sheatlam, who held great possessions in the 
neighbourhood, anticipated the two insurgent 
earls, by seizing upon and garrisoning Barnard 
Castle, which he held out for ten days against 
all their forces, and then surrounded it upon 
hononrable terms. 

By the sunpression of this rebellion, and the 
consequent forfeiture of the Earl of Westmore- 
land, Barnard Castle reverted to the crown, and 
was sold or leased out to Car, Earl of Somerset, 
the guilty and unhappy favourite of James I. It 
was afterwards granted to Sir Henry Vane the 
elder, and was therefore, in all probability, oc- 
cupied for the Parliament, whose interest during 
the Civil War was so keenly espoused by ttie 
Vanes. It is now, with the other estates of that 
family, the property of tUo Bight Honourable 
Ear) of DarUngtQn. 



-no human ear. 



Unsharpen'd by revenge and/ear. 
Could e er distinguish horu's clank. 

— 8t. V, p. 19i 

I have had occasion to remark, in real life, 
the effect of keen and fer>'ent anxiety in giving 
acuteness to the organs of sense. My gifted 
friend, Miss Joanna Baillie, whose dramatic 
works display such intimate acquaintance with 
the operation of human passion, has not omitted 
this remarkable circumstance :— 

♦♦/>« Montfort. (Off his guard.) lis Bezen- 
velt : 1 heard hTs well-known foot. 
From the first staircase mounting step by step. 
Freb. How quick an car thou hast for distant 
sound ! 
I heard him not. 
(De Montfort looks embarrassed, and is silent.* ) 

The morion's plumes hts visage htde^ 
And the buff-coat^ tn ample jfild 
Mantles his form's gigantic mould. 

-St. VI, p. IM. 

The use of complete suits of armoar was fallen 
into disuse during the Civil War. thoagh they 
were still worn by leaders of rank and impor- 
tance. *'In the reign of King James I," says 
our military antiquary, *'no great alterattons 
were made in the article of defensive armonr, 
except that the bnff-coat, or Jerkin, which was 
originally worn under the cuirass, now becaoM 
frequently a substitute for it, it having been 
found that a good buff leather would of itself 
resist the stroke of a sword ; this, however, only 
occasionally took place among the light-armed 
cavalry and infantry, complete suits of armoar 
being still used among the heavy horse. Buff- 
coats continued to be worn by the city trained- 
bands till within the memory of persons now 
living, so that defensive armour may, in some 
measure, be said to have terminated in the same 
materials with which It began, that is, the skins 
of animals, or leather.'*— Grose's M^itarg Anti- 
quities. 

Of the buff-coats, which were worn over the 
corslets, several are yet preserved; and Captain 
Grose has given an engraving of one which was 
used in the time of Charles I by Sir Francis 
Bhodes, Bart, of Balbrough-Hall, Derbyshire. 
Tlicy were usually lined with silk or linen, 
secured before by buttons, or by a lace, and often 
richly decorated with gold or silver embroidery. 
From the following curious account of a dispute 
respecting a buff-coat between an old roundhead 
captain and a justice of jteacc, by whom his anus 
were seized after the Best oration, w^e learn, that 
the value and Importance of this defensive gar- 
ment were considerable:— "A party of horse 
came to my house, commanded by Air. Peebles; 
and he told me he was come for my arms, and 
that I must deliver them. I asked him for his 
order. He told me he had a better order than 
Oliver used to give; and, clapping his hand 
upon his sword-hilt, he said, that was his order. 
I told i\\oi, [I be had i\om bnt tbwt, it was iiu( 
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fled, and threw down their Arms; the King's 
forces too eagerly fullowlng them, the victory, 
uuw almost achieved by them, was again 
snatolied out of their hands. For Colonel Crom- 
well, with the brave regiment of ids countrymen, 
and Sir Tliomas Faiirfax, liaving rallied some of 
his horse, fell upon tliu Prince's right wing, 
where the £url of Newcastle was, and routed 
them : and the rest of their companions rallying, 
they fell altogether upon the divided bodies of 
Kapcrt aiuUioring, and totally dispersed them, 
and obtained a complete victory, after three 
honrs* tight. 

'• From this battle and the pursuit, some reckon 
were buried 7,<)U0 £nglishmcn ; all agree that 
above .3,000 of the Prkice's men were slain in the 
battle, besides those in the chase, and 8,000 pri- 
soners taken, many of their chief oflicers, 
twenty-flvc pieces of ordnance, forty-seven co- 
lours. 10,000 arms, two waggons of carabins and 
pistols, 130 bari*elH of |K>w(ler, and all their bag 
and baggage."— WniTKLorKK's Mtmoirs. 

Lord Clarendon informs us, tlmt the King, 

Erevious to receiving the true account of the 
Bttle, had been informed, by an express from 
Oxford, "that Prince Kupert hiid not only re- 
lieved York, but totally defeated the Scots,Vith 
many particulars to confirm it, all which was so 
much i)elicved there, that tlicy had made public 
Arcs of joy for the victory." 

Monckton and Mitton told the neies. 
How troops of Roundhead* choked tfie Ouse, 
And many a bminy ikot, aghast. 
Spurring hU palfrey northward past. 
Cursing the mil tchen zeal or meed 
First lured their Lesley o'er the Ticeed. 

—St. XIX, p. 106. 

Monckton and Mitton are villages near the 
river Ouse, and not very distant from the field of 
battle. 

With his barb'd horse, fresh tidings say. 
Stout Cromwell has redeemed the day. 

—St. XIX, p. 196. 

Cromwell, with his regiment of cuirassiers, 
had a principal share in tuiTiing the fate of the 
day at Marsfon Moor ; which was equally matter 
of triumph to the Independents, and of grief and 
• heart-burning to the Presbyterians and to the 
Scottish. Principal Raillie expresses his dissa- 
tisfaction as follows:— 

*'The Independents sent ap one quickly to as- 
sure that all the glory of that night was theirs ; 
and they and their Major-Gcneral Cromwell had 
done it all there alone: but Captain Stuart after- 
ward showed the vanity and falsehood of their 
disgraceful relation. Ood gave us that victory 
wonderfully. There were three generals on 
each side, Lesley, Fairfax, and Manchester; 
Rupert, Newcastle, and King. Witliin tialf an 
hour and loss, all six took them to their heels ;— 
this to yon alone. The disadvantage of the 

ground, and violence of the flower of Prince 
upert's horse, carried all our right wing down ; 
only Eglinton kept ground, to his great loss ; his 
Ueutenant-crowuer, abraveman, i fear, shall die, 
and his son Kobcrt be mutilated of an arm. 
Lindsay had tlic gi-eatest hazard of any : Imt the 
beginning of the victory was from David Lesley, 
who before was much suspected of evil designs : 
he, with the Scots and Croniwell's horse, having 
the advantage of the ground, did dissipate all 
before them."— Uaillik's liters and Journals. 
£din. 17&5. 

Do not my native dales prolong 
Of Percy Rede the tragic song. 
Tram' d forward to his bloodvfalf. 
By Qirsonfield, that treacherous Hall? 

—St. XX, p. 190. 
In a noem, entitled " The Lay of the Reed- 
wnter Mlnstre]," >'cT>'c«stlc, itJOp, this tale, with 



I many others peculiar to the valley of the Reed, 
is commemorated: — ''Tlic particulars of the tra- 
ditional story of Parcy Reed of Trouglicnd, and 

' the Halls of Girsonfield, the author liod from a 

' descendant of the family of Reed. From his ac- 
count, it appears that Pcrcival Reed, Esquire, a 

. keeper of Reedsdale, was betrayed by the Hallt 
(hence denominated the fiilse-hearted Ha's) tea 

' band of moss-troopers of the name of Crosier, 
who slew him at Ikitlnghope, ucar the bourcc of 
the Reed. 
" Tlie Halls were, after the mnidcr of Parcy 

j Reed, held in such universal abhorronoc andcon- 

I tempt by the inhabitants of Rcudsdalu, for their 
cowardly and trcachcnms behaviour, that th«y 

; were obliged to leave the country." In aaottier 

f>as8age, wo are informed that tne ghost of tbe 
njnrod Borderer is supposed to hamit the bauks 

of a brook called the Pringle. These Reeds of 

Troughend were a very ancient family, as may 
; be conjectured from their deriving their surname 
i from the river on which they hatfthelr mansion. 

An epitaph on one of their tombs affirms, that 
I the family held their lands of Troughend, wliicb 
I are situated on the Reed, nearly opposite tu 
■ Otterburn, for the incredible space of nine huu- 

drcd years. 

And near the spot that gave me name- 
The mooted mound of Risingham, 
Where Reed upon her margin sees 
Sweet Woodburne's cottages and trees, 
Some ancient sculptor's art has s/iown 
An outlaw's image on the stone. 

—St XX, p. 196. 
Risingham, upon the river Reed, near the 
beautiful hamlet of Woodbuni, is an ancient 
Roman station, formerly called IlabitancuuL 
Camden says, that in his time the popular ac* 
count bore, that it had been the abode of a deity, 
or giant, called Magon : and appeals, in support 
of this tradition, as well as to the etymology of 
Risingham, or Reisenham, which signifies, hi 
Oerman, the habitation of the giants, to two 
Roman altars taken out of the river, inscribed, 
Deo Mogokti Cai>bnoru3x. About lialf a mile 
distant from Risingham, upon an eminence 
covered with scattered birch-trees and frag- 
ments of rock, there is cut upon a large rock, fa 
alto relievo, u remarkable figure, called Robin of 
Risingham, or Robin of Reedsdale. It presents 
a hnnter. with his bow raised in one hand, and 
in the other what seems to be a hare, l^ere is 
a quiver at the back of the figure, and ho Is 
dressed in a long coat, or kirtle, coming down to 
the knees, and meeting close, with a girdle 
bound round him. Dr. Ilorselej-, who saw all 
monuments of antiquity with Roman eyes, in- 
clines to think this figure a Roman archer: and 
certainly the bow is rather of the ancient size 
than of that which was so formidable in the 
hand of the English archers of tlic middle ages. 
But the rudeness of the whole figure prevents 
our founding stronglv upon mere inaccaracy of 
proportion. Tlio popular tradition Is, that It re- 
presents a giant, whose brother resided at 
Woodburn, and he himself at Risingham. It 
adds, that they subsisted by hunting, and that 
one of them, finding the game l)ccome too scarce 
to snp|)ort them, poisoned his companion, in 
whose memory the monument was engraved. 
What strange and tragic circiuustance mav be 
concealed under this legend, or whether ft H 
utterly apocryphal, it is now impossible to dis- 
cover. 

The name of Robin of Redesdale was given to 
one of tiie L'mfravilles. Lords of l*nidnoe. and 
afterwords to one HlUiard, a friend and follower 
of the king-making Enrl of Warwick. This per- 
son commanded an army of Northamptonshire 
and nortlieni men, who seized on and ooheadod 
the Earl Rivers, father to Edward the Fourth's 
queen, and hjs son, Sir John Woodvllle. 
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fornihltiblo wliistlor that I remember to have 
met with was the apparition uf a certain Mint. 
Leakey, wtio, alMut 1630, resided, we are told, 
at Mynchsad, in Somerset, where lier^ only son 
dnn-e a considerable trade between thnt port 
and Wator/ord, and was owner of several 
vesselH. This old gentlewoman was of a Hocial 
fUsposition, and so iiccnptable to her friends, that 
they used to say to her and to eacii other, it 
were pity sacli an excellent good-natured old 
lady slioiild die: to which she was wont to 
rep'ly. tl»ttf whatever pleasure thev might find 
In her company just now, they would not greatly 
lilte to see or ctmverse with her after deatli, 
which nevertheless she was apt to think might 
happen. Accordingly, after her deatli and fu- 
nerrtl, she t>egan to appear to various persons by 
night and by noonday, in her own house, in the 
town and fleids, at sea and uiwn shore. fc*o far 
hnd slie departed from licr former urbanity, tliat 
she Is recorded to liave kicked a doctor of medi- 
cine for his impolite negligence in omitting to 
hand her over a stile. It was also her humour 
to apikear ui>on the quay, and call for a boat, 
lint especially so soon as any of her son*s shins 
approached tiie harbour, "this ghost would 
ubpear in tlie same garb and likeness as when 
she was alive, and. standing at the mainmast, 
would blow with a whistle, and though it were 
never so great a calm, yet immediately there 
would arise a mo$rt dreadful storm, that would 
brenk, wreck, and druifvn ship and goods." 
When she had thus proceeded until her son had 
neitiier credit to freight a vessel, nor could have 

firocured i<cn to sail in it, she began to attack 
he persons of his family, and actually strangled 
their only child in the cradle. The rest of her 
story, showing how the spectre looked over the 
shoulder of her daughter-in-law while dressing 
her hair at a looking-glass, and how Mrs. 
I^eakey the younger took courage to address 
her, and how the beldam despatched her to an 
Irisli prelate, famous for his crimes and misfor- 
tunes, to exhort him to repentance, and to ap- 
prize him that otherwise he would be hanged, 
and how the bishop was satisfied with replying, 
that if he was born to be liunged, he shoulu not 
lK» drowned:— all these, with many more parti- 
culars, may bo found at tiie end of one of John 
DiMiton's publications, called Athenianism, 
London, 1710, wliere the tale is engrossed under 
the title of The Apparition Evidence. 

O/Erick's cap and Elmo's light. 

—St XI, p. 200. 
♦' Tills Ericus, King of Sweden, in iiis time was 
held second to none in the magical art: and he 
was so familiar with the evil spirits which he 
exceedingly adored, that which way soever ho 
turned Ilw cap, the wind would presently blow 
that wajv'. From this occasion he was called 
Windy Cap ; and many men believed tiiat Reg- 
nerus. King of Denmark, by the conduct of this 
Eripus, who was his nephew, did happily extend 
Ills piracy into the most remote parts of the. 
cartli, and conquered many countries and fenced 
cities by his cunning, and at last was his coad- 
jutor: tiiat by the consent of the nobles, he 
should be chosen King of Sweden, which con- 
tinued a long time with him very happily, until 
he died of old age."— Olaus. 

The Demon Frigate.— St. xi, p. 300. 

Thi.< is an allusion to a wdl-known nautical 
sup:!rstition concerning a fantastic vessel, called 
by sailors the Flying Dutchman, and supposed 
to be seen about the latitude of the Cape of (ioo<l 
Hope. She is distinguished from earthly vessels 
by bearing a press of sail when all others &ve 
unable, from stress of water, to show an inch of 
canvas. The cause of her wandering is not al- 
together certain; but the general account Is, 
that she was originally a vessel loaded with great 
wealth, on board of which some horrid act of 



murder and piracy had been committed; that 
the plague broke out among the wicked crew 
who had perpetrated the crime, and that they 
sailed In vain from port to port, offering, as tin 
price of shelter, the whole of their ul-gotten 
wealth; that they were exclndod from every 
harbour, for fear of the contagion which vru 
devouiing them ; and that, as a pnnlshmenf irf 
their crimes, the apparition of the slilp stUI con- 
tinues to haunt those seas in which the catas- 
trophe took place, and is considered by tb0 
mariners astlie worst of all possible oiuon*. 

My late lamented friend. Dr. John Leyden. 
has introduced this ))henoincnon into his Scenes 
of Infancy, imputing, with |K>etical ingenalty, 
the dreadfnl judgment to the first ship which 
commenced the slave trade :— 

I ** Stont was the ship, from Benin's pabnj shore, 
I That first the weight of barter'd captives bore; 
Bcdimm'd with blood, the sun with shrinkiug 

beams 
Beheld her bounding o'er the ocean streams; 
But, ere the moon her silver horns had rcar'd, 
Amid the crew the speckled plngno apnear'd, 
Faint and despairing, on their watery oicr, 
To every friendly shore the sailors steer; 
Kepellu from port to port, they sue in vain. 
And track with slow unsteady sail the main. 
Where ne*cr the bright and buoyant wave is 

seen 
I To streak with wandering foam the 8ea-we«ds 

green. 
Towers the tall mast, a lone and leafless tree, 
Till sclf-impcird amid the waveless sea ; 
Where summer breezes ne'er were heard to 

sing. 
Nor hovering snow-birds spread the downy 

wing, 
Flx*d as a rock amid the boundless plain. 
The vellow stream pollutes the stagnant main. 
Till far through niglit the funeral flames aspbv. 



As the red lightning .smites the ghastly pyre. 

"Still doohi'd by fate on welterluff Wlk 
.....111.* " 



roll'd 



Hows 



Along the (iccp their restless coarse to hold, 
Scenting the storm, the shadowy sailors guide 
The j)row with sails opposed to wind and tide : 
Tlie Spectre Ship, in livid glimpsing light, 
(Jlares baleful on the shuddering watch at night, 
Unblest of Ood and man!— Till time shall end. 
Its view strange horror to the storm shaUlend." 

Bi/ some desert isle or key. 

—St. XII. p. SQO. 

What contributed must to the security of the 
Bucaniers about the Windward Islands, was the 
groat number of little Islets, called in that 
country leus. Tliesc are small sandy patches, 
appearing fust above the surface of the ocean, 
covered only with a few bushes and weeds, bat 
sometimes affording springs of water, and. In 
general, much frequented by turtle. Snch little 
uninhabited spots afTorded the pirates good 
harbours, either for refitting or for the purpose of 
ambush ; thej- were occasionally the hliling-placo 
of their treasure, and often afforded a shelter to 
themselves. As many of the atrocities which 
they practised on their prisoners were com- 
mittcd in kiicIi siK>ts, there are some of these 
keys which even now have an indifferent re- 
putation among seamen, and where they are 
with difficulty prevailed on to remain ashore at 
night, on account of the visionary terrors Inci- 
dent to places which have been thus contami- 
nated. 

Be/ore tJie gate ofMortham stood. 

—St. XVI, p. SOL 

The castle of Mortham, which Leland terms 
"Mr. Rokesby's Place, scant a quarter of a mile 
from (ireta Bridge, an<l not a quarter of a mile 
beneath into Tees," Is a picturesque to^'or, snr- 
rounded by buildings of different ages, now coq« 
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verted Into ft fann-honAO and offlccn. The 
lattleineHts of the tuwer itself are sintnilarly 
eccrant, the architect Imving broken them at 
nBTular intervals into different heights; while 
tnso at the corners of the tower project into 
ockngular turrets. They are also from space to 
sp%c covered with stones laid across them, as 
In kodem embrasures, the whole forming an 
vncoomon and beautiful effect. The surround- 
ing bindings are of a less happy form, being 
pointei into high and steep roofs. A wall, with 
cmbrainres, encloses the southern front, where 
a low ptrtai arch affords an entry to what was 
the cas;lc-court. At some distance is most 
happily ilaccd, between the stems of two mag- 
ninceut tlms. the monument alluded to in tlie 
text. It Ii said to have been brought from the 
ruins of EgUston Priory, and, from the armoury 
with which It is richly carved, appears to have 
been a tomb of the Fitz-IIughs. 

Hie situatiua of Mortliam is eminently beauti- 
ful, occupying a high bank, at the bottom of 
which the Gr^a winds out of the dark, narrow, 
and romantic dell, which the text has attempted 
to describe, and flows onward through a more 
open valley to meet the Tees about a quarter of 
a mile from the castle. Mortham is surrounded 
bv old trees, happily and widely grouped with 
Mr. Morritt's new plantations. 

There dig, and tomb your precious heap; 
And bid the dead your treasure keep. 

—St. xviii, p. 201. 
If time did not permit the Bucanicrs to lavish 
away their plunder in their usual debaucheries, 
they were wont to hide it, with many super- 
stitions solemnities, in the desert islands and 
keys which they frequented, and where much 
treasure, whose lawless owners perished with- 
out reclaiming it, is still supposed to be con- 
cealed. The most cruel of mankind are often the 
most superstitious ; and these pirates are said to 
have had recourse to a horrid ritual, in order to 
secure an unearthly guardian to their treasures. 
They killed a Negro or Spaniard, and buried him 
with the treasure, believing that his spirit would 
haunt the spot, and terrify away all intruders. 
I cannot produce anv other authority on which 
this custom is ascril>ed to them than that of 
maritime tradition, whicli is, however, amply 
sufficient for the purposes of poetry. 



The power 



Tliat unsubdued and lurking lies 

To take the felon by surprise^ 

And/oree nim, as b^ magic spell, 

Im Jus despite his gudt to tell 

—St. XIX, p. 201. 
All who are conversant with the administra- 
tion of criminal justice, must remember many 
occasions in which malefactors appear to have 
conducted themselves with a species of infatua- 
tion, either by making iMinccessary confidence 
resi)ecting their guilt, or by sudden and Involun- 
tary allusions to circumstances by whicli it 
could not fail to be exposed. A remarkable 
instance occurred in the celebrated case of 
Eugene Aram. A skeleton being found near 
Knaresborongh, was supposed, by the persons 
who gathered around the spot, to be the remains 
of one Clarke, who had disappeared some years 
before, under circumstances leading to a sus- 
picion ot his having been murdered. One House- 
man, who had mingled in the crowd, suddenly 
said, while looking at the skeleton, and hearing 
the opinion which was buzzed around, ''That is 
no more Dan Clarke's bone than it is mine!"— a 
sentiment expressed so positively, and with such 
peculiarity of manner, as to lead ail who heard 
nim to infer that he must necessarily know 
where the real body had been interred. Accord- 
ingly, being apprehended, he confessed having 
assisted Eugene Aram to murder Clarke, and 



to hide his body In Satnt llobort*s Cave. It 
happened to the author himself, whUe conversing 
with a person accused of an atrocious crime, for 
the purpose of rendering him professional assist- 
ance upon his trial, to liear the prisoner, after 
the most solemn and reiterated protestations 
that he -was guiltless, suddenly, and, as it wen*, 
involuntarily, in the course of his communica- 
tions, make such an admission as was altogether 
imcompatiblo with innocence. 

— Brackenbury's dismal tower.— 

—St. xxvm, p. 203. 

This tower has been already mentioned. It is 
situated near the north-oastern extremity of the 
wall which encloses Barnard Castle, and is 
traditionally said to have been the prison. By 
an odd coincidence, it t)ears a name which we 
naturally connect with imprisonmoit, from its 
being that of Sir Robert Brackenbury, lieutenant 
of the Tower of London under Edward IV and 
Kichard III. There is, indeed, some reason to 
conclude, that the tower may actually have 
derived the name from that family, for Sir Robert 
Brackenbury himself possessed considerable 
property not far from Barnard Castle. 

NcMes and knights, so proud oflate^ 
Must fine for freedom and estate. 

Right heavy shall his ransom be. 
Unless that maid compound wtth thee! 

—St. XXXI, p. 203. 

After the battle of Marston Moor, the Earl of 
Newcastle retired iM'yond sea In disgust, and 
many of his followers laid down their anus, and 
made the l>est composition they could with the 
Committees of Parliament. Fines were imposed 
upon tliem in proportion to their estates and 
degrees of delinquency, and these fines were 
often bestowed u])on such persons as had de- 
served well of the Commons. In some circum- 
stances it happened, that the oppressed cavaliers 
were fain to form family alliances with some 
powerful person among the triumphant party. 
The whole of Sir Robert Howard's excellent 
comedy of The Committee turns upon the plot of 
Mr. and Mrs. Day to enrich their family, by com- 
pelling Arabella, whose estate was under seques- 
tration, to marry their son Abel, as the price by 
which she was to compound with Parliament for 
delinquency; tliatis, tor attachment to the royal 
cause. 



CANTO THIRD. 

The Indian, i>roitlingfor his prey, 
Who hears the settlers track his way. 

—St. II, p. 203. 

Tlie patience, abstinence, and ingenuity ex- 
erted by the North American Indians, when 
in pursuit of plunder or vengeance. Is the most 
distinguished features in their character; and 
the activity and address which they display to 
their retreat Is equally surprising. Adair, whose 
absurd hypothesis and turgid style do not affect 
the general authenticity of his anecdotes, has 
recorded an instance which seems incredible. 

" When the Chickusah nation was engaged in 
a former war with the Muskohgc, one of their 
young warriors set off against them to revenge 
the blood of a near relation. Ho went through 
the most unfrequented and thick parts of the 
woods, as such a dangerous enterprise required, 
till he arrived opposite to the great and old 
beloved town of refuse, Koosah, which stands 
high on the eastern side of a bold river, about 
250 yards broad, that runs by the late dangerous 
Albehama-Fort, down to the black poisoning 
MobiUe, and so into the Oulf of Mexico. There 
he concealed himself under cover of the top of a 
fallen pine-tree, in view of the ford of the old 
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lUdiighafaa, lal/oemr 
nw f poiM qf Ml urart/i- 



^1110 ITIu nvml* bldofl. and nstom hoioe. 
wilial with wateUnlDiM ui<l pttilenn 
■IBHHI rhrrs div% whan &r<>iui| nan, awumoD, 
■nd > Mrl. nuud a llUhi whlo oi nlm an hoar 
batDnfluiKr. T1i> dnHr ha flwt doini, tomi- 
bHrkait tha othor tvn, anil ncaliMd auli olthcm 
lnatTfcc,lii hill Tli'VOtllHi town. Bjvajot 
bnrado, ha itaakari tha K«tpl beluru them. 
•mmllaR the awful daalh-wtinop. aiul aat oil 
■kuu llw traiUni-path, IraHUnc to his liuiilii, 
wbUu ajinat duidj-oI tha cnunir nin to Ibelr 

ka rnlsndilM iimi lilna rhimnt Iha Apolahcbe 
HoniiUlm. AhiBt an hinrbilure dBJ ho had 
nn war lanntr inlkia ut tlut mount ulnoui 
Iracti then, aftumlDaiilns two ho«n hi a nininB 
l>oMDra,laaiiInBhl>buk ualiut ■ tree, ha ut 
uttttCaSurUh^nnIimcod. Ai hr throw ainf 
Ihc nnii«ai whun he jCaad Umall panned by 
Iha cBuinj', ba KM uliUuad to gnjHKirt nonro 
with Miich liarhH, mota, aad snlai at Mi ahicii 

Huleh np In IiIk nmiw. Thcniita 1 oTlcn hlTO 
rtHid tlut war-fiaih aluua, whan delay mltrht 



UP ran ii, ana pn nnou luia nna wuh h* awvE 
rlrveii s'dwh or thu thh^ day, wMdi was only 
QUI] day aitd a lull and twa ulifhti." — Aifua a 

VaUrti^miAmmautlmllaiu. LanA. Itn. 



la Iltdtliiair ha fiWh bad hrant 
jVhen IlMln-Mar. "ml U«lurairhi\ 



" What nuintr ot ciiltle-iiivnif rt I btj on 
fnliahlt thru Tiill»'i In tha nianhei ft 

an<T»l>ihMiuIltiiiw,wUllnlonnysa. Tliei 
■At lit tlHir own iHVdcn in Iha alglit, In b 
cats wludluga. All tba dar-tlma Ihcj n 

thnnulni and tbtlr bumt In huthv 

tbaj hHl iHtphnl npwi btfiins 1ID thay oniva In 
tlw dork fa thiso jilam Ihoy IwTa a deiirn niHin. 
AM mion ai tiKy hare iwliad npsn tha booty, 
thninirh blind ways, and fHrhlnft inany a aum- 

ffin. Tba mon Kklltal any raiitaln bk to paM 
nnicfa thoao wild dencrto, cnnkid tnmlnia. 
nnd Uceii prttdpfaaH, In tha thkkait Dlita, hla 
nMiiitallonliitlH>|raittn;aiidliala loohadnpon 
aa a nuin at an cseellcnt bead. And thoy an n 
TerycnnnliiB, that tbeyoeldomliaTCIhrlr booty 
laki>ulninillioRi,nnliiMiiaiutiaM>iirban:liTtht 

t..^ -t i.i 1 1 •. ..n ■__ .jfgf, oSctlT 

gfallhrtotho 
betoi tahin. 



uiKiii Ihi? tmct, they n 




The bonki ol Iho Cirelo. btlnw Ilntt 

Brhlcc abound la aeum ut gKjVOi alatr, wUck 
are wiooilit In niiDO pbm toavcrr gnat do|iili 
nud«r fninad. Ihu lonnlnit artUlcMl ciTonH. 
which, whan the lOBm hai bse n eshaoatrd. an 
padnnlly lilddon by Iho underwood which jmm 
-• — In iliiici of MiWlc CDDloilou, Ihcy ml(ht 
U oaat>tL-d to (he pnrpowf of baudlttL 



There wiu a Khort war with Hpala bi Itan. 

^ ... ,,,.. 1 which will he lonud 10 agre*preltrwrll with Ibe 

hrr ludii; Hum to adiDrnitkui ond cuiipa*. lehronolofyaf thegiooin. But probiblr Benm 
jiuii "— UtUDD'H yMftfniiiB. I held an opinion TC17 connniin amonirtbeBMil- 

Kcldiwalr. lamed [iir a hklnnlnh to which II tlnN iioreeii of llie ttb thnt " thtn mn bo 

Srea noiiK. I* on th« yery niiiv iil UiP L'nrler- ' peace bryond tba Unc.'' Tha AniBlfh gnai'db 
U, wlileh dlTldaa KnEtond linin Hcoiliind. Tha I mlai wore eontantlf emidnyed la aniMBtan 
Kooken li n phice upon Bi'rdmler. liertnun, nnon the trade and (ettlenipnta nf tha Bnam 
behijt deicrllitd u a n«l1v» oFlheiodoIci, where ; ond French : nnd, hy tUrW owii oeTrrltlai, amn 
Iho luiUtn of huMUa di'predallon lon|[ minli-ed nmn Cor the iiyilimi at btuaiilerlnji, nt UrM 

rirKTen ureiuireil liy cdncailutt rorthoexerdn 1 iinenrord*iwi«,'Vcr<.'d In IrvinluUt udlUrsi 
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l;« 



■ ■ Our comrade's St lye.- at. xxiii, p. a»f. 

Tic laws of the Bucaiilorit, and thfir huocas- 
hors'he IMrates. however Kcvcru niul equltiihlo, 
were, like uther laws, often wt iiside by the 
&t router party. Tlieir nuarrelH atxmt the divi- 
Rlon Okths Hpoil All their history, and they ns 
froqneitly arose out of mere frolfc, or tlic tymn- 
nlcal hnuonr of their chiefs. An anecdote of 
Teach, called Blaekbeard,) shown that their 
habitual tndifTercncc for hanian life extended to 
their cono^anlons, aswuU as their enemies and 
captives. 

^One nifht, drinking in his cabin with ITnnds, 
the pilot, aad another man, Blackiward, without 
any provoctt ion, privately draws out a small 
pair of pistols, ana cocks them under the table, 
which, beinff perceived tiy the rami, he witlidrow 
upon deck, leavintr Hands, tlio pilot, and the 
captain together, when the pistols w^ere ready, 
he blew out the candles, and. crosshi}; his liuniis, 
discharged them ar his company. IlamK the 
master, was shot thnMi^h the knee, and lamed 
for life; the other pistol did no exoeiition."— 
JoiiK.soK's History of Pirates. Loud. 17'J4. 

Another anecdote of this worthy may l>o also 
mentioned. "The hero of wliom w** ani writing 
was thoroughly ncc<jmplished tills way, and 
some of his frolics of wickedness won* so ex- 
travagant, as If he aimed at making liis men 
believe ho was a devil incarnate ; for, l>cingone 
day nt sea, and a little flushed with drink, 
' Come,* says he, • let us make a liell of our own, 
and try how long we can bear It.' Accordingly, 
he, with two or three others, went down into 
the hold, and closing up all the hatches, filled 
seTeral pots of brimstone and other combustible 
matter, and set it on fire, and so continued till 
they were almost suffocated, when some of the 
men cried out for air. At length he opened the 
hatches, not a little pleased that ho held out tlic 
longest. '—/&K^. 

Rtre-cross on Stanmore.—HX. xxx, p. 208 

This Is a fragment of an old cross, with its 
pediment, surrounded l)y an Intrenchment, upon 
the very summit of the waste ridge of Stanmore, 
near a small house of entertainment called the 
Hplttal. Jt is called Rere-cross, or Kee-cross, of 
wnich Hollnshed gives us the following explana- 
tion :— 

**At length a peace was concluded betwixt 
the two kings vnder these conditions, that Mal- 
colme should enjoy that part of Northiunberland 
which lieth betwixt Tweed, Cumberland, and 
Stalnmore, and doo homage to the Klnge of 
E^ngland for the same. In the midst of Htaln- 
more there shall be a crosse set up, with the 
Klnge of England's Image on the one side, and 
the Klnge of Scotland's on the other, to signlflo 
that one is march to England, and the other to 
^)cotland. This cross was called the Roi-crossc, 
that is, the crosse of tlie King." 



CANTO FOURTH 

When Denmark's raven soar'd on high. 
Triumphant through ^Northumbrian skff. 
IHll, horenng near, her fatal croak. 
Bade Regeds Britons dread the yoke. 

—St. I, p208. 

About the year of God 806, the Dunes, under 
their celebrated leaders Ingnar (more pro])erly 
Agnar) and Ilnbba, sons, it is said, of the still 
more celebrated Regnar Lodbrog, invaded Nor- 
thumberland, bringing with them the magical 
standard, so often mentioned in poetry, called 
Reafen, or Rumfan, from its bearing the flgnre of 
a raven. Tlie Danes renewed and extondod their 
Incursions, and begnn to colonize, establlshhii;; a 
kind of capital at York, from wliich they spread 
their conquests and incursions in every direc- 
tion. tJtaumorc, which divides the mount aius 



of Westinitrclaml and Cunilierlautl. wns pro- 
lial^lytlK- iMiiiiiiliiry of tlif Danixli l^iiiu'ilniii In 
that direction. 'l|n' district to tin* west, known 
in aneii'iit British history t>v ili<- imnie of JU-^ed, 
had never Ix-on conquered l>y the Saxons, and 
continued to inalnrain a precarious inde|K'iideiie«^ 
until it was ceded to Malcolm. King of Scots, by 
William the Conqueror, jirobubly on act-nuut of 
its Hiniilarity in languaue and nianners i<> tint 
uclghl)ouring British kin^'doin of Sirath-l'lyd''. 

Beneath the shade the Xorthmen eanu; 
/■'ix'd on each rait a Runic name. 

--St. I, p. L'«»8. 

rhe heathen Danes have left several traces o{ 
their religion in the upixT part of Teesdale. 
Baldur-gartli, w^hich derives its name from the 
unfortunate son of Odin, Is a tract of wasio land 
on the very ridge of Staninore: and a brook, 
whicli fa IN into the Tecs near Barnard Castle, 
is named after the same deity. A field upon tho 
bank-* of the Tees is jilso termed Woden-Cpift, 
from the supreme deity of the Edda. Tliorsgill, 
of which a descrintion is attempted in stanza ii, 
is a beautiful little bro- k and dell, running up 
iiehind the ruins of Egllston AblK»y. Thor was 
the Hercules of the Scandinavian iiiytholoL'v, a 
dreadful giant-queiler, and in tliat cauacitv tlio 
ehainpitm of the gods, and the defender ot As- 
gard, the Northern Oh'mpus. against the fre- 
quent attacks of the iimabitants of Jotunhem. 
There is an old iioem in the Edda of Samund, 
called the song of Thrj-m. wliich turns upon tiio 
loss and recovery of the Mace or Hammer, which 
was Tlior's priiu-ipai weapon, and on which much 
of his power seems to have depofuled. It may 
be read to great advantage in a versl«)n equally 
spirited and literal, among the Miscellaneous 
Iranslations and I'ocms of the Honourable Wil- 
liam Ilerltert. 

Who has not heard how brare CNeale 
In Englsh blood imbrued his steel f 

—St. XI, p. 209. 
Tlie O'Xeale here meant, for more than onoo 
succeeded to the chieftainship during the reign 
of Elizabeth, was Hugh, the grandson of Con 
O'Xeale, called Con Bacco, or the Lame. His 
father, Matthew OKelly. was illegltJtuate, and, 
being the son of a blacksmith's wife, was usually 
called Matthew the Blacksmith. His father, 
nevertheless, destined his succession to lilm: 
and he was created, by Elizabeth, Baron of 
Dtmgannon. Upon the Death of (?on Bacco, 
this Matthew was slahi by his brother. Hugh 
narrowly escaped the same fate, and was pro- 
tected by the English. Shane O'Neale, his 
uncle, called Shane Dymas, was succeeded by 
Turlough Lynogh O'lseale ; after whose death 
Hugh, having assumed the chieftainship, l)Ocame 
nearly as fonnidable to the English as any by 
whom it had l)een possessed. Ho rebelled re- 
peatedly, and as often made sulnnlsslons, of 
which it was usually a condit ion that he should 
not any longer assume the title of O'Nealc ; in 
lieu of which he was created Earl of Tvrone. 
But this condition he never observed longi^r 
than until the pressure of superior force was 
wltlidrawn. lus baffling the gallant Earl of 
Essex In the field, and overreaching him In a 
treaty, was the induction to that nobleman's 
tragedy. Lord Monntjoy succeeded in finally 
subjugating O'Xealo: but It wns not till the suc- 
cession of James, to whom he made personal 
submission, and was received with civility at 
court. 

Bui chief arose his victor pride. 

When that brare Marshal fought and died. 

— Ht. VI, p. 209. 
The chief victory which Tyrone obtained over 
the E.nglish was in a battle fought near Black- 
water, while he l)esieged a fort garrisoood by 
the English, which commanded the QoaaQt Uuui 
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lilH country. Tlio knigiit-inarsliRL Sir Ilenrj' 
Unprnal, was klllod on the occaiiion. 

I7u ToHist he to grtat O'Seah.—^t. vi. p. 209. 
It 1« a cttHtoin amongst all the Irish, that 

J>rcHcntl7 after the death of one of their chiefe 
ords or captahics, they doe presently* assemble 
thcniselvos to a place generally appointed and 
Imowne unto thcin, to choose another in his 
htead, where thoy do nominate and elect, fur the 
most part not the eldest sonne, nor any of the 
children of the lord deceased, but the next to 
him in blood, that Is, the eldest and worthiest, 
as commonly the next brother unto him, if he 
liavc any, or the next cousin, or so forth, as any 
is elder in that kindred or sept; and then next 

to them do thoy choose the next of the Wood to superiority over aU the lords of Ulster, 
Ik* lanlst who sha next succeed hhn In the called himself king thcreoff. When co£ 
said captainry, if he live tlicreuuto. — 8PENSEB s «»..--.. 

Ireland. Lon'd. 1805. 

With wild majestic port and tone. 
Like envoy qfsome barbarous throne. 

—St. viH, p. 210. 
The Irish chiefs, in their intercourse with the 
>InKnsli, and with each uthcr, were wont to 
aNsiiinc the language and style of Independent 
royalty. 



IJis foster-father teas his guide.— ^X. x, p. 210. 
Tlierc was no more tie among the Irish than 



Shane-Dymeu tDUd.—St. xiv, p. 211. 

Tfls Shane-Dymas, or John the Wanton, beid 
the title and power of O'Neale in the earlier part 
of Elizabeth's reign, against whom he rebelled 
repeatedly. 

*'Thi8 chieftain is handed down to as as the 
most proud and profligate man on earth. He 
was immoderately addicted to women and wine, 
lie is said to have had 2U0 tons of wine at once 
in his cellar at Dandram, but asquebaogli was 
his favourite liquor. lie spared neither age nor 
condition of the fair sex. Although so illiterate 
that he could not write, he was not destitute of 
address, his understanding was strong and his 
courage daring. He had 000 men for nb guard : 
4,000 foot, 1,000 horse for the flcld. Ue clalnied 

and 
commit* 
sioners were sent to treat with him, he said, 
'That, though the Queen were his soverelso 
lady, ho never made ])oace with her butatlkr 
lodging; that she had made a wise Earl of Ka- 
cartymoro, but that he kept as good a man as 
he ; that he cared not for so mean a title as Eari; 
that his blood and power were better than tbe 
best ; that his ancestors were Kings of Ulster; 
and tliat he would give place to none.* Uii 
kinsman, the Earl of Kildaro, having persuaded 
him of the folly of contending with the crown of 
England, he resolved to attend the Queen, but 



that which conncotpd the foster-father, as weil I in a style suited to his princely dignity. He sp- 
as the nurse herself, with the child thej' brought pearod in London with a magniliccnt train of 
up. ' Irish Galloglasscs, arrayed in the richest babfll- 

" Foster-fathers spend much more time, money, ments of their country, their heads barc^ their 
and affection on their foster-children than their hair nowing on their shoulders, with their kng 



own; and in return take from them clothes, 
money for their several professions, and arms, 
and, even for any vlcif)ns purposes, fortunes, anct 
cuttle, not so much by a claim of right as bv ex- 
tortion : nnd they will even carry those things 
off as plunder. All who have been nursed by 
the sjinie person preserve a greater mutual 
afft.'CtioM and conAaeivce in each other than If 
th"y were natural brothers, whom thev will 
even hate for the sake of these. When cfild by 
their parents, they fly to then* roster-fat hers, 
who frequently encourage them to make open 
war on their parents, train them up to every 
excess of wickedness, and make ttiem most 
abandoned miscreants: as, on the other hand, 
the nurses make the young women, whom tliey 
bring up for every excess. If a foster-child fs 
siek, it is incredible how soon the nurses hear of 
if, however distant, and with what solleltu-:^ 
they attend it by day and nIght."_6'</'aWw 
Cumbi'eniis. 

Tills custom, like many other Iri«*h usages, 
prevailed till of late in the Scottish Highlands, 
and was cherished by the chiefs as an easy 
mode of extending their influence and coiincc- 
tli>n; and even in the Lowlands, dniiiig the last 
century, the connection between the nurse and 
foster-child was seldom dissolved but by the 
death of one party 

Great Nialofthe Pledges .Vm<.— St. xiv, p. 211. 

Neai Naighvallach, or Of the Nine Hostages, 
is sahl to have been Monarch of all Ireland, dur- 
inir the end of the fourth or beginning of the 
fifth century. lie exercised a prertatorv war- 
fjire on the coast of England and of IJretngne, 
or Annorica; and from the latter cmintry 
brought off the celebrated Saint Patrick, a 
Toutli of sixteen, nnioiig other cajjtlves, whoMi 
lie transported to Ireland. Xeal derived his 
epithet from nine nati<ms, or tribes, whom he 
held under his subjection, and from whom he 
took hostages. From one of Xeal's sons were 
derived the Kinei-<>oguiii, i»r Kaet* of Tyrone, 
which afforded nionarcbs Iwtli to Ireland and to 
Ulster. Neal (according to O* Flaherty's Ogygia) 
was killed by a poisoned arrow, in one of his 
descents on the const of Bretaguo. 



and open sleeves dyed with saffron. Thos 
dressed, and surcharged with luUitarT harness, 
and armed with battle-axes, they afforded an 
astonishing spectacle to the citizens, who re- 
garded them as the intruders of some very dis- 
tant part of the globe. But at Court his versa- 
tility now prevailed ; his title to the sovereignty 
of Tyrone was pleaded from English laws and 
Irish institutions, and his allegations were so 
specious, that the Queen dismissed him with 

Jiresents and assurances of favour. In England 
his transaction was looked on as the humilia- 
tion of a repentant rebel; In Tjxfxno It was oob> 
sidered as a treaty of peace between two poten- 
tates."— Camden's Britannia. Loud. 1808. 

^^^len reduced to extremity by the EngUsh, 
ana n^rsaxen by his allies, this Shanc-Dymas 
fletf to Clandeboy, then occupied by a coLuny of 
Scottish Illglilanders of the family of Hac- 
Doneii. He was at first courteously received; 
but bv degrees they began to quarrel about the 
slaughter of some of their friends whom 8bane- 
Dymas had put to death, and advancing frum 
words to deeds fell u))on hlui with their broad- 
swords, and cut him to pieces. After his deatli 
a law was made that none should prusame to 
take the name and title of O'Nealc. 

Geraldine.— St. xiv. p. 211. 

The O'Neales were closely nllie<l with this 

Sowerful and warlike family; for Henry Owen 
•'Neale married the daughter of Thomas Earl of 
Klldare. and their son Con-More iiuirriod hLs 
cousln-u'erinan. a daughter of (ieraUL Karl of 
Klldare. The I'on-More cursed any of his |ios- 
terity who sliimld ieani tlie Knglisli hingnage, 
sow cN>ni. or build liouses. so as to iiivitf tliu 
Knglisli to settle In their conntry. Others as- 
cribe this auatheina to his son Cou-Ua(.*co. Fear- 
fiatlia 0'(iiiive, bard to the O'Xeales of Clanim- 
boy, complains In the same spirit of the towers 
and ramparts with which the strangers had du- 
figured the fair sporting fields of Erin. 

He chose that honour' d flan to bear. 

—St. XVI, p. 211. 
Lacy Informs ns. in the old play ',alreadv 
quoted, how the cuvulry raised b^ the countrjp 



NOTES TO ROKEBY. 



gtntlcmcn for Charles's service were uRuallv 
oflccred. '* Yon, cornet, have a name that s 
pnpcr for all comets to be called by, for they 
are ail beardless boys in onr array. The most 
pan of our horse were raised thus :— The honest 
couHry gentleman raises the trotip at his own 
charre ; then he gets a Low-conntry lientenant 
to flnt his troop safely ; then ho sends for his 
son mm school to be his cornet : and then he 
pnts ox his child's coat to put on a buff-coat: 
and thli is the constitution of onr army." 
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P-ach chieftain of distiiictlim had one or more in 
his service, whonu olMcc wus usually heredi- 
tary. 



htspage the next degree^ 

In that old time o/chitahy. 

— 8t. XVI, 



p. 211. 



Originally, the order of chivalry embraced 
three ranks:—!. The Page; 2. Tlie Squire; 3. 
The Knight ;— a gradation which seems to have 
been Imitated In the mvstcry of freemasonry. 
Bat, before the reign oi Charles I, the custom 
liad fallen into disuse, though the order of the 
iiMge was still, to a certain degree, in observance. 
This state of servitude was so far from Inferring 
anything degrading, that it was considered us 
the regular school f<»r acquiring every quality 
necos'aary for future disthictlun. 



CANTO FIFTH. 

Secni'd half-abandon' d to decay. 

—St. Ill, p. 214. 
The ancient castle of Rokeby stood exactly 
upon the site of the present mansion, by which 
a part of Its walls is enclosed. It is surrounded 
by a profusion of fine wood, and the park in 
which it stands Is adorned l>y the junction of 
the Greta and of the Tees. Tlie title of Baron 
Rokeby of Armagh was. In 1777, conferred on the 
KIght Reverend Richard Robinson, rrimate of 
Ireland, descended of the Robinsons, formerly of 
Kokeby, in Yorkshire. 

The felon Sovo.—^t. ix, p. 215. 

The ancient minstrels had a comic as well as 
a serious strain of romance ; and although the 
examples of the latter are by far the most nu- 
merous, they arc, perhaps, the less valuable, 
l^omic romance was a sort of parody upon the 
nsnal subjects of minstrel poetry. If the latter 
described deeds of heroic achievement, and the 
events of the battle, the tourney, and the chase, 
the former, as in ■ '• Tlie Tournament of Totten- 
ham," introduced a set of clowns debating In the 
Held, with all the assumed circumstances of chi- 
valry; or, as in "The Hunting of the Hare," 
persons of the same description following the 
chase, with nil the grievous mistakes and blun- 
ders incident to such unpractised sportsmen. 
The idea, therefore, of Don Quixote's frenzy, 
although inimitably embodied and brought out, 
was not, perhaps, in the abstract, altogether 
original. One of the very best of these mock 
romances, and which has no small portion of 
comic humour, is '^Thc Hunting of the Felon 
Sow of Rokeby by the Friars of Richmond." 
Ralph Rokeby, who (for the jest's sake appa- 
rently) bestowed this intractable animal on the 
convent of Richmond, seems to have flourished 
in the time of Henry VII, which, since we know 
not the date of Frinr Theobald's wnrdcnship. to 
which the poem refers ns, may Indicate that uf 
the composition itself. Morton, the Mortlmm of 
the text, is mentioned as being this facetious 
baron's place of residence ; accordingly, Leiund 
notices, that " Mr. Rokeby hath a place called 
Blortham. a little beneath Qrentey-brldgc, al- 
most on the mouth of (}rcntey.'* 

The Filea qf O'Neale was he.— Si. x, p. 215. 
The Filea, or OUamh Re Dan. was the proper 
bar4t or, as the nanie literally implies, poet. 



Ah, Clandehov! thu/hiendlffftoor 
r« oat shall light no i 



JSlteve Donarki 



more. 
— St.x, p. 215. 
Clandcbov Is a district of riste", formerly pos- 
sessed by the sept of the O'Neales. and Slleve- 
Donard, a romantic mountain in the same pro- 
vince. The clan was ruined after TVrone's great 
rebellion, and their places of abode laid desolate. 
The ancient Irish, wild and uncultivated in other 
respects, did not yield even to their descendants 
In practising the most free and extended hos- 
pitality; and the bards mourned the decay of 
the mansion of their chiefs with approprlntu 
strains. 

ArCurtin's harp.—St. xiv, p. 216. 
"BlacCurtin, hereditary Ollamh of North 
Munster, and Filea to Donoogh, Eurl of Tho- 
mond, and President of Munster. This noble- 
man was amongst those who were prevull«Mi 
upon to join Elizabeth's forces. Soon as it was 
kno\»-n that he had basely abandctied the in- 
terests of his country, 3IacCnrtIn presente<l a'l 
adulatory poem to MacCarthy, chief of South 
Munster. and of the Engenian line, who with 
O'Nell, O'Donnel, I^icy, and others, were decplv 
engaged in protecting their vio'ated coautry. 
In this poem he dwells with rapture on the 
courage and patriotism of MacCarthy; but the 
verse that should (according to an established 
law of the order of the bards) be introduced in 
the praise of O'Brien, he turns Into severe 
satire:— 'How am I afnioted (says he) that tho 
descendant of the great Brion Boiromh cannot 
furnish me with a theme worthy the honour 
and glory of his exalted race !' Lord Thomond, 
hearing this, vowed vengeance on the spirited 
bard, who fled for refuge to the wjunty of ('ork. 
One (lay observing the exasperated noblemnn 
and his equipage at a small distance, he thought 



it was in vain to fly, and pretending to be sud- 
denly seized with the pangs of death ; directing 
his wife to lament over him, and tell his lordship, 
that the sight of him, by awakening the sens<t of 
his ingratitude, had so much affected him that 
ho could not support it ; and desired her at the 
same time to tell his lordship, that he entreated, 
as a dying request, his forgiveness. Soon as 
Lord Tnomond arrived, the feigned talc was re- 
lated to him. That nobleman was moved to 
compassion, and not only declared that he most 
heartily forgave him, but, opening his pui^e, 

{>resented the fair monraer with some pieces to 
ntcr him. This instance of his lordship's nil y 
and generosity gave courage to the trenii>Ilirg 
bard; who, suddenly springing up, recited t\n 
extemporaneous ode in praise of Donoupii, juul, 
re-entering into his service, became once more 
his favourite. "—Walker's Memoirs qf the Irish 
Bards. Lond. 1780. 

The ancient English minstreFs dress. 

—St. XV, p. 21 fi. 

Among the entertainments presented to Ellza- 
l)eth at Kenllworfh Castle, was tho Introduftlinj 
of a person dnslgned to represent a travelling 
minstrel, who entertained her with a sok-nin 
story out of "llie Acts of King Arthur."' 

Littlecote //«//— St. xxvii, p. 218. 

Tlie tradition from which the ballad is founded, 
was supplied by a friend, (the lute Lord Welib 
Seymour,) whose account I will not do the in- 
justice to abridge, as it contains an admirable 
picture of an old English hall:— 

" Littlecote House stands in a low and lonely 
situation. On three sides It Is surrounded by a 
park that spreads over the adjoining hill ; on 
the fourth, 07 meadows which are watered by 



nai* 



SCOTTS POKTIC^VL WORKS. 



till.' rlvi'i* KuniU't. Closo on ouo side of the 
honsij Is a llilck grovi'. of lofty trt'cs, uIchik the 
vi'iyp i)f which runs one of tlie iirincipiil uvunucs 
tu It throuKW tho purk. It i.s an IrreKulur build- 
ing i>f ^r«ut aiitl<iuity. and was probuply erected 
ahuiit thif time of tliu tcriuiiiution of feudal war- 
ifarc, when defence came no longer to be an ob- 

feet in a country mansion. 3Iuny circuniHtunceis, 
uiwcvcr, In the interior of the iiouse, seem ap- 
projiriate to feudal times. Tlio liall la very 8i>a- 
cion.s, fli^red witii stones, and Ughted by lai-ge 
transom windows, that are clotlied w^ith aise- 
ments. Its walls are hung witli old military ac- 
coutrements, that have long been left a prey to 
rukt. At one end of the hall is a range *r.t coats 
of mail and helmets, and there is on every side 
abundance of old-fasiiioned pistols and guns, 
many of them with matchlocks. Immediately 
Im'Iow the cornice liangs a row of leathern jer- 
kins, made in the form of a shirt, supposed to 
have been woni osarmour by the vassals. Alargo 
oak-table, reaching nearly from one end of the 
room to the other, might nave feasted the whole 
neighbourhood, and an appendage to one end of 
it made it answer at other times for the old 
game of shullleboard. llie rest of tho furniture 
In in a suitable style, particularly an arm-chair 
nf cumbrous workmanshii). coxstrueted of wood, 
curiously turned, witii u high back and triangu- 
lar seat, said to have been used by Judge Pop- 
ham in the reign of Klizabetli. Hie entrance into 
tlio hall is at one end, by a low door, communi- 
eating with a passage that leads from the outer 
door In the front of the house to a quadrangle 
within; at the other, it opens upon a gloomy 
staircase, by which you ascend to the first floor. 
And, passing the doors of some iK'dchambers, 
enter a narrow galleri", wlilch (;xtond3 along the 
back front of the house from one end to the 
other of It, and looks ujion an old garden. Tills 
gallery is hung with portraits, chiefly in the 
Hpanish drussits of the sixteenth century. In 
one of the bedcliaml)ers. which you puss in go- 
ing towards the gallery, is a bedste.id with blue 
fnrnitnn*, which time lias now made dingy and 
threadbare, and in the bottom of one of the bcd- 
eurtains you are shown a place' where a small 
piece has ueen cut out and sewn in again,— a cir- 
cumstance which serves to identify the scene of 
the following story :— 

"It was on a dark rainy night In the month of 
November, that an old midwife sat musing by 
her cottage lire-side, when on a sudden she was 
startled by a loud knocking at the door. On 
openhig it she found a horseman, who told her 
that her assistance was required immediately 
by a person of rank, and that she should be 
handsomely rewarded : bnt that there were 
reasons for keeping the alTalr a strict secret, and, 
therefore, she must submit to be blindfolded, 
imd to be conducted in that condition to the 
bedchamber of the ladv. With some hesitation 
the midwife consented ; the horseman bound 
her eyes, and placed her on a pillion behind him. 
After proceedVig In silence for many miles 
through rough and dirty lanes, they stopped, 
and the midwife was led into a house, which, 
from the length of her walk through the apart- 
ments, as well as the sounds about n«'r, she dis- 
covered to be the seat of wealth and power. 
When the bandage was removed from her oves, 
slie found herself in a bedchamber, in wfiieh 
wer<j the lady on whose account she had been 
sent for, and a man of a haughty and feroci«»u* 
aspect, llie lady was delivered of a fine boy. 
Immediately the'man commanded the midwife 
to give hhn the child, and catching it from her, 
he hurried across tlie room, and threw it on the 
hack of the lire, that was blazing in the chim- 
ney. The child, however, was strong, and, bv 
its struggles, rolled itself ujmn the hearth, when 
the rnrtian again seUed It with furv, and, in 
npftc of tlio intcrcoislon of tho midwife, and live 



more piteous entreaties of tho mother, thrust U 
under the grate, and, raldng the live coula apoo 
it, soon put an end to its life. The midwife, after 
spending some time Ui alTording all the relief in 
lier power to tlie wretclied mother, was told tlial 
she must be gone. Her former condactor ap- 
peared, who again bound her eyes, and cuo- 
veyed her behind him to her own home : he than 
paid her handsomely-, and departed. The mid- 
wife was strongly agitated by the horrors ot the 
preceding night; and she immediately mode a 
deposition of the facts before a magistrate. Two 
circumstances a£fordod lioi>es of detecting the 
house In which the crime had been committed; 
one was, that the midwife, us she sat by the 
bedside, had, with a view to discover the place, 
cut out a i)iece of the bodcnrtain, and sown it in 
again; tlie other was, that as she hud desceiMleil 
the staircase she had counted the steps. Somn 
snspicions fell upon one Darrcll, at that time 
tho proprietor of Littlccote Iiouse, and the do- 
main around it. The lionso was exandnocL aod 
identified by tho midwife, and Darrell wus tried 
at Salisbury for the murder. By cormpting hla 
judge, he escai>ed the sentence of tlic law; but 
broke Ills neck by a fall from Ills horse in bant- 
ing u few months after. The place where tli!-( 
liappcncd is still known by the name of Darrell's 
Style,— a spot to be dreaded by the peasant 
whom the shades of evening have overtaken ou 
his way. 

'• Littlecote Iiouse is two miles from Ilnngcr- 
ford. In Iterkshire, through which the Bath rood 

Kiiises. Tlie fact occurred In tiie reign of £It2a< 
itli. All the important circumstances I liavc 
given exactly as they are told in tlio countrv ; 
some trifles only are added, either to render the 
whole connected, or to Increase the imurea* 
sion." 

To Lord Webb's edition of this singular story, 
the author can now add the following accouat, 
extracted from Aubrey's Correspondence. It 
occurs among otlicr particulars respecting Sir 
John Pophani:— 

'• Sir * * * Dayrell, of Littlecote, in Com. 
Wilts, having gott his lady's waiting woman 
with child, when her travell came, sent a servant 
with a horse for a midwife, whom ho was 10 
l)rlng hood-winked. She was brought, and layd 
the woman, but as soon as the child was born, 
she sawe the knight take tho child and nmrtlicr 
it. and bum It in the lire hi the chamber. Klie 
liavhig done her business, was extmordlnarilv 
rewarded for her poiiies, and scut bllndfoldetl 
away. This horrid action did much run hi hor 
mind, and she had a dcsh% to discover It, but 
knew not where 'twas. She considered with 
herself the time that she was riding, and how 
many miles she might have rode at that rate In 
that time, and that It must be some great pcrson'a 
house, for the roorao was 12 foot high ; nnd she 
should know the chamber if she sawe it. She 
went to a irustice of Peace, and search was made. 
The very chamber found. Tho Knight wai 
brought to his tryall; and, to bo short, thii 
judge liad this nolile house, narko and manner, 
and (I thinke) more, for a bribe to save liis life. 

" Sir John Popham gave sentence according to 
lawe, but being a great person and a favourite, 
he procured a noli prosequi." 

with this tale of terror tho author has com- 
bined some circumstances of a similar IfgiuiJ, 
which was current at Kdinburgli during liln 
childhood. 

About the beginning of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, when the large castles of the Scottish 
nobles, and even the seclnd(Mi hot<'l», like tlio^e 
*»f the French noblesse, which thev possessed in 
Edinburgh, were sometimes the scenes of 
strange and mvstcrious transactions, a divine of 
singular sanctity was called up at midnight to 
pray with a person at the point of death. This 
was no unusual summons; but what followed 



KOTEM TO nuKKUV. 



Avl afeartiahftd becE 

pATt Df tike town, the knimi* lp»«du upon djb 
b*lu blindfolded- Tb« rvqnest vut flifinvod Irj 
s cookod plfltoif Biid inbiQiitAd to: irat Id lln 
onne of iha dlKuuIuii, 1m uinijMlitnil, ftan 
tb* tfuAHi flfuplojed bj Iha clulmHtt mud from 
tcaat put of Itadr dnm. not cumiilMalr na- 
eiBled Dr tbctr dwki, Oiat tbaj in-n (IMtlj 
■i»Ta lbs umiiIbI itulon III*]' tud Hnnu. 
Altar OBDj lunii and wtndlncs, tlu ekab wai 
««T««1 apalaln Into a Mfliv. wbara lili tjtt 

liedroanL whentaa fowHl a Indy, nawlj daltfvlad 

daola to Hv mc'' Vj*t> kjr har bidiKI* •■ 



jsttar UODaii. Snt tae wag gtcnii^ 

DUiMad 10 obOT »• orden dniiriTca and 
dUlrallrfKillaetnl hlnuslt ufflidtDil; to 
UUmasIt of the talk bnixaid on him. Ho 



DOi apHTiaoffoia wu 






deep aletp. Fioid tills ba wa> awakened by lili 
aerrant, with tba dUmat now* tliat ■ lln ol un- 
GODimoa fmrtaiul InokSD oat In tha bunnof 
■• • *, neir tlia head ot the Cenongata. ood that 
It wu lotallj comonied ; with the ■'■~*'"ir ail- 
Wloii, tblt (bs dBBfhtor of tlia pnqirlalar, ■ 
junng lAdj ondnent for tmntj and ocfMiimrilidi- 
monli, tiad pnlelMd In the flaioai. Tli« cletii]-- 
man had Ua aniHilcloin, bat to baye nude thru) 
pobllB would lia*a availed nothhw. iin wu 
Umia; the family wai of On 



w, and taM not be 
Hnemea. .luoB won awBy* howorer, nnil with 
It hli tarroAL lie becwna nnliajipy at beinr the 
BoUtary dopoBllijrr of thla faarnu mritaxr, and 
mentionDdli to some of hli ItnUuJn, throiuA 
whom tlie nnecrtolu Bcqnlrad a lort of nnbUdli'. 
The divine, howcror, luul been Imif daad, and 
the >tai7hi Bome denee for(u>l*n, whenafln 
bKAe oat Hfialn on tlia vary aame epot when 
the honee o( * * * ■ hod fonnerlT atond, and 
which was now occaided by tnUdlnfft al an In- 
feiier deicrljitlon. When the flamos wera at 
tbetr height, the tmnoU. irtdch lunoU* atland* 
mich ■ Man*, was suddenly nupuided1l^*nnn- 
•xpeotad appaiiUon. A BeantUnl fanula. In a 
iiljpiC-draia, axtremely rloh, but at least half a 
antory OUl, appearod In the Tory mldit of the 
flra. and oltered ttaeia tremaudoos words In her 

IbeMu^Umalll'icarryoa^? IbebeUetln 
tblsatory voafomierly easmmVilhatiin a fln 
breaUnflouttOudHaeuiUif toapimoch the fatal 
spot, th«« wan a frond deal of anxiety taRtUlcd, 
IcBl the appsTltlbu should make good DOT donun- 



lambrluno, liHlrtil, 



Uat a nfyala tnuiilo woold often o 

'- " hannmod IhM • iinariFl e" ' 
otwbeu Mr. tilMn waH 
paito. inulBft iba twii or 






nrty bad been MHyaichareh.'uMjuit osMr. 

hi of each other, they bcgaa to dash tlieir 
aponi, for Ihty wore all armed with Javelins 
1 iwordK, soil mnloally approached. Awed, 

luninlt Id hhdii drgrae couwd. St. C^tai 'pnt- 
n-edad: when agalu the eomliatanta bKon to 
broiidlBh thf^lr weaponii, and draw towarda each 
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PREFACE TO FIBST EDIT ION. 

Ik the Edinburgh Annual Register for the year 1808, tlirec Fragments wore Inserted, written in 
imitation of Living I*oots. It must have been apparent, that by theseprolosions, nothing barlosque, 
or disrespectfnl to the authors was intended, bat that they were oliered to the public as serious 
though certainly very imperfect, imitations of that stvle of compoitltion by which each of iIim 
writers is snpposed to be dlstlngiiished. As these exercises attracted a greater degree of attention 
than the anthor anticipated, he has been induced to complete one of them, and present it as a 
separate pabllcatlon. 

It is not In this place that an examination of the works of the master whom he has here adopted 
as his model, can, with propriety, be Introduced: since his general acquiescence In the favournblo 
suffrage of the public must necessarily be inferred from the attempt he has now made. He is 
induced, hy the nature of his subject, to offer a few remarks on what has been called romantic 
POETRY ;— the popularity of which has been revived in the present day, under the auspices, and by 
the nnparalleled success, of one individual. 

The original purpose of poetry is either religions or historical, or, as must frequently happen, u 
mixture of both. To modem readers, the poems of Homer have many of the features of pure 
romance ; but, in the cHtimatlon of his eontemporaries, they probably derived their chief value, 
from their sui)posed historical authenticity. The same may be generally said of the poetry of nil 
early ages. The marvels and miracles wlilch the poet blends with his song, do not exceed in 
number or extravagance the figments of the historians of the same i>erlod of society t and, indued, 
the difference betwixt poetry and prose, as the vehicles of historical truth, is always of late intro- 
duction. Poets, under various denominations of Bards, Scalds, Chroniclers, and so forth, are the 
first historians of all nations. Their intention is to relate the events they have witnessed, or the 
traditions that have reached them ; and they clothe the relation in rhyme, merely as the means of 
rendering it more solemn in the narrative, or more easily committed to memory. But as the 
poetical historian improves in the art of conveying information, the authenticity of his narrative 
unavoidably declines. He is tempted to dilate and dwell upon the events that are interesting to 
his imagination, and, conscious how indifferent his audience is to the naked truth of his poem, his 
liistory gradually becomes a romance. 

It is in this situation that those epics are found, which have been generally regarded the 
standards of poetry ; and it has happened somewhat strangely, that the modems have pointed out 
as the characteristics and peculiar excellencies of narrative poetry, the very circumstances which 
the authors themselves adopted, only because their art involved the duties of the historian as well 
as the poet. It cannot be believed, for example, that Homer selected the siege of Troy as the most 
appropriate subject for poetry; his purpose was to write the early history of his country: tho 
event he has chosen, though not very fruitful in varied incident, nor perfectly well adapted for 
poetry, was nevertheless combined with traditionary and genealogical anecdotes extremelv in- 
teresting to those who were to listen to him, and this ho has adorned by the exertions of a genius, 
which, if it has been equalled, has certainly never been surpassed. It was not till comparatively 
% late period that the general accuracy of his narrative, or his purpose In composing it, was brought 
into question. But whatever theories might l>e framed by speculative men, his work was of nn 
historical, not of an allegorical nature. Instead of recommending tho choice of a subject similar to 
that of Homer, it was to he expected that critics should have exhorted the poets of these later days 
to adopt or invent a narrative in Itself more susceptible of poetical ornament, and to avail them- 
selves of that advantage In order to compensate, In some degi'ee, the inferiority of genius. Tlic 
contrary course has been inculcated by almost all the writers upon the Epopceia; with what success 
tho fate of Homer's numerous imitators may best show. The ultimvm supphcium of criticism wns 
inflicted on the author if he did not choose a subject which at once deprived him of all claim to 
originality, and placed him, if not in actual contest, at least In a fatal comparison with those giants 
in the land, whom it was most his Interest to avoid. The celebrated receipt for writing ah epic 
poem, which appeared in the Guardian, was the first Instance In which common sense was applied 
to this department of poetry ; and. Indeed, if the question Ikj considered on Its own merits, we must 
be satisfied that narrative poetry, if strictly confined to the great occurrences of history, would bo 
deprived of the individual interest which It is so well calculated to excite. 

Modem poets may therefore be pardoned in seeking shnpler subjects of verse, more interesting 
in proportion to their simplicity. Two or three figures, well grouped, suit the artist better than a 
crowd, for whatever purpose assembled. For the same reason, a scene immediately presented to 
the imaglimtlon, and directly brought home to tho feelings, though Involving the fate of but one, or 
two persons, is more favourable for poetry than the ))olitlcal struggles and ccnivulslons which in- 
fluence the fate of kingdoms. Tlie former are within the reach and comprehension of all, and if 
depicted with vigour, seldom fail to fix attention: the other, if more sublime, are more vague and 
distant, less capable of being distinctly understood, and infinitely less capable of exciting tlioac 
sentiments which It is the very purpose of poetry to inspire. To generalize is always to destroy 
effect. We would^ for example, be more Interested in the fate of an Individaal soldier In combat, 



Ill SCOTTS POBTtCAL WOBKB. 

tban In llie (ranlt events 01 ■ lenenl acUon; wILb llus Impplneit of two loven n1>«d trom mlxTi 
uiiMi tUa may orlsluata, ii ■ laiianu ud obvloaily an ImiuUrlil ouuUuUkin. BsUt 
ucrlMiw Ibli pnoUullf to cuue* iMUUUj tat odliii^ hIOiIi, It b prapar to neaBeat, tIM 
irUle uMAMi' mlT a Umltad ipaoa, and wMEi tlMlr aflaenaiia and coodBat ara nnlated, not to 
uMrlBfUu nnlTarul BaoO, but br euRbiE tlwlr nnrer (4 uklac tliHiiaatTaa'MM ottnti buar 
w&UBtfe* WtedaealeaUotlad to eacb lodTiidsal, go loni irtU ImSTMiial bMoir and lodliiifiill 
iMiuMNwimdlerandiDonacauitila mad to genenl inisnii mod utenttoni andpcrtaaHm 
n»iuld,aMltlatliaiiMneiiMtiiLas<icUutbemD sarresiibie inumnch u It aBordg an eumpu 
oaublaafMiwta^rhnlutcd 

JCeocdliiRiotheaii"— -■-''--"■ - ' ~ '- — - ■ 

iffakaiidi a notidoiia 1 



be mt^Judgi bs 



"S'X! 






iinkaiidii 
vUi:h'"f_ 

In aword. tbeantbDTisnbiDlD verythiii^ii per 

mittf dionhn, excoptlnato lie h M as be is, hiliu 

noafttoni and, Simn iDlnlnM ■■ 
Ilia IdsUco and KToudu ol <i onxh 

nnd Fharm o[ nureltf and vbUh Ui 



rrf TadnltK fllnalS?Scll(n 
t ns PUT B jUBt trlbole to Udr raDdMT 
r^r ntly treuleit have KtU Uh liituM 
I addlDB iDilpldlif to their otber man 



THE BRIDAL OF TRIERMAIN; 

OR, THE VALE OF SAINT JOHN. 



A LOVER'S TALE. 




INTRODUCTION. 

COME, Lucy I irliLlc 'III morning hoar, 

vnuin dew Mb iDua upon tha flovsr, 
Tlionfch Tiinlilicil n™» tlio toIth (friM 

liarbuitr tbo ilnnDi. tbkL >toiiT rldgo 

U» trrTS III for m ijlTaii bclOsii I 
Fiir taera, comiiriltd to dlnuiltt, 
Rornid patiT Mu tha rnnneli illilo, 

Ami. cbaUng on Ui«lr inuir bdIid. 

The ihiUlaw mnmiiireni wula Iliclr mlgli 

A dr^-sliDd pnutrom aide to atilc. 
•^Jii^La^, us thy It™ wllhrtniwi^ 

.Vo?rirt''th*|low-wo?iSclMlitoil1p'' 
That biBib ber lUppoi'i UlMn rim. 



Whkb codM Ton onk'a Dmna Ernnk t 
Shall atitlnK UIKHIIi tEa burden i>b 



To Srrak ABcetlon'a wblspBrinn iniio, 
TltBUIhe d«pbreaKOIIut varcatlioKEindo, 
Than tbs aman brDklBt'e feeble monu ; 

Uoned la Ui> Btone, ilw turf It (rtcn, 
A nlua irhete loren bewniu idimi, 
Wba wonM nM Uwt Ihalr love bo teen. 

SluUlhlae na from eacb larklnjr "PT. 
Koble l^finb, to rorfnnet'hlth. 
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IV. 

How deep that blush !— how deep that sigh ! 
And why does Lucy shun inhie eye ?— 
It Is because that crimson draws 
Its colour from some secret cause, 
Some hidden movement of the breast, 
iShc would not that her Arthur guessed ? 
Oh, quicker far is lover's ken 
Tlian the dull glance of common men, 
And, by strange sympathy, can spell 
The thoughts the loved one will not tclll 
And mine, in Lucy's blush, saw met 
Tlio hues of pleasure and regret; 

Pride mingled In the sigh her voice, 
And shared with Love the crimson glow, 

"NVcli pleased that thou art Arthur's choice. 
Yet shame thine own is placed so low. 

Tliou tum'st thy self-confessing check, 
As if to meet the breeze's cooling; 

Then, Lucy, hear thy tutor speak, 
Por Love, too, has his hours of schooling. 

V. 

Too oft my anxious eye has spied 
That secret grief tliou fain wouldst hide, 
'I'he passing pang of humbled pride: 
Too oft, when through the splendid hall. 

The load-star of each heart and eye. 
My fair one lends the glittering ball. 
Will her stolen glance on Arthur fall. 
With such a blush and such a sigh I 
Thou wouldst not yield, for wealth or rank, 

The heart thy worth and beauty won, 
Nor leave me on this mossy bank. 
To meet a rival on a throne : 
Why, then, should vain repiniugs rise. 
That to thy lover fate denies 
A nobler name, a wide domain, 
A baron's blrtli, a menial train, 
Hince Heaven assigned him, for bis part, 
A lyre, a falchion, and a heart ? 

YI. 

AIv swotd its master must be dumb ; 

But, -when A soldier names mj name. 
Approach, my Lucy! feaziess come, 

x«or dread to hear of Arthur's shame. 
My heart— 'mid all yon courtly crew, 

Of lordly rank and lofty line, 
Is there to love and honour true. 

That boasts a pulse so warm as mine ? 
They praised thy diamonds' lustre rare — 

Matched with thine eyes, I thought it faded; 
They praised the pearls that bound thy hair— 

1 only saw the locks they braided ; 
They talked of wealthy dower and land, 

And titles, of high birth the token— 
I thouglit of Lucy 8 heart and hand, 

Nor knew the sense of what was spoken. 
And yet, If ranked in Fortune's roll, 

I might have learned their choice unwise, 
Who rate the dower above the soul. 

And Lucy's diamondit o'er her eyes. 

vir. 

My lyre— it is an idle toy. 

That borrows accents not its own, 
Like warbler of Columbian sky. 

That sings but In a mimic toiie.'*' 
Ne'er did It sound o'er sainted well. 
Nor boasts it aught of Border spell; 
Its strings no feudal slogan pour. 
Its heroes draw on broad claymore ; 
No shouting clans applauses raise, 
Because It sung their fathers' praise ; 
On Scottish moor, or English down, 
It ne'er was graced with fair renown ; 
Nor won,— best meed to minstrel true,— 
One favouring smile from fair BfCci.KUcn I 
By one poor streamlet sounds Its tone. 
And heard by one dear maid alone. 

♦ 77ie wocking-blrd. 



vni. 

But, if thou bidd'st, these tones shall tell 
Of errant knight and damozelle ; 
Of the dread knot a wizard tied. 
In punishment of maiden's pride ; 
In notes of marvel and of fear, 
I'hat best may charm romantic ear. 
For Lucy loves,— like Collins, lll-starrcd name! 
Whose lay's requited was that tardy Fame, 
Who bound no laurel round his living head, 
Should hang it o'er his monument when dead,— 
For Lucy loves to tread enchanted strand. 
And thread, like him, the maze of Fairy land ; 
Of golden battlements to view the gleam, 
And slumber soft by some Elyslan stream; 
Such lays she loves,— and, such my Lucy's 

choice. 
What other song can claim her poet's voloe? 



CANTO FIRST. 



1. 



Whebb is the maiden of mortal strain. 

That may match with the Baron of 'lYiermaiu ? 

She must be lovely and constant and kind. 

Holy and pore and humble of mind, 

BUtne of cheer and gentle of mo<;d, 

Coortcons and generous and uoblu of blood— 

L'>vely as the sou's first ray. 

When it breaks the clouds of an April day ; 

Constant and true as the widowed dove, 

Kind as a minstrel that sings of love ; 

Pure as the fountain in rocky cave. 

Where never snnbeam kissed the wave ; 

Hnmble as maiden that loves In vain. 

Holy as hermit's vesper strain ; 

Gentle as breeze that but whispers and dies. 

Yet blithe as the light leaves that dance in Ifci 

sighs ; 
Courteous as monarch the morn he is crowned, 
Uenerons as s])ring-dcws that bless the glad 

ground ; 
Noble her blood as the currents that met 
In the veins of the noblest Plantagcnet— 
Such must her form be, her mood and her strain. 
That shall match with Sir Iloiand of Triermaln. 

II. 

Kir Roland de Vaux he hath laid him to sleep. 
His blood it was fevered, his breathing was 

deep. 
He had been pricking against the Scot. 
The foray was long and the skirmish hot; 
His dinted helm and his buckler's plight 
Bore token of a stubborn fight. 

All in the Castle must hold them still. 
Harpers must lull him to his rest. 
With the slow soft tunes he loves the best. 
Till sleep sink down upon his breast. 

Like the dew on a summer hill. 

III. 

It was the dawn of an autumn day ; 
The sun was struggling with frost -fog gray. 
That like a silvery crape was spread 
Round Skiddaw's dim and distatnt head. 
And fnintlv gleamed each painted pane 
Of the lordly halls of Triennain, 

When that Baron bold awoke. 
Starting he woke, and loudly did call. 
Rousing his menials In bower and hall. 

While hastily he spoke:— 

IV. 

" Hearken, my minstrels! Which of yon all 
Touched bis harp with that dying fall, 

So sweet, so soft, so faint, 
It seemed an angel's w^hlspered call 

Tvj Au ^-SwvVtlns HRlnt If 
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And hearken, mf merry men ! What time or 
where 
Did she pass, that maid with her heavenly 
brow. 
With hur look so sweet and tier ejes so fair, 
And her ^rucefal step mid her angel air. 
And the eagle plnuie on her dark-browii hHir, 
lliat passed from my bower e'en now 7" 

V. 

Answered him Kichard do Brcttvillo ; he 
Was chief of the liaron's minstrcUy,— 
** Silent, noble chieftain, wo 

Have sat since midnight close. 
When such lolling sounds as the l)rooklct slugs, 
Uurmnred from our melting strings, 

And hushed yon to repose. 
}Iad a harp-note sounded here, 
It had caught my watchful ear. 

Although it fell as faint and shy 

As bashful maiden's half-formed sigh, 
Wlicn she thinks her lover near.*'— 
Answered Philip of Fasthwaito tall. 
He kept guard in the outer hall,— 
'' Since at eve our watch took post, 
Not a foot has thy portal crossed ; 

Else had I heard the steps, though low 
And light they fell, as when earth receives. 
In mom of frost, the withered leaves, 

Tliat drop when no winds blow.'*— 

VI. 

" Tlien come thou hither, Henry, ray page. 
Whom 1 saved from the sack of Hermitage, 
When that dark castle, tower, and spire, 
Kose to the skies a pile of fire. 

And reddened all the Nhie-stane Hill, 
Add the shrieks of death, that wildly broke 
Through devouring flame and smothering 
smoke. 

Made the warrior's heart-blood chill ! 
The trustiest thou of all my train. 
My fleetest courser thou must rein. 

And ride to Lynlph's tower, 
And from the Baron of Triennain 

Greet well that sage of power. 
He Is sprung from Druid sires. 
And British bards that tuned their Ijrres 
Tb Arthur's and Pcndragon's praise. 
And his who sleeps at Dunmailraise. 
C}ifted Uke his gtfted race. 
He the characters can trace, 
Oraven deep in older time 
Upon Helvellyn's cliffs sublime : 
Sign and sigil well doth he know. 
And can bode of weal and woe. 
Of Kingdoms' fall, and fate of wars. 
From mystic dreams and course of stars. 
He shall tell me if middle earth 
To that enchanting shape gave birth. 
Or if 'twas but an airy thing. 
Such as fantastic slumbers bring. 
Framed from the rainbow's varying dyes. 
Or fading tints of western skies. 
For. by tlie blessed rood I swear. 
If that fair form breathe vital air, 
Ko other maiden by my side 
ShaU ever rest De Vaux's bride !"— 

vn. 

The faithful page he mounts his steed. 

And soon he crossed green Irthlng's mead, 

Dashed o'er Kirkoswaid's rerdant plain, 

And Eden barred his course in vain. 

He passed red Penrith's Table Round, 

For feats of chivalry renowned. 

Left Maybnrgh's mound and stones of power, 

By Druids raised in magic hour. 

And traced the Eamonrs windtog way, 

Till Ulfo'8 lake beneath him lay. 

VIII. 

Onward he rode, the pathway still 
Winding betwixt the lake and hill ; 



Till on the fragment of a rock. 

Struck from its Imse tty lightning bhock. 

He saw tlie iKuiry stum : 
The silver moHS and lielien twined. 
With fern and de<'r-hair chucked and lined, 

A cushion tit for ago ; 
And o'er him shook the aspen-tree, 
A restless rustling canopy. 
Then sprung young Henry from his sclle, 

And greeted Lynlph grave. 
And then his master's tale did tell, 

And then for counsel crave. 
Tlio Man of Years nmsed long and deep. 
Of time's lost treasures takUig keep, 
And then, as rousing from a sleep, 

His solemn answer gave. 

IX. 

"That maid is bom of middle earth, 

And many of man bi\ won 
Though there have glided since her birth 

Five hundred years and one. 
But Where's the knight in all the north 
That dare the adventure follow forth 
So perilous to knightly worth. 

In the Valley of St. John ? 
Listen, youth, to what I tell, 
And bind it on thy memory well : 
Nor muse that I commence the rhyme 
Far distant 'mid the wrecks of time. 
The mystic tale, by bard and sage, 
Is handed down from Merlin's age. 

X. 

LYTLPH'S TALE. 

" King Arthur has ridden from merry Carlisle 

\Mien Pentecost was o'er ; 
He journeyed like arrant-knight the while. 
And sweetly the summer sun did smilo 

On mountain, moss, and moor. 
Above his solitary track 
Rose Ctlaramara's ridgy back. 
Amid whose yawning gulfs the sun 
Cast umbered radiance red and dun, 
Though never sunbeam could discern 
The surface of that sable tarn, 
In whose black mirror you may spy 
The stars, while noontide lights the sky. 
The gallant king he skirted still 
The margin of that mighty hill; 
Rock upon rocks hicumbent hung. 
And torrents, down the gullies flung, 
Joined the rude river that brawled on. 
Recoiling now from crag and stone. 
Now diving deep from human ken. 
And raving down its darksome glen. 
The monarch Judged this desert wild. 
With such romantic ruin piled. 
Was theatre by Nature's hand 
For feat of high achievement planned. 

IX. 

" O rather he chose, that monarch bold. 

On venturous quest to ride, 
In plate and mall, by wood and wold, 
llian, with ermine trapped and cloth of gcid, 

In princely bower to bide ; 
The bursting crash of a foeraan's spear, 

As it shivered against his mail, 
Was merrier music to his car 

Than courtier's whispered tale 
And the clash of Callburn more 

When on the hostile casque it nmg. 
Than all the lays 
To their monarch's praise 

That the harpers of Regcd sung. 
He loved better to rest by wood or river, 
Tlian in bower of his bride, dame Guenever, 
For he left that lady so lo\'«ly of cheer. 
To follow adveutnrft* ol d'Aw^^.x «cw\\fe'w\ 
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And tlio frank-hcartcd monarch full Utile did 

\Vi >t 

That she smiled, in his nl)si>nce, on bruvo Luncc-< 
lot. 

xii. 
•• lie rodo, till over down and dell 
Tiio shtHle moru Imvid und liviper foil, 
And thoui^h around the mountain's head 
FlDwcd 8t reams of purple, sold, und red. 
Dark at tlic hase, unblessed by beam, 
Frowned the black rocks, and roared the stream. 
With toll the kinpr his way pursued 
IJv lonely Threlkeld*s waste and wood, 
Till (»n his course obliquely shone 
Till- narrow Valley of Saint Jomr, 
I)<iwn slopim; to tne western sky, 
"Where linuerinK sunheams love to lie. 
i:i;;ht ;;Iad to feel those beams a^aiii. 
The kiufj drew up his charger's rein : 
With f,'auntlet raised he screened his bi^j'ht, 
As dazzled with the level light. 
And, from beneath his glove of mail, 
Seanncd at his ease the lovely valo. 
While 'gainst the sun his armour brii^ht 
Gleamed ruddy like the beacon's liglit. 

XIII. 

'* Paled in by many a lofty hill. 
The narrow' dale lay smottth and still, 
And. down its verdant bosom led, 
A win.llnjr brooklet found its bed. 
liut, midmost of the vale, a mound 
Arose, with airy turrets crowned, 
iJuttress, and ramplre's circling bound. 

And mljriity keep and tower; 
Seemed some primeval jrinnt's liund 
The t'nstlo's massive walls had planned, 
And ponderous bulwark, to withstand 

Ambitious Nimrod's power. 
Above the moated entrance sluns, 
Tlie balanced drawbridge trembXng hung, 

As jealous uf a foe; 
Wieket of oak. as iron hard, 
With iron studded, clenched, and barred, 
And pronsrcd )>ortcullis. joined to guard 

Tlie gloomy pass below. 
But the gray walls no banners crowned, 
I'lion the watch-t»wer's airy round 
No warder stood his horn to sound, 
No guard beside the bridge was founil, 
And, where the Gothic gateway frowned, 

(ilancod neither bill nor bow. 

XIV. 

'• Beneath the Castle's gloomy pride, 
In ample round did Arthur ride 
Three times: nor living thing he spied. 

Nor heard u living sound. 
Save that, awakening from her dream, 
The owlet now began to scream. 
In concert with the rushing stream. 

That washed the battled mound, 
lie lighted from his goodly steed, 
And he left him to graze tm bank an<1 mead ; 
And slowly he climbed the narrow way. 
That reached the entrance grim and gray, 
And he stood the outward arch behiw, 
And his bugle-horn prepared to blow. 

In summons blithe and bold. 
Deeming to rouse from iron sleep 
The guardian of this dismal keep. 

Which well he guessed the hold 
of wizard stern, or goblin grim, 
Or imgan of gigantic limb, 

llie Tyrant of the tvold. 

XV. 

" Tlie ivory bugle's golden tip 

Twice touched the monarch's manly lip. 

And twice his hand withdrew. 
Think not but Arthur's heart was goo<l! 
His shield was crossed bv the blessed rood, 
Had a pagan host l>efore*him stood. 

Be had charueS them through and through; 



Yet the silence of that ancient place 
bunk on his heart, and he (mused a space 

Ere yet his horn he blew. 
But, instant as its 'lanim rung. 
The Castle gate was open flung. 
Portcullis rose witli crashing groan 
Full harshly up its groove of stone, 
'l'h« tmlanoe-bcams obeyed the blast. 
And down the trembling drawbridge cost 
llie vauled arch before nim lay. 
With nought to bar the gloomy way. 
And onward Arthur paced, with liuud 
On Coliburn's resistless brand. 

x\i. 

"A hundred torches, flashing bright, 
Dispelled at once the gloomy nigut 

That loure<i along the wails. 
And showed tlie king's astonished hight 

The inmates of the halls. 
Nor wizard stern, nor goblin grhn, 
Nor giant Imgc of form and liinb. 

Nor heathen knight, was there ; 
But the cressets, which odoors flung aloft, 
Sliowed, by their yellow light and soft, 

A band of damsels fair! 
Onward they came, like summer wave 

That dances to the shore ; 
A hundred voices welcome pave. 

And welcome o'er and o"er! 
A hundred lovely hands assail 
Tlie bucklers of the menareh's mail. 
And busy laboured to unhasp 
Hivet of steel and iron clasp: 
One wrapped him in a mantle fair. 
And one flung odonrs on his hair ; 
His short caned ringlets one fsmoothed down. 
One wreathed them with a myrtle crown. 
A bride npon her wedding day 
Was tended ne'er by troop so gay. 

XVII. 

''Loud laughed they all,— the king, in valu. 
With questions tasked the giddv trulu; 
Let him entreat, or crave, or ca*ll. 
'Twas one reply,— loud langhed thev all. 
Then o'er him mimic chains they flbiff. 
Framed of the fairest flowers of spring. 
'While some heir gentlo force unite. 
Onward to drag the wanderinff knifflit. 
Some, bolder, urge his pace, with blows. 
Dealt with the lily or the rose. 
Behind him were in tiiomph borne 
I1ie warlike arms he lato had worn. 
Four of the train combined to rear 
The terrors of Tintadgol's spear : • 
Two, laughing at their lack of strength. 
Dragged Callbum in cumbrons length ; 
One, while she aped a martial atiidi>. 
IMaced on her brows the helmet's pride. 
Then screamed, 'twixt langbtor anil surprise. 
To feel its depth o'erwhelm her eyes. 
With revel-snout, and triumph-song; 
Thus gaily marched the giddj throng. 

XVI II. 

"Through many a gallery and hall 

They led. I ween, their royal thrall. 

At lengtii, beneath a fair arcade 

Their march and song at once they staved. 

The (>ldest maiden of the hand, 

(The lovely maid was scarce eighteen,) 
Raised, with impasing air, her hand. 
And reverent silence did command, 

On entrance of their Queen, 
And they were mute.— But as a glance 
Thev steal on Arthur's eountenauco 

Bewildered with surprise, 

7 'heir smotliered mirth again 'gan si>eak, 
u archly dimpled chin and cheek, 
And laughter-lighted eyes. 
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XIX. 



" The attrlbDtes of thciie high days 
Now only live In mlnAtrel-lays ; 
For Nature, now exhausted, still 
Was then profnse of good and ill. 
Strength was gigantic, ralonr high. 
And wisdom soared beyond the sky. 
And beaaty had snch matchless beam, 
As lights not now a lover's dream. 
Yet, e'en in that romantic age, 

Ne'er were snch charms by mortal seen 
As Arthur's dazzled eyes engage, 
When forth on that enchanted stage, 
With glittering train of ujftid and page. 

Advanced the Castle's Queen. 
While up the hall she slowly passed, 
Ucr dark eye on the king snc cost. 

That flashed expression strong ; 
The longer dwelt that lingering look. 
Her checic the livelier colour took, 
And scarce the shame-faced king cuuld brouk 

The gazii that lasted long. 
A sage, who had that look espied, 
Where kindling passion strove with pride, 

Had whisperea, * Prince, beware ! 
From the chafed tiger rend the prey, 
Rnsh on the lion when at bay. 
Bar the fell dragon's blighted way, 

Bnt shun that lovely snare !' 

XX. 

"At once, that inward strife snppressed, 
The dame approached her warlike guest. 
With greeting in that fair degree. 
Where female pride and courtesy 
Are blended with snch passing art 
As awes at once and charms the heart. 
A courtlv welcome first she gave. 
Then of his goodness 'gan to crave 

Constmctlon fair and true 
Of her light maiden's idle mirth. 
Who drew from lonely glens their birth. 
Nor knew to pay to stranger worth 

And dignity their due : 
And then slie prayed that he would rest 
That night her Castle's honoured guest. 
The monarch meetly thanks expressed ; 
The banquet rose at her behest. 
With lay and tale, and laugli and Jest, 

Apace the evening flew. 

XXI. 

"The lady sate the iQonarch by, 
Now in her turn abashed and shy. 
And with indifTerence seemed to hear 
The toys he whispered in her ear. 
Her bearing modest was and fair. 
Yet shadows of constraint were there, 
That showed an over-cautious care 

Some inward thought to hide ; 
Oft did she pause in full reply. 
And oft cast down her large dark eve. 
Oft checked the soft voluptuous sign. 

That heaved her bosom's pride. 
Slight symptoms these, but shepherds know 
How hot the mid-dav sun shall glow 

From the mist of morning sky; 
And so the wily monarch guessed. 
That this assumed restraint expressed 
^ore ardent passions in the breast. 

Than ventured to the eye. 
Closer he pressed, while beakers rang. 
While maidens laughed and minstrels sang. 

Still closer to her ear- 
But why pursue the conunon tale? 
Or wherefore show how knights prevail 

When ladies dare to hear? 
Or wherefore trace, from what slight cause 
Its Hource one tyrant passion draws. 

Till, mastering all within. 
Where lives the man that has not tried. 
How mirth can into foUy glide. 

And foUy Into sin!" 



CANTO SECOND. 



LYULPH'S 



I. 
TALE 



CONTiNrEI). 



" AsoTiiKR day, another day. 
And vet another, ^des awav ! 
The Saxon stem, the pagan Dane, 
Maraud <>n Britain's shores again. 
Arthur, of Christendom the flower, 
Lies loitering in a lady's bower; 
The horn, that foeman wont to fear. 
Sounds but to wake tlie Cumbrian deer. 
And Calibum, the British pride, 
Haug:i useless by a lover's side. 

II. 
" Another day, another day, 
And yut another, glides away ! 
Heroic plans in pleasure drowned. 
He tliinks not of the Table Round : 
In lawless loye dissolved his life. 
He thinks not of his beauteous wife ; 
Better he loves to snatch a flower 
From bosom of his paramour. 
Than from a Saxon knight to rest 
The lionours of his heathen crest ; 
Better to wreathe, 'mid tresses brown. 
The heron's plume her hawk struck down, 
Than o'er the altar give to flow 
Tlie banners of a paynlm foe. 
Tims, week by week, and day by day. 
His life inglorious glides away. 
But she, that soothes his dream, with fonr 
Beholds his hour of wakening near. 

III. 
•*Much force have mortal cliarmsto stay 
Our pace In Virtue's toilsome way ; 
But Uucndolen's might far outshine 
Each maid of merely mortal line. 
Her mother was of fiuman birth, 
Her sire a (lenle of the earth, 
In days of old deemed to preside 
O'er lovers' wiles and beauty's pride, 
By vouths and virgins worshipped long, 
With festive dance and choral song. 
Till, when the cross to Britain came. 
On heathen altars died the flame. 
Now, deep in Wastdale's solitude. 
The downfall of his rights he rued. 
And, born of his resentment heir. 
He trained to gMlc that lady fair. 
To sink in slothful sin and shame 
The champions of the Christian name. 
Well skilled to keep vain thoughts alive. 
And all to promise, nought to give, 
The timid youth had hope in store. 
The bold and pressing gained no more. 
As wildered children leave their home. 
After the rainbow's arch to roam. 
Her lovers bartered folr esteem. 
Faith fame, and honour, for a dream. 

IV, 

" Her sire's soft arts the sonl to tame 
She practised thus— till Arthur camo ; 
Then, frail humanity had part, 
And all the mother claimed her heart. 
Forffot <'ach rule her father gave. 
Sunk from a princess to a slave. 
Too late must Ouendolen deplore, 
He, that has all, can hope no more ! 
Now must she see her lover strain. 
At every tnm, her feeble chain ; 
Watch, to new-bind each knot, and shrink 
To view each iast-decaying link. 
Art she Invokes to Nature's aid, 
Her vest to zone, her locks to braid; 
Each varied pleasure heard her call, 
The feast, the tourney, and the ball : 
Her storied lore she next ap{)lles. 
Taxing her mind to aid her eyes ; 
Now more than mortal wise, and then 
In {cmaV<i %ollik^%% vqcdAl^^vcwv 
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Now, raptured, with each wish complying, 
With folded reluctance now denying ; 
Each charm she varied, to retain 
A varying heart— and all in vain ! 

V. 

** Thus in the garden's narrow bound. 
Flanked by some castle's Gothic round. 
Fain would the artist's skill provide, 
The limits of his realm to hide. 
The walks in labyrinths he twines, 
Hhade after shade wUh skill combines. 
With many a varied flowery knot. 
And copse and arbour decks the spot, 
Tempting the hastv foot to stay. 

And linger on the lovely way 

Vain art! vain hone! 'tis fruitless all! 
At length we reach the bounding wall, 
And, sick of flower and trim-dressed tree. 
Long for rough glades and forest free. 

VI. 

"Three summer months had scantly flown. 
When Arthur, In embarrassed tone, 
Hpoke of his liegemen and his throne ; 
8ald, all too long had been his stay, 
And duties, which a monarch swaj', 
Duties, unknown to humbler men. 
Must tear her knight from Gnendolcn.— 
She listened silently the while. 
Her mood expressed in bitter smile ; 
Beneath her eye must Arthur quail. 
And oft resume the unfinished tnic. 
Confessing, by his do^vncast eye. 
The wrong he sought to Justify. 
He ceased. A moment mute she gazed. 
And then her looks to heaven she raised ; 
One palm her temples veiled, to hide 
The tear that sprung in spite of pride ; 
Tlie other for an instant pressed 
The foldings of her silken vest ! 

VII. 

" At her reproachful sign and look, 

The hint the monarch's conscience took. 

Eager he spoke— * No, lady, no ! 

Deem not of British Arthur so, 

Kur think he can deserter prove 

To the dear pledge of mutual love! 

I swear by sceptre and by sword. 

As belted knignt and Britain's lord, 

That, if a bov shall claim my caro. 

That boy is bom a kingdom s b«ir ; 

But, if a maiden Fate allows, 

To choose that maid a fitting spouse, 

A t*ummer-day in lists shall strive 

My knights,— the bravest knights alive,— 

And he, the best and the bravest tried, 

Hhali Arthur's daughter claim for bride.' — 

He spoke, with voice re.Holved and high— 

The lady deigned him not reply. 

VIII. 

••At dawn of morn, ore on the brake 
His matins did a warbler make, 
Or stirred his wing to brush away 
A single dew-drop from the spray, 
Ere yet a sunbeam, through tne mist. 
The castle-battlements had kissed. 
The gates revolve, tbe drawbridge falls. 
And Arthur sallies from the walls. 
Doffed his soft garb of Persia's loom. 
And steel from spur to helmet-pluino. 
His Lybian steed full proudly trode. 
And Joyful neighed beneath his luad. 
Tlie monarch gave a |)assing sigh 
To (lonitence and pleasures by. 
When, iu ! to his astonished ken 
Appeared the form of Unendolen. 

IX. 

••Beyond the outmost wall she stood. 
Attired like hnntress of the. wood : 
tiandaUcA her fwt. Jiur auKIes bare. 
And eHifU'-phimtgo docked her hair; 



Firm was her look, her bearing bold. 

And in her hand a cup of gold. 

• Thou goest !' she said. • and ne'er again 

Must we two meet. In joy or pain. 

Full fain would I this hour delay. 

Though weak the wish— yet, wUt thou stay ? 

No! thou look'st forward. 8tlU attend,— 

Part we like lover and like friend.'— 

8he raised the cup—* Not this the Jalco 

The sluggish vines of earth produce ; 

Pledge we, at parting. In the draught 

Which Genii love'— she said, and quaffed ; 

And strange unwonted lustres fly 

From her flushed cheek and sparkling eye. 

X. 

••The courteous monarch bent him low. 
And, stooping down from saddlebow. 
Lifted the cup, in act to drink. 
A drop escaped the goblet's brink- 
Intense as liquid flre from Iiell, 
Upon the charger's neck it fell. 
Screaming with agony and fright, 
He bolted twenty feet upright— 
—The peasant stiU can snow the dint. 
Where his hoofs lighted on the flint. 
From Arthur's hand the goblet flew. 
Scattering a shower of flery dew. 
That burned and blighted where it fell! 
The frantic steed rushed up the dell, 
As whistles from the bow tne reed ; 
Nor bit nor rein could check his speed 

Until he gained the hill : 
Then breatn and sinew failed apace. 
And, reeling from the desperate race. 

He stood exhausted, stiU. 
The monarch, breathless and amazed. 
Back on the fatal castle gazed— 
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Nor tower nor donjon could ho spy. 
Darkening against the morning akv : 
But, on the spot where once they frowned, 
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The lonclv streamlet brawled aruond 
A tufted knoll, where dimly shone 
Fragments of rock and rifted stone. 
Musing on this strange hap the while. 
The King wends back to fair Carlisle; 
And cares, that cumber royal sway. 
Wore memory of the past away. 

XI. 

" Full fifteen years, and more, were nped. 

Each brought new wreaths for Arthur's head. 

Twelve bloody fields, with glory fought. 

The Saxons to subjection brought ; 

Kython, the mighty giant, slain 

By his good brand, relieved Bretngne ; 

The Pictish Gillamore in fight. 

And Roman Lucius, owned his might ; 

And wide was through the world renowned 

The glories of his Taole Round. 

Each knight, who sought adventurous fame. 

To the bold court of Britain cam^. 

And all who suffered causeless wronsr. 

From tyrant pnmd, or faitour strong. 

Sought Arthur's presence to complain. 

Nor there for aid Implored in vain. 

XII. 

•' For this the king, with pomp and pride. 
Held solemn court at Whitsuntide. 

And summoned prince and peer. 
All who owed homage for their land. 
Or who craved knighthood from his luind. 
Or who had succour to demand. 

To come fmm far and near. 
At such high tide, were glee and camo 
Mhigled with feats of martial fame. 
For many a stranger champion camo 

In lists to break a spear; 
And not a knight of Arthur's host. 
Save that he trodc some foreign coast. 
But at this feast of Pentecost 

Before him must appear.— 
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In Rowley's antiquatM phraw, 
Uone-miliincr* w modern days? 

IT. 

Or B It he, the wordy yonth, 
So early trained fi)r statesman a part, 

Wlf talks of honour, faith, and truth, 
As themes that he has got by h»;art ; 

Whose ethics Chesterfield can teach. 

Whose logic Is from Hlnglc-Speech ; 

Wh» scorns the meanest thought to veut, 

Have In the phrase of parliament; 

Who In a tale of oat and moose. 

Calls "order," and "divides the house, 

Wh» "craves permission to reply, 

WlMse " noble friend Is In his eye ; 

Whose loving tender some have recKoned 

A motum yon should gladly ueondf 

V. 
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With that quick glance of Ihjorod pride I 
Fbrglve me, love, I cannot be%r 
Thiit altered and roscntftil iilr. 
Were all the wealth of Rassel mine, 
And all tin; niiik of Howard's linu. 
All would I give for U'ave to dry 
That dewdroi) trciu])llng In thbie eye. 
'Itklnk not I fear hucIi fops tan wile 
From Lucy more than careless smile ; 
Kut yet If wualtb and hlKh degree 
Give gilded -counters currency, 
Must I not fear, when ruuk and birth 
Stamp the pure ore of genuine worth? 
Nobles there are, who-te martial rtres 
Klval the fame that raised their sires. 
And patriots, HklUud throngfa storms of flito 
T» guide and guard the reeling state. 
Khcii, sach there are— if sac}! should come, 
Arthur must tremhle and bo dnnib, 
Setl-exilcd seek some distant !<hore, 
And monm till Ufo and grief are o'er. 

^liat sight, what »tirnal of alarm, 
Th(it Lucy cling.-t to Arthur's arm? 
Oris It that the rugged way 
Makes Beauty lean on lover's stay ? 
Oh no 1 fur on tliu rale and brake. 
Nor sight nor aonnds of* danger wake, 
And this trim swaM of velvet graon 
Were carpet for rh* fairy qneen. 
That pressure sUffht was bnt to tell. 
That Lucy loves her Arthm-wcll, 
And fain would banish from his mind 
Suspicious fear and douM unkind. 

vn. 

But wouldst tlioubld the demons fly 

Like mist ho fore the duivning sky, 

There is bnt OM rcsUtloss spell ~ 

Sax. wilt thou ipiess, or must I tril? 

Twere hard to name. In minstrel phrase, 

A landaidet and fi)ur blood-bays. 

Hut bards agree rhis wizard Dand 

(^an but be lx>nnd In Northern Land. 

'TIs there— nay, draw not back thv hand !— 

"ris there this slender linger round 

Must golden amulet be bound. 

Which, blessed with many a holy prayer, 

Can change tA rapture lovers' care, 

And doubt and Jealousy shall die, 

And fears give ploec to ecstasy. 

* "The trammels of the palfraye pleased his 

slk'lit. 
And the horsc-niUlancre his head with roses 

diglit." 

—Rovle^'i Battad* of CJutrttie. 
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Vlll. 



Now, trust me, L^cy, all too long 
Has been thy lover s tale and sons'. 

Olu why so {dlent, love, I pray? 
Have 1 not spoke the livelong day ? 
And will not Lucy deign to aay 

One word her friend to bleas? 
I ask but one— a simple soaad, 
W^ithln three little letters boond, 

Oh let the word be YES 1 



INTRODUCTION^ TO CAlTTO THIBD. 

I. 

Long loved, long wooed, and lately woiii 
My life's best hope, and now mine owat 
Doth not this rude and Alpine glen 
Recall our favourite haunts agen ? 
A wild resemblance wo can trace, 
Though reft of every softer grace. 
As the rough warrior's brow may bear 
A likeness to a sister fair. 
Full well advised uur Highland host. 
That this wild pass on foot be crossed. 
While round Ben-Cmacli's mighty baae 
Wheel the hlow steeds uud UaraBrlkg cluatt. 
The keen old Carle, with Scottish pride, 
He praised his glen and uiountaina wide; 
An oyc ho bears for Nature's face, 
Ay, and for woman's lovely graoe. 
£ en In such menu degree we find 
The subtle Scot's uhservliig mind; 
For, nor the chariot nor the train 
Could gape of vulgar wonder 8>>^ 
But when old Allan would expound 
Of Beal-na-palsh* the Celtic sound. 
His bonnet doffed, and l>ow, appUed 
Ills legend to my bouny bride: 
Willie Lucy blushed beneath his eye. 
Courteous and cautious, shrowd and sly. 

XI. 

Enough of him.— Now, ere we loiie. 
Plunged In the vale, the distant viewa, 
Turn thee, my love 1 look back once more 
To the blue lake's retiring shore. 
On Its smooth breast the shadows seem 
Like objects in a morning dream. 
What time the slumborvr is aware 
He sleeps, and all the virion's air : 
K'en so, on yonder liquid lawn. 
In hues of bright refleetlon drawn, 
Distinct the snaggy mountains lie. 
Distinct the rocks, dliitlnct the sky; 
Tlie sunimer-elondspo plnin we note. 
That we might count each dappled apot; 
We gaze and we admire, yet know 
The scene is all d<'luKlve show. 
Such dreams of bll^s would Arthur dranr. 
When first his Lucy's form be saw ; 
Yet sighed and sickened as he drew. 
Despairing they could ere prove trae! 

in. 
But, Lucy, turn thee now, to view 

up the fair irlen, oar destined way: 
The fairy path that we pursue. 
Distinguished but by greener nne. 
Winds round the purple brae. 
While Alpine flowers of varied dye 
For carpet serve, or ta]iestry. 
See how the little rnniiels*leap. 
In thread** of hilvor. down tho steep, 

To swell the bnM>klet'H moan I 
Seems that the HlKhlnnd Naiad grlevei. 
Fantastic while her crown she wemvea. 
Of rowan, birch, and i,!»'er leavea, 
So lovely, and ^o lone. 

* Beal-na-palsh, tho Vale of the BridaL 
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De Vaax, within his moantain cave, 
(No hamuli step the storm durst brave,) 
To moodj meditation gave 

Each facult V of soal, 
Till, lalied by dutant torrent sound. 
And the sad winds tliat whistled round. 
Upon his thoughts, in musing drowned, 

A broken slumber stole. 

VI. 

'Twas then was heard a heavy sound, 

(Sound, strange and fearful there to hear. 
'Mongst desert hills, where, leagues around. 

Dwelt but the gorcock and the deer:) 
As starting from his couch of fern, 
Again he heard, in clangour stem. 

That deep and solemn swell; 
Twelve times, in measured tone. It spoke. 
Like some proud minister's pealing clock. 

Or cityls 'lamm-bell. 
What thought was Bonald's, first when fell, 
In that deep wilderness, the kn^ll 

Upon his startled ear?— 
To slander warrior were I loth. 
Yet must I hold mv minstrel troth,— 

It was a thought of fear. 

vn. 

But lively was the mingled thrill 
That chased that momentary chill. 

For Love's keen wish was there. 
And eager Hope, and Valour high. 
And the proud glow of Chivalry, 

That Durned to do and dare. 
Forth from the cave the Warrior rushed. 
Long ere the mountain-voice was hushed. 

That answered to the knell ; 
For long and far the unwonted sound. 
Eddying in echoes round and round, 

was tossed from fell to fell ; 
And Glaramara answer flung. 
And (}risdale-pike responsive rung. 
And Legbert heights their echoes swung. 

As far as Derwent's dell. 

VIII. 

Forth upon trackless darkness gazed. 
The Knight, bedeafened and amazed. 

Till all was hushed and still. 
Save the swollen torrent's sullen roar, 
And the night-blast that wildly bore 

Its course along the hill. 
Then on the northern sky there came 
A light, as of reflected flame, 

And over Legbert head. 
As if by magic art controlled, 
A mighty Meteor slowly rolled 

Its wh of flery red ; 
Thou wonldst have thought some demon diro 
Came mounted on that car of Are, 

To do his errand dread. 
Far on the sloping valley's course, 
On thicket, rock, and torrent hoarse. 
Shingle and Scrae,* and Fell and Force.f 

A dusky light arose : 
Displayed, yet altered, was the scene. 
Dark rock, and brook of silver sheen. 
Even the gay thicket's summer green. 

In bloody tincture glows. 

IX. 

De Vaux had marked the sunbeams set. 
At eve, upon the coronet 

Of that enchanted mound. 
And seen but crags at random flung. 
That, o'er the brawling torrent hung. 

In desolation frowned. 
What sees he by that meteor's lour?— 
A bannered Castle, Keep, and Tower, 

Return the lurid gleam 2 

* Bank of loose stones. f Waterf alL 



With battled walls and buttress fast. 
And barbican* and balliumf vast. 
And airy flanking towers that cast, 

Their shadows on the stream. 
'Tis no deceit I distinctly clear 
Crcnelll and parapet appear. 
While o^er the pile that meteor drear 

Makes momentary pause : 
Then forth its solemn path it drew. 
And fainter yet and failnter grew 
Those gloomy towers upon the view, 

As its wild light withdraws. 

X. 

Forth from the cave did Roland rush. 

O'er crag and stream, through brier and bath; 

Yet far he had not sped. 
Ere sunk was that portentous light 
Behind the hills, and utter night 

Was on the valley spread. 
He paused perforce.— and blew his horn. 
And on the mountain-echoes borne 

Was heard an answering sound, 
A wild and lonely trumpet-note, 
In middle air it seemed to float 

High o'er the battled mound ; 
And sounds were heard, as when a guard 
Of some proud castle, holding ward. 

Pace forth their nightly round. 
The valiant Knight of Triermain 
Rung forth his challenge-blast again. 

But answer came there none : 
And 'mid the mingled wind and rain. 
Darkling he sought the vale in vain. 

Until the dawning shone ; 
And when it dawned, that wondrous sights 
Distinctly seen by meteor light. 

It all had passed away ! 
And that enchanted mound once more 
A pile of granite fragments bore. 

As at the close of day. 

ZI. 

Steeled for the deed, De Vanx's heart 
Scorned from his venturous quest to par^ 

He walks the vale once more ; 
But only sees, by night or dny. 
That shattered pile of rocks so gray. 

Hears but the torrent's roar. 
Till when, through hills of azure bome. 
The moon renewed her silver horn, 
Just at the time her waning ray 
Had faded in the dawning day, 

A summer mist arose ; 
Adown the vale the vapours float. 
And cloudy undulations moat 
That tufted mound of mystic note. 

As round its base they close. 
And higher now the fleecy tide 
Ascends its stem and shaggy side. 
Until the airy blUows hide 

The rock's majestic isle : 
It seemed a veil of Almy lawn. 
By some fantastic fairy drawn 

Around enchanted pUe. 

XII. 

The breeze came softly down the brook. 

And sighing as it blew. 
The veil of silver mist it shook, 
And to De Yaux's eager look 

Renewed that wondrous view. 
For, though the loitering vapour braved 
The gentle breeze, yet oft it waved 

Its mantle's dewy fold ; 
And still, when shook that fllmy scroon. 
Were towers and bastions dimly scon. 
And Gothic battlements between 

Their gloomy length unrolled. 

* Tlie outer defence of the Castle gate. 

t Fortified court. 

} Apertures for shooting arrows. 
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Speed, speed, De Vaux, ere on thine eye 
Once more the fleeting Tision die !— 

The gallant Knight can speed 
As prompt and light as, when the honnd 
Is opening, and the horn is wonnd. 

Careers the hunter's steed. 
Down the steep dell his course amain 

Hath rlTalled archer's shaft; 
Bat ere the mound he could attain. 
The rocks their shapeless form regain. 
And mocking loud his labour vain, 

The mountain spirits laughed ; 
Far up the echoing dell was borne 
Their wild unearthly shout of scorn. 

XIII. 

Wroth waxed the Warrior.— "Am I then 

Fooled by the enemies of men. 

Like a poor hind, whose homeward way 

Is haunted by malicious fay? 

Is Triermaln become your taunt, 

De Vaux your scorn ? False fiends, avaont !"- 

A weighty curtal-axe he bare ! 

The bfueful blade so bririit and square. 

And the tough shaft of neben wood, 

Were oft in Scottish gore imbrued. 

Backward his stately form he drew. 

And at the rocks the weapon threw, 

Just where one crag's projected crest 

Hung proudly balanced o'er the rest. 

Hurled with main force, the weapon's shock 

Rent a huge fragment of the rock. 

If by mere strength 'twere hard to tcU, 

Or ii the blow dissolved some spell. 

But down the headlong ruin came. 

With cloud of dust and flash of flame. 

Down bank, o'er bush, its course was borne. 

Crushed lay the copse, the earth was torn. 

Till, stayed at length, the ruin dread 

Cumbered the torrent's rocky bed. 

And bade the water's high-swoln tide 

Seek other passage for its pride. 

xrv. 

When ceased that thunder, Triermaln 
Surveyed the mound's rude front again ; 
And k) ! the mln had laid bare, 
Hewn in the stone, a winding stair. 
Whose mossed and fractured steps might lend 
The means the summit to ascend. 
And by whose aid the brave De Vaux 
Began to scale these magic rocks. 

And soon a platform won. 
Where, the wild witchery to close. 
Within three lances' length arose 

The Castle of Saint John ! 
No misty phantom of the air. 
No metebr-blazoned show was there; 
in morning splendour, full and fair. 

The massive fortress shone. 

XV. 

Embattled high and proudly towered. 
Shaded by ponderous flankers, lowered 

The portal's gloomy way. 
Though for six hundred years and more. 
Its strength had brooked the tempest's roar. 
The scntcheonod emblems that it bore 

Had suffered no decay ; 
But from the eastern battlement 
A tnrret had made sheer descent. 
And down in recent ruin rent. 

In the mid torrent lay. 
Else, o'er the Castle's brow sublime, 
Insnlts of violence or of time 

Unfelt had passed away. 
In shapeless characters of yore. 
The gate this stem inscription bore: 

XVI. 

INSCRIPTION. 

" Patience waits the destined dav, 
Strength can clear the cambered way 



Warrior, who hast waited long. 
Firm of soul, of sinew strong. 
It is given to thee to gaxe 
On the pile of ancient days. 
Never mortal builder's hand 
This enduring fabric planned ; 
Sign and sigll, word of power, 
From the earth raised keep and tower. 
View it o'er, and pace it round. 
Rampart, turret, battle mound ; 
Dare no more ! to cross the gate 
Were to tamper with thy fate ; 
Strength and fortitude were vain. 
View it o'er— and turn again." 

XVII. 

'That would I," said the Warrior bold, 
'' If that my frame were bent and old. 
And my thin blood dropped slow and cold 

As icicle in thaw; 
But while my heart can feel It dance. 
Blithe as the sparkling wine of France, 
And this good arm wields sword or lance, 

I mock these words of awe !" 
He said ; the wicket felt the sway 
Of his strong hand, and straight gave way, 
And, with rude crash and Jarring bray. 

The rusty bolts withdraw ; 
But o'er the threshold as he strode. 
And forward took the vaulted road. 
An unseen arm, with force amain. 
The ponderous gate flung close again. 

And rusted bolt and bar 
Spontaneous took their place once more, 
while the deep arch wltn sudden roar 

Returned their surly Jar. 
" Now closed Is the gin and the prey within. 

By the rood of Lanercost ! 
But he that would win the war-wolfs skin. 

May me him of his boast." — 
Thns muttering, on the Warrior went, 
liy dubious light down steep descent. 

XVIII. 

Unbarred, unlocked, unwatched, a port 
Led to the Castle's outer court ; 
There the main fortress, broad and talL 
Spread its long range of bower and hall. 

And towers of varied size. 
Wrought with each ornament extreme, 
Tliat Gothic art. In wildest dream 

Of fancy, could devise. 
But full between the Warrior's way 
And the main portal arch, there lay 

An inner moat; 

Nor bridge nor boat 
AffordH De Vanx the means to cross 
The clear, profound, and silent fosse. 
His arms aside in haste he flings. 
Cuirass of steel and hauberk rings. 
And down falls helm, and down the shield, 
Rough with the dints of many a field. 
Fair was his manly form, and fair 
His keen dark eye, and close curled hair. 
When,— ail unarmed, save that the brand 
Of well-proved metal graced his hand. 
With nought to fence his dauntless breast 
But the close gipon's* nndcr-vest. 
Whose sullied buff the sable stains 
Of hauberk and of mail retains,— 
Roland De Vaux upon the brim 
Of the broad moat stood prompt to swim. 

XIX. 

Accoutred thus he dared the tide. 
And soon he reached the further side. 

And entered soon the Hold, 
And paced a hall, whose walls so wide 
Were blazoned all with feats of pride. 

By warriors done of old. 

* A sort of doublet, worn beneath the armour. 
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In mlddlo lists thej oonntcrv' J here. 

While tnimpetB seemed to blow; 
And there, in den or desert drear, 

They queUed gigantic foe, 
Braved the fierce griffon in his ire, 
Or faced the dragon's breath of flro. 
Strange in their arms, and strange in face, 
Heroes they seemed of ancient race, 
Whose deeds of arms, and race, and name, 
Forgotten long by later fante, 

Were here depicted to appnl, 
Tliose of an age degenerate, 
Whose bold intrusion braved their fate 

In this enchanted hall. 
For some short space, the vcntnrons Knight 
With these high marvels fed his Klght ; 
Then sought the chamber's upper end. 
Where three broad easy steps ascend 

To an arched portal door, 
In whose broad folding leaves of state 
Was framed a vricket window-grate. 

And ere he ventured more. 
The gallant Knight took earnest view 
The grated wicket-wiudow through. 

XX. 

Oh, for his arms ; of martial weed 
Had never mortal knight sHch need! 
lie spied a stately gallery ; all 
Of snow-white marble was the wall, 

Hie vaulting, and the floor; 
And, contrast strange I on either hand 
There stood arrayed in sable band. 

Four maids whom Afric bore ; 
And each a Lyblan tiger led, 
Held by as bright and frail a thread 

As Lucy's golden hair. 
For the leash that bound those monsters dread 

Was but of gossamer. 
Each Maiden's short barbaric vest 
\cft all unclosed the knee and breast, 

And limbs of shapely Jet; 
White was their vest and turban's fold, 
On arms and ankles rings of gold 

In savage pomp were set ; 
A quiver on their shoulders lay, 
And in their hand an assuguy. 
Such and so silent stood they there. 

That Roland well-nigh lioped 
He law a band of statues rare, 
stationed the gazer's soul to scare; 

But, when the wicket oped, 
Each gnsly beast 'gan upward draw, 
)Ued his grim eye, and !^)road his claw, 

mted the air, and licked hin jaw; 

ille these weird Maids, iu Moorish tongue, 
A wild and dismal warning sung:— 

XXI. 

"Bash Adventurer, bear thee back! 

Pread the spell of Dahomay I 
Fear the race of Zaharak, 

Daughters of the burning day ! 

•• When the whirlwind's gnsts arc wheeling. 

Ours it is the dance to braid ; 
Zarah's sands in pillars reeling. 

Join the measures that we tread ; 
When the Moon has donned her cloak. 

And the stars are red to see. 
Shrill when pipes the sad Siroc, 

Music meet for such as we. 

" Where the shattered columns lie. 

Showing Carthage once had been, 
If the wandering Santon's eye 

Our mysterious rites han seen,— 
Oft he cons the prayer of death, 

To the nations preaches doom, 
* Azrael'.s brand hath loft the sheath, 

iloselms. think upon the tomb!'— 

•Ours the scorpion, ours the snake. 

Ours the hydru of the fen. 
Ours the tiger of the brake, 

All that plagncfi the sons of men. 



Ours the tempest's midQ|jidl»t wrack. 

Pestilence tnat wastes by di^— 
Dread the race Zaharak ! 

Fear the spell of Dab'jmi^!'* 

ZXII. 

Uncouth and strange the accents aiirtll 
Kung those vaulted roofs among; 

Long ft was ere, faint and still, 
Died the far^resoundcd. song. 

While yet the distant echoes roll. 

The Warrior communed with his soul:— 
'' Wlien first I took this vontnrooa quest, 

I swore upon the rood, 
l^cither to stop, nor turn, nor rest. 

For evil or for good. 
My forward path too well I ween. 
Lies yonder fearful ranks between; 
For man unharmed, 'tis bootless hope 
With tigers and with fltuuiB to cope- 
Yet, if 1 turn, what waits mo there, 
Save famine dire and fell despair '/— 
Other conclusion let mo try, 
Since, choose howe'er I list, I die. 
Forward, lies faith and knightly fame ; 
Behind, are perjury and shame. 
In life or death, I hold ray word !"— 

With thut he drew his trusty sword. 

Caught down a banner from the wall. 

And entered thus the fearf ol halL 

XXIII. 

On high each wayward Maiden threw 

Her swarthy arm, with wild halloo! 

On cither side a tiger sprung- 

Against the leftward foe ho flung; 

The ready banner, to engage 

With tangling folds the brutal rage; 

The right-liand monster In mid olr 

He sti-uck so fiercely and so fair, 

Tlirongh gullet and through spinal bono 

The trenchant blade had sheerly gone. 

His grisly brethren ramiied unu yelled. 

But the slight leash thofr rage withheld. 

Whilst, 'twist their ranks, the dangerous rotd 

Firmly, though swift, the champion strode. 

Safe to the gallery's bound he drew. 

Safe passed an open portal through ; 

And when 'gainst foilo'wers lie flung 

Tlic gate, judge if the echoes rung! 

Onward his daring course he bore. 

While, mixed with dying growl and roar. 

Wild jubiU'C and Itmd hurra 

Pursued him on his venturous way. 

XXIV. 

" Hurra, hurra ! Our watch is done I 
We hiril once more the tropic sun. 
Pallid beams of northern day. 
Farewell, farewell ! Hurra, hurra ! 

** Five hundred years o'er this cold glen 
Hath the pale sun come round agen; 
Foot of man, till now, hath ne'er 
Dared to cross the Hall of Fear. 

" Warrior! Ihon, whose dauntless heart 
Gives ns from our ward to part. 
Be as strong in futKre trial. 
Where resistance is denial. 

" Now for Afric's glowing sky, 
Zwcnga wldo and Atlas lilgh, 

Zaharak and Dahomay 1 

Mount the winds ! Hurra, hnrra !'*— 

XXV. 

The wizard song at dlMtance died. 

As if in ctlior borne astray, 
WhiU' through wasto halls and ohanil>crs wide 

Tlio Knight nur>ucd IiN steady way, 
Till to ft loftv «<nnc ho came, 
Tliat flashr-d with such a brilliant fiiuue, 
As if tJie wealth of all the w«)rUl 
Were tlion- in rlcli oonfusicn hurlod. 
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For here the gold, in sandy hcaj)s, 
With duller earth incorporate sleeps ; 
Was there in incots piled, and there 
Coined badge orcmi>ery it bare ; 
Yonder, hnge bars of sUver Ii^. 
Dimmed by the diamond's nefghbonring ray, 
Like the pale moon in morning day; 
And in the midst fomr Maidens stand, 
The daughters of some distant land. 
Their hae was of the dark-red dye, 
That fringes oft a thonder sky ; 
Their hands palmetto baskets bare, 
And cotton nllets boand their hair; 
Slim was their form, their mien was shy, 
To earth they bent the humbled eye. 
Folded their arms, and sapp^iant kneeled. 
And thus their proffered (pits revealed. 

XXVI. 

CBosrs. 

** See the treasures Merlin piled, 
Portion meet for Arthur's child. 
Bathe In wealtb*s anbounded stream. 
Wealth that Avarice ne'er could dream !" 

FIB8T MAXDEW. 

** See these clots of virgin gold ! 
Severed from the sparry mould, 
Natnre*s mystic alchemv 
In the mine thus bade tnem lie ; 
And their orient smile can win 
Kings to stoop, and saints to sin."— 

8SCOND MAIDEN. 

**See these pearls, that long have slept I 
These were tears by Naiads wept 
For the loss of Marlnel : 
Tritons in the silver shell 
Treasured them, till hard and white 
As the teeth of Amphltrite."— 

THIHD MAIDEN. 

*' Do«8 a ITveller hue delight ? 
Here are rubies blazing bright, 
Here the emerald^s fatry green, 
Aad the topaz glows between ; 
Here their varied lkat» unite. 
In the changeful chrysolite.**— 

VOUBTH HAIDBK. 

" Leave these gems of poorer shine. 
Leave them all, and look on mine ! 
While their glories I expand. 
Shade thine eyebrows with thy hand. 
Mid-day sun and diamond's blaze 
Blind the rash beholder's gaze.'— 

CHOBtB. 

" Warrior, seize the splendid store; 
Would 'twere all our mountains bore! 
We should ne'er in future story. 
Read, Pern, thy perished glory I"— 

XXVII. 

Calmly and nnconoemed the Knight 
Waved aside the treasures bright : 
" Gentle Maidens, rise, I pray ! 
Bar not thus my destined way. 
Let these boasted brilliant toys 
Braid the hair of girls and boys I 
Bid your streams of gold expand 
O'er proud London's thirsty land. 
De Vaux of wealth saw never need. 
Save to purvey him arms and steed. 
And all the ore he deigned to hoard 
Inlays his helm, and hilts his sword."— 
Thus gently parting from their hold. 
He left unmoved, the dome of gold. 

xx'vin. 

And now the morning sun was high, 
Dc Vaux was weary, faint and Arj ; 
When lo ! a plashing sound he hears, 
A gladsome signal that he ueiirs 



Some frolic water-run ; 
And Koun he reached a courtyard wimare. 
Where duucing hi the sultry air. 
Tossed high aloft, a fountain fair 

Was sparkling in the sun. 
On right and lelt, a fair arcade. 
In long perspective view displayed. 
Alleys and bowers, for sun or snade ; 

But, full in front, a door, 
Low-browed and dark, seemed as it led 
To the lone dwelling of the dead. 

Whose memory was no more. 

XXIX. 

Here stopped De Vanx an Instanfc-'s space. 
To bathe his parched lips and face. 

And marked with well-plcascd eye. 
Refracted on the fountain stream, 
In rainbow hues the dazzling beam 

Of that gay summer sky. 
His senses fcit a mild control. 
Like that which Inlls tlie weary soul. 

From contemplation high 
Relaxing, when the ear receives 
The music that the greenwood leaves 

Make to the breeses' sigh. 

XXX. 

And oft. in such a dreamy mood. 

The half-shut eye can frame 
Fair apparitions in the wood. 
As if tne nymphs of field and flood 

In gay procession came. 
Are these of such fantastic mould. 

Seen distant down the fair arcade. 
These Maids enllnked in sister-told. 

Who, iate at bashful distance stayed. 

Now tripping from the greenwood shade, 
Nearer the musing champion draw. 
And in a pause of seeming awe, 

Again stand doubtful now'/— 
Ah, that sly pause of witching rowers ! 
That seems to say, "To please be ours. 

Be yours to tell us now."— 
Their hue was of the golden glow 
That sons of Candahar bestow. 
O'er which in slight suffusion flows, 
A frequent tinge of paly rose ; 
Their limbs were fashioned fair and free. 
In Nature's Jnstest symmetry. 
And, wreathed with flowws, with odonn 

graced. 
Their raven ringlets reached the waist; 
In eastern pomp, its gilding pale 
The hennah lent each shapely nail, 
And the dark snmah gave the eye 
More liquid and more lustrous aye. 
The spotless veil of misty lawn. 
In studied disarrangement, drawn. 

The form and bosom o'er. 
To win the eye— or terant the touch. 
For modesty showed all too nmch— 

Too much— yet promised more. 

XXXI. 

*' Gentle Knight, a while deUiy," 

Thus they sung, " thy toilsome way. 

While we pay the duty due 

To our Master and to you. 

Over Avarice, over Foar, 

Love triumphant led thee here ; 

Warrior, list to us, for we 

Are slaves to Love, are friends to thee. 

" Tliongh no treasnrfed gems have we, 
To proffer on the bended knee, 
Thongh we boast nor arm nor heart 
For the assagay or dart. 
Swains havc^Ivcn each simple girl 
Ruby lip and teeth of pearl; 
Or, if dangers more you prize. 
Flatterers find them in our eyes. 
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•• Stay, then, centle Warrior, stay. 
Rest till evening steal on day ; 
Stay, oh, stay!— In yonder bowers 
We will braid thy loclcs witli flowers, 
Spread the feast and All the wine. 
Charm thy ear with sounds divine. 
Weave oar dances till dellRht 
Yield to languor, day to night. 

*'Then shall she yon most approve 
Sing the lays that best yoa love. 
Soft thy mossy coach shall spread. 
Watch thy plUow, prop thy head, 
Till the weary night be o'er— 
, Gentle Warrior, wonldst thou more !— 
Wonldst thon more, fair Warrior,— she 
Is slave to Love and slave to thee."— . 

XXXII. 

O do not hold it for a crime 
In the bold hero of ray rhyme. 

For stoic look. 

And meet rebuke. 
He lacked the heart or time ! 
As round the band of syrens trip. 
He kissed one damsel's laughing lip. 
And pressed another's proffered hand. 
Spoke to them ail in accents bland, 
But broke their magic circle thruu^'h : 
" Kind Maids,' said he, "adieu, adieu! 
My fate, my fortune, forword lies."— 
He said, and vanished from their eyes ; 
But, as he dared that darksome wsiy, 
Still heard behind their lovely lay : 
" Fair Flower of Courtesy, depart ! 
Go, where the feelings of the heart 
With the warm pulse in concord move; 
Go, where Virtue sanctions love !" 

XXXIII. 

Downward De Yanx through darksome ways 

And ruined vaults has gone, 
Till issue from their wildered maze, 

Or safe retreat seemed none. 
And e'en the dismal path he strays 
. Grew worse as he went on. 
For cheerful sun, for living air, 
Foul vapours rise and mine-flres glare, 
>Vhosc fearful light the dangers showed 
That dogged him on that dreadful road. 
Deep pits, and lakes of waters dun,. 
They showed, but showed not how to shun. 
These scenes of desolate despair. 
These smothering clouds of poisoned air. 
How gladly had De Vaux exchanged. 
Though 'twere to face yon tigers ranged ! 

Ka^, soothful bards have said, 
So perllons his state seemed now. 
He wished him under arbour bough 

With Asia's willing maid. 
When, Joyful sound ! at distance near 
A trumpet flourished loud and clear. 
And as it ceased, a lofty lay 
Seemed thus to chide his lagging way :— 

XXXIV. 

" Son of Honour, theme of story. 
Think on the reward before ye 1 
Danger, darkness, toil despise ; 
'Tis Ambition bids thee rise. 

" He, that would her heights ascend. 
Many a weary step must wend ; 
Hand and foot and knee he tries : 
Thus Ambition's minions rise. 

" Lag not now, though rough the way. 
Fortune's mood brooKS no delay ; 
Grasp the boon that's spread before ye. 
Monarch's power, and Conqueror's glory!"— 

It ceased. Advancing on the sound, 
A stoep ascent the wanderer found. 

And then a turret stair : 
Kor climbed he far its steepy round 

TiJJ fresher blew the air, 



And next a welcome glimpse was sivm. 
That cheered him with the light ofheaveiu 

At length his toil had won 
A lofty hall with trophies dressed. 
Where, as to greet imperial guest. 
Four maidens stood, whose crimson vest 

Was bound with golden zone. 

XXXV. 

Of Europe seemed the damsels all; 
Tlie first a nymph of lively Gaul, 
Whose easy step and laughing eye 
Her borrowed air of awe belle ; 

The next a maid of Spain, 
Dark-eyed, dark-haired, sedate, yet bold; 
While ivoiy skin and tress of gold. 
Her shy and bashful comrade told 
For daughter of Almaine. 
These Maidens bore a royal robe. 
With crown, with sceptre, and with globe« 

Kmblems of empery ; 
The fourth, a space behind them stood. 
And leant upon a harp, in mood 

Of minstrel ecstasy. 
Of merry England she, in dress. 
Like ancient British Druidress ; 
Her hair and azure fillet bound. 
Her graceful vesture swept the groond. 

And, in her hand displayed, 
A crown did that fourth Maiden hold. 
But unadorned with gems and gold. 
Of glossy laurel made. 

xxxvi. 

At once to brave De Vanx knelt down 

These foremost Maidens three. 
And proffered sceptre, robe, and crown, 

Liegedom and sclgnorie 
O'er many a region wide and fair. 
Destined, they said, for Arthur^s heir; 

But homage would be none:— 
"Rather," he said, " Do Vaux would ride, 
A warden of the BQider-sIde, 
In plate and mail, than, robed In pride, 

A monarch's empire own : 
Rather, far rather, would he be 
A free-bom Knight of England free. 

That sit on Despot's throne." 
So passed he on. wnen that foarth Maid 

As starting from a trance. 
Upon the harp her fingers laid; 
Her magic touch the chords obeyed. 

Their soul awaked at once I 

80NG OF THE FOURTH ICAIDEK. 

" Quake to your foundation deep. 
Stately Towers, and bannered Keep t 
Bid your vaulted echoes moan. 
As tne dreaded step they own. 

" Fiends ! that wait on Merlin's spell,. 
Here the foot -fall! mark It well! 
Spread your dusky wings abroad. 
Bonne ye for your homeward road I 

" It is His, the first who e'er 
Dared the dismal Hall of Fear; 
III<^ who hath the snares defied 
Spread by Pleasure, Wealth, and Prldo> 

"Quake to your foundations deep, 
Bastion hnpe, and Turret steep! 
Tremble Keep, and totter Tower! 
Tills is Gyneth's waking hour."— 

XXXVII. 

Tlius while she sung, the venturous Knight 
Has reached a bower, where milder light 

Through crimson curtains fell ; 
Such softened shade the hill receives. 
Her purple veil when twilight leaves 

Upon Its western swell. 
Tliat bower, the gazer to bewitch. 
Hath wondrous store of rare and rich 
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As e'er was seen with eye ; » 

For there by maidc skill, I wis. 
Form of each thing that living is 

Was limned in proper dye. 
All seemed to sleep— the timid hare 
On form, the stag upon his lair, 
The eagle in her eyrie fair 

Between the earth and sky. 
Bat what of pfctared rich and rare 
Could win De Yaux's eye-glance, where, 
Beep slumbering in the fatal chur, 

He saw King Arthur's child! 
Doubt, and anger, and dismay. 
From her brow had passed away, 
Forgot was that fell tonmey-day, 

For, as she slept, she smiled. 
It seemed that the repentant 8eer 
Her sleep of many a hundred year 

With gentle dreams beguiled. 

XXXVIII. 

That form of maiden loveliness, 

'Twlxt childhood and 'twixt youth, 
niat ivory chair, that sylvan dress, 
Tbe arms and ankles bare, express 

Of Lyulph's tale the tnith. 
fttUl upon her garment's hem 
Vanoc^s blood made purple gem. 
And the warder of command 
Cumbered still her sleeping hand ; 
jStill her dark locks dishevelled flow 
From net of pearl o'er breast of snow ; 
And so fair the slumberer seems, 
Hiat De Vanx impeached his dreams, 
Vapid all and void of might, 
Hiding half her charms from sight. 
Motionless a while he stands, 
Folds his arms and clasps his hands, 
Trembling in his fitful Joy, 
Doubtful now he shall destroy 

Long-endnring-spell ; 
Doubtful too, when slowly rise 
Dark-fringed lids of Oyneth's eyes, ^ 

What these eyes shall tell. 
'• 8t. George ! St. Mary! can it be, 
That they will kindly look on me !*'— 

XXXIX. 

-Oentiv, lo! the Warrior kneels, 
Soft that lovely hand he steals, 
Soft to kiss, and soft to clasp- 
But the warder leaves her grasp ; 

Lightning flashes, rolls the thunder ; 
Oyneth startles from her sleep. 
Totters tower, and trembles keep. 

Burst the Castle walls asunder! 
Fierce and frequent were the shocks, 

Melt the magic halls away,— 

But beneath their mystic rocks, 

In the arms of bold De vaux. 

Safe the Princess lay I 
Safe and free from magic power. 
Blushing like the rose^ flower 

Opening to the day ; 
And round the Champion's brows were bound 
The crown that Druidess had wound. 

Of the green laurel-bay. 



And this was what remained of all 
The wealth of each enchanted hall. 

The Garland and the Dame :— 
But where should Warrior seek the meed, 
Due to high worth for daring deed. 

Except from Lovs and Fahs I 



CONCLUSION. 



My Luct, when the maid is won. 

The Minstrel's task, thou know'st, is done. 

And to require of bard 
That to the dregs his tale should run, 

Were ordinance too hard. 
Our lovers, briefly be it said. 
Wedded as lovers wont to wed, 

WJien tale w play is o'er ; 
Lived long and blessed, loved fond and true, 
And saw a numerous race renew 

The honours that they bore. 
Know, too, that when a pilgrim strays, 
In morning mist or evening maze. 

Along the mountain lone. 
That fairy fortress often mocks 
His gaze upon the castled rocks 

Of the VaUey of Saint John ; 
But never man since brave De Vanx 

The charmed portal won : 
'Tis now a vain illasive show, 
That melts whene'er the sunbeams glow. 

Or the fresh breeze hath blown. 

n. 

But see, my love, where far below 
Our lingering wheels are moving slow. 

The whiles up-gazing still. 
Our menials eye our steepy way. 
Marvelling, perchance, what whim can stay 
Oar steps when eve is sinking gray 

On this gigantic hill. 
So think the vulgar— Life and time 
Ring all their Joys in one dull chime 

Of luxurv and ease ; 
And O ! beside these simple knaves. 
How many better born are slaves 

To sncn coarse Joys as these ; 
Dead to the nobler sense that glows 
When Nature's grander scenes unclose. 
But, Lucy, we will love them yet, 
The mountain's misty coronet, 

' The greenwood, and the wold ; 
And love the more, that of their maze 
Adventure high of other days 

By ancient bards is told, 
Bringing, perchance, like my poor tale. 
Some moral truth in fiction's veil: 
Nor love them less, that o'er the hill 
The evening breeze, as now, comes chill;— 

My love shall wrap her warm. 
And. fearless of the slippery way. 
While safe she trips the heathy orac. 

Shall hang on Arthur's arm. 



nsroa?E]s. 



IXTBODLX'TfOX. 
Like Ck>auis, thread tlie maze of Fiuty land. 

— IXT., St. VllI, p. 244. 

Collins, nccordinj? to JobuHon, *'by indalgtng 
aonic |K>ciiliiir liabitH of thou^'ht, was omiuentiv 
delighted with t liose Aightd of liuaginutioA which 
pass the boiiiKU of nature, and tu which the 
mind is reconciled only by pnstHive aenniescencc 
in popular traditions. He loved fairies, genii, 
giantH, and monsters; ho delighted to rore 
through the meanders of enchantment, to gaze 
OM the magnlticence of golden palaces, to re- 
pose by the waterfalls of Elysian gardens.*' 



CA>TO FIRST. 

The Baron of Trier main.— Si. i, p. 244. 

Triermain wasa fiof of thi» Barony of Gillsland, 
in Cumberland ; it was ]io.s.sci>sod by a Saxon 
family at the time of the Conquest, but, ^* after 
the death of Gihuore, Lord uf Tryenuaine and 
Torcrossock, Hubert Vaux gave IVyerraalno. and 
Torcrossock to his second son. Kanulph Vaux ; 
wlilch Kanulph afterw^ards beouuc heir to his 
cider brothiT Robert, the founder of i^anercost, 
who died without isijuc. Kanuli>h, being Lord 
of all Gilsland, gave Gilsniore's lauds to his 
younger son, named Holand, and let the Barony 
di'scend to his elde.st son Robert, son of Kanulph. 
Koland had issue Alexander, and he Kanulph, 
after whom succeeded Robert, and thoy were 
named Rolands successively, that were lords 
thereof, until the reign of Kdwnrd the Fourth. 
That house gave for arm.s. Vert, a bend dexter, 
chcquy, or and gules " — Bukk's Antiquitiet qf 
Westmoreland and Cumberland 

Jle passed red Penrith' s Table Hotrnd. 

—St. VII, p,.24.), 

A circular intrenchment, about half a mile 
from I'enrith, is thus popularly termed. The 
circle within the ditch is about one hundred nnd 
sixty paces in circumference, with openings, or 
approaches, directly opposite to each other. As 
the ditcli is on the mner side. It could not be In- 
tended for the pur)H>se of defence, and It has 
reaKonably been conjectured, that the enclosure 
was designed for the solenm exercise of feats of 
chivalry, and the embankment around for the 
convenience of the spectators. 

Mayburgh's mound.— St. vn, p. 245. 
Higher up the river Eamont than Arthur's 
Round Table, is a prodigious enclosure of great 
antiquity, formed by a collection of stones upon 
the top of ft gently sloping hill, calhd :Mavbnrgh. 
In the plain which It encloses there stands erect 
an unhewH stone of twrlve feet In height. Two 
similar masses an- said to have been desl roved 
during th »- memory of jnan. Tlio whole ai)i)c"^ars 
to be a monument of Druidical tUucb. 



CAKTO SECOND. 



The Monarch, breathless and i 
Back on the/cUalctfSikgiUfd-' — 
.Nor toicer nor d<HMon could ht Sftm^ 
Darkening against the momtng skif. 

—St. X, p. 248. 

*' Wo now gain^ a vif^w at tke VsM of St. 

John's, a very narrow dell, hommad in bjmoon- 
tains, througa which a amall brook nudua many 
meanderings, washing Uttie andowures oi gnw- 
ground, which stretcn up the riiliig.oC thebUls. 
In the widest part of the dal« yoa-aie atmek 
with the appearance of an ancient nUaed cattle, 
which seems to stand apom the anmmit of a little 
mount, the mountings around forming an amphi- 
theatre, This massive bolwarli ahowaa front (rf 
various towers, and makes an awfo!* rode, and 
Gothic appearance, witli its loft/ toirett and 
ragged battlements; we traced the jnUlerleii, the 
bending arches, the battrosses. The yceatest 
antiquity stands charafOeriaed in ita aroWec- 
ture ; the inhabitanta near it aaaert it ia:aa an- 
tediluvian structure. Tlie trairaUer'a corkwity 
is roused, and he prepares to make a nearer 
approach, when that cariosity is pot upon tlic 
rack, by his being assured. th«t, if be aavances, 
certain genii who govern the piacei, by Tirtneof 
their supernatural art and necronumc^, will 
strip it of all its beauties, and by enchantment, 
transform the magic walls. I110 vale seems 
adapted for the habitation of such bMags ; its 
gloomy recesses and retirements look like haunts 
of evil spirits. Tliere was no delusion in the 
report ; we were soon convinced of its troth t for 
this piece of antlauity, so veaerabte and noble in 
its aspect, as we drew near, 4Aan9ed Its flgare. 
and proved no other than a shaken matislve idk 
of rocks, which stand in the midst of this little 
vale, disunite.*! from the ad^olninflT monntains, 
and have so much the real foiau and resembtanoe 
of a castle, that they bear the name of the Castle 
Rocks of St. John."— HuTCBiMMOff^s Excwrtioti 
to the Lakes. 

Thejower (tf ChitahTf 
There Gafaad sate viih tnemln (P^te, 
yet maiden meekness tn hisjSee; 
There iforoit qftfu iron mo/fe^ 

And loce-lom TYixtrem there. 
^ —St. XIH, p. S49. 

Tlie characters named in the stanza are an of 
them more or less distingnlshed in the romances 
which treat of King ArtnurandhfsRoandl^ble. 
and their names are strung together according 
to the established custom of miiistreis upon snch 
occasions. 

Lancelot, that ever more 
Look' d stolen -wise on the Queen 

—St. XIII, p. 249. 
Upon this delicate subject hear Richard Robin- 
son, citizen of London:— "But as It Is a thing 
suflncieiitly apparent that she (Ouencver, Avife of 
King Arthur.) was beautiful, so it is a thing 
doubted whether she was chaste, vca or no. 
But yet the truth of the historie pluckes mo bv 
the eare, and willeth not onely, but commandeth 
me to declare what the ancient.s have deenu'd of 
\u'T."— Assertion of Ktuq Atihure. J/iiprinted b't 
John Wolf^, LondotK L'Si. 
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THE VISION OF DON RODERICK. 

A POBM. 

" Qaid dlgnnm meivttrare tula, HlajMUiUi, twris^ 
Vox hiimaaa volet {"-^-^-CulCDUN. 



TO JOHN WHITMORB, BSQ.* 

AND TO T8E OOaOftlTTEB OP aUBSGHIBEBS FOB RELII^F QT THE 

TOBTUQlTSSEi SUFPEK^EZRg, 

|M VIH^BB FRESXPES, 

nSI POEM, 
COilPOgB) «» WW MMH»i^^ WB JfafD UNPEB TWWB MMMIHftMmr; IS 

'iflMRBcnMuur- iN««BiB£a BY 

W^AIaTKR SCOTT. 



PBEFACE TO FIKST EDITION, 1811. 

The following Poem l8 foanded upon a Spanish tradition, particularly detailed in the Notes; bat 
bearing, in general, that Dun Roderick, the last Gothic Kiiij,' of Spain, when the Invaelcn o£ the 
Moors was Impending, had the temcrlt j to descend into an ancient vault near Toledo, the opcnUig 
Of which had been denounced as fatal to the Spanish monarchy. The legend adds, that his rash 
cnriosity was mortified by an emblematical representation uf thuse Saracens who, in the year 714, 
defeated him in battle, and reduced Spain under their domhilon. I have presnmed to prolong the 
Vision of the Revolutions of Spain down to the present eventful crisis of the Peninsula; and to 
divide it, by a supposed change of scene, into three periods. The first of these represents the 
Invasion of the Moors, the Defeat and Death of Roderick, and closes with the peaceful occnpation 
of the country by the Tictors. Tlie 8£C0KD period embraces the state of the Peninsula, whcii the 
conquests of the Spaniards and Portuguese In the East and West Indies had raised to the highest 

fdtch the renown of their arms; sullied, however, by superstition and cruelty. An allusion to the 
nhnmanities of the Inquisition terminates this picture. Tlie last part of the Poem opens with the 
state of Spain previous to the unparalleled treacherv of Buovapabte; gives a sketch of the usur- 
pation attempted upon that unsuspicious and friendfy kingdom, and terminates with the arrival of 
the British succours. It may be further proper to mention, (hat the ubjcct of the Poem is less to 
commemorate or detail particular Incidents, than to exliibit a gencnil and impressive i>ictnrc of tiie 
several periods brought upon the stage. 

I am too sensible of the respect due to tho Public especially by one who has already oxi)ericnced 
more than ordinary indulgence, to offer any apology for the inferiority of the poetry to the subject 
it is chiefly designed to commomurute. Yet I think it proper to mention, tiiat, while I was hJMtily 
executing a work, written for a temporary purpose, and on passing events, the task was most 
cruelly interrupted by the successive deaths of Lord President Blair, and Lord Viscount SteLViLLB. 
In those distinguislicd characters, I had not only to regret persuns whose lives were most im- 
portant to Scotland, but also whose notice and patronage honoured my entrance upon active life: 
and I mav add. with melancholy pride, who permitted my more advanced ago to claim no common 
share in their rrlendvlii;*. Under such interruptions, the following verses, which my best and hap- 
piest efforts must have left far unworthy of their theme, have, I am myself sensible, an appearance 
of negligence and incoherence, which, in other circumstances, I might have been able to remove. 
Edinburgh, June 24, 1811. 
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V. 



O ! if yoar wilds snch minstrelsy retain. 
As sure your cliangefal gales seem oft to 

sayt 
When sweeping wild and siiiJUng soft again, 
like tramjpct-Jabilee, or liarp's wild sway ; 
If ve can echo such triompliant lay. 
Then lend the note to him has loved yoa 
long! 
Who pious gatho^d each tradition sray, 
"niat floats your solitary wastes along, 
And with affection vain gare them new Tolce In 

JMOg. 

VI. 

or not till now, bow oft soe'er the task 

Of troant verse hath lightened gravar care, 
FHmk mase or sylvan was he wont to ask, 

In phrase poetic, inspiration fair ; 
Garewtt be gave his numbers to the air,— 

They came unsought for, if applauses came ; 
Nor for himself perfers he now the prayer; 

Let bnt his verse beflt a hero's fame. 
Immortal be the verse !— forgot the poet s name. 

vii. 

BMTk, from yon misty calm their answer 
tossed * 
^Mbistrel! the fame of whose romantic 

Cainncions swelling now, may soon be lost. 
Like the light flickering of a cottage flre ; 
If to such task presumptuous thou aspire, 

Seek not from as the meed to warrior dae : 
Am after age has gathered son to sire, 
Since our gray cuffs the din of conflict knew, 
Or, pealing through our vales, victorious bugles 
blew. 

VIII. 

** Decayed our old traditionary lore, 
Save where the lingerfaig fays renew their 
rlnff. 
By milkmaid seen beneath the hawthorn 
hoar, 
Or round the marge of Minchmore's haunted 
spring: 
Save where their legends gray-haired shep- 
herds sing. 
That now scarce win a listening ear bnt 
thine. 
Of feuds obscure, and Border ravaging. 
And rugged deeds recount in rugged Ihie, 
Of rooonli^t foray made on Tevlot, Tweed, or 
Tyne. 

IX. 

^* No ! search romantic lands, where the near 
sun 
(lives with unstinted boon ethereal flame, 
Wiiere the rude villager, his labour done. 
In verse spontaneous chants some favoured 
name ; 
Whether Olalia's charms his tribute claim. 
Her eye of diamond, and her locks of jet ; 
Or whether, kindling at the deeds of Graeme, 
He sing, to wild Morisco measure set, 
Old Albin*s red claymore, green Erin's bayonet. 



** Explore those regions, where the flinty 
crest 
Of wild Nevada ever gleams with snows. 
Where in the proud Alhambra's mined breast 

Barbaric monuments of pomp repose ; 
Or where the banners of more mtnless foes 
Than the flerco Moor, float o'er Toledo's 
fane. 
From whose tall towers even now the patriot 
throws 
An anxious glance, to spy upon the plain 
The blended ranks of England, Portugal, and 
Spain. 



XI. 

'* There, of Numantian flre a swarthy spark 

Still lightens in the sun-burat native's eye ; 
The stately port, slow step, and visage dark. 

Still mark enduring pride and constancy. 
And, if the glow of feudal chivalry 
Beam not, as once, thy nobles' dearest 
pride, 
Iberia! oft thy crestless peasantry 
Have seen the plumed Hidalgo quit their 
side; 
Have seen, yet dauntless stood— 'gainst fortune 
fought and died. 

XII. 

"And MTherished still by that nncbanging 
race. 
Are themes for minstrelsy more high than 
thine ; 
Of strange tradition many a mystic trace. 

Legend ana vision, prophecy and sign ; 
Where wonders wild ot Arabesque comUne 

With Gothic imagery of darker shade, 
Forming a model meet for minstrel line. 
Go, seek such theme !"— the Mountain Spirii 
said * 
With filial awe I heard— I heard, and I obeyed. 



THE VISION. 



Bearing their crests amid the cloudless skic«. 
And darkly clustering in the- pale inooi> 
light, 
Toledo's holy towers and spires arise. 

As from a trembling lake of sliver white ; 
Their mingled shadows Intercepts the sight 
Of the broad burial-ground outstretched 
below. 
And nought disturbs the silence of the night; 
All sleeps in sullen shade or silver glow. 
All save the heavy swell of Telo's ceaseles^ 
flow. 

II. 

All save the rushing swell of Teio's tide. 
Or, distant lieard, a courser's neigh oi 
tramp 
Their changing rounds as watchful horsemen 
ride. 
To guard the limits of King Roderick's 
camp. 
For, through the river's night-fog rollint; 
damp. 
Was many a proud pavilion dimly seen. 
Which glimmered baclc, against the moon's 
fair lamp. 
Tissues of silk and silver twisted sheen. 
And standards proudly pitched, and warders 
armed between. 

HI. 

But of their Monarch's person keeping ward, 
Since last the deep-mouthed bell of vespers 
tolled. 
The chosen soldiers of the royal guard 
Their post beneath the proud Cattiodral 
hold: 
A hand unlike their Gothic sires of old. 

Who, for the cap of steel and iron mace. 
Bear Riender darts, and casques bedecked with 
gold. 
While silver-studded belts their shoulders 
grace, 
Where Ivory quivers ring in the broad fal- 
chion's place. « 
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IV. 



In the light langnngc of an idle conrt. 
They marnmrt'd at their master's long de- 
lay, 
And''held his leTtflrthcnc?! orisons in sport :— 
"What! will I>r;u Roderick here till inom- 
Ing stay. 
To wear in shrift and prayer the night away? 
And are his liours in such dull penance 
passed 
F*r fair Florinda's plundered charms to 

Then to the cast tlieir trcary eyes 4hey 
cast. 
Ana wished the lingering dawn would glimmer 
forth at lust. 

V. 

Bat, far within Toledo's Prelate lent 

An ear of tearful wonder to the King; 
The silver Uuttip a fitful lustre sent, 

iHt long that sad confession witnessing; 
For Roderick totd of many a hidden thing, 

Such as are lothly uttered to the air. 
When Fear, Atemorse, and Shame, tlie bosom 
wring, 
'And Guilt tiis secret burthen cannot bear. 
And Conscience seeks in speech a respite from 
Despair. 

VI. 

Full on the Prelate's face, and silver hair, 
TIic stream of failing liglit was feebly 
rolled ! 
But Roderick's visage, though his head was 
bare. 
Was shadowed by his hand and mantle's 
fold. 
While of his hidden ftoul the sins be told. 

Proud Alaric's descciHiant could not brook 
That mortal man his bearing should t)ehoId, 
Or boaat that he had seen, when conscience 
shook. 
Fear tame a monarch's brow, remorse a war- 
rior's leok. 

vii. 

The old man's faded cheek waxed yet more 
pale. 
As nuuiy a secret sad tlie king bewrayed ; 
And sign and glance ckcd out the unfinished 
tale, 
When in the midst his faltering whisper 
stayed.— 
»'Thns royal Witlza* was slain," he said! 
** Yet, h«ly father, deem not it was I."— 
Thus still Ambition .strives her crimes to 
shade— 
"O rather deem 'twas stern necessity ! 
Self-preservation bade, and I must kill or die. 

VIII. 

" And, If Florlnda's shrieks alarmed the air, 

If she invoked her absent sire in vain, 
And on her knees implored that I would 
spare, 
Yet, reverend priest, thy sentence rash re- 
frain •— 
All is not as it seems— the female train 
Know by their bearing to disguise their 
mood: — 
But Conscience here, as if in high disdain, 
Sent to the Monarch's check the burning 
blood— 
He stayed his speech abrupt— and up the Pre- 
late StO(Ki. 

♦ The prcdoccssor of Roderick upon tlic 
Spanish thono, and slain by his connivance, as is 
afflrmed by Rodriguez of Toledo, the father of 
Spanish liistorj'. 



" O hardened offspring of an iron race I 
What of thy crimeB, Doa Bodorick, shall 
say ? 
What alms, or prayers, or penofice can 
efltace 
Murder's dark spot, wash treason's stain 
aWtiyl 
For the foul ravlsher how shall I pray. 
Who, scarce r^Dontant, makes liis crime his 
boast? 
-How hope' Almighty rengcanee sliall delay. 
Unless, in mercy to yon Christian ho«t, 
•He spare the shepherd, lest the guiltless sheep 
be lost."— 

X. 
Tben kfndled the 'dark Tyrant In his mood. 
And to his brow renamed its dnntless 
gloom; 
" And welcome then," be cried, *'be Mood for 
blood, 
, For treason treachery, for dishonour doom ! 
Yet will I Icnow whence come they, or by 
whem. 
Show, for thoa canst— give forth the fated 
key. 
And guide me. Priest, to that mysterloas 
room. 
Where. If anght tme tn old tradition be. 
His nation's future fates a Spanish King sludl 



see."— 



XI. 



"Ht-fated Prince! recall the desperate word. 

Or pause ere yet the omen thon obey ! 
Betlunk, yon spell-bonnd p<Mtal would afford 

Never to former Monarch entrance-way ; 
Nor shall it ever hope, old records say. 

Save to a King, the last of aH his line. 
What time his empire tetters to decay. 

And treason digs, beneath, her fatal mine. 
And, high above, impends aven|[taig wrath 
dlvmo."— 

xn. 
—'^Prelate! a Monarch's fate brooks no de- 
lay! 
Lead on!"— The ponderoas key the old man 
took. 
And held the winking lamp, and led the way. 
By winding stair, dark aisle and secret 
npok. 
Then on ancient gateway bent his look ; 
And, as the key the desperate King es- 
sayed, 
Low muttered thunders the Cathedral shook. 
And twice he stopped, and twice new effort 
made. 
Till the huge l>oUs rolled back, and the loud 
hinges brayed. 

xin. 
Long, large, and loftv, was that vanlted hall ; 
Hoof, walls, and floor, were all of marble 
stone. 
Of polished marble, black as fOBcral pall. 
Carved o'er with signs and characters tm- 
known. 
A paly light, as of the dawning, shone 
Throngh tlie snd bounds, but whence they 
conld not spy ; 
For window to the upper air was none; 
Yet, by that liglit, Don Roderick could des- 
cry 
Wonders that ne'er till then were seen by mor- 
tal eye. 

XIV. 

Grim sentinels, against the upper waH, 
Of molten bronze, two Statnes held their 
place ; 
Massive their naked limbs, their stature tall, 
Their frowning foreheads golden clrdes 
gi'ace. 
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XXVI. 



Sopaftsed that pageant. £rc another came, 

The visionary scene was wrapped in smoke, 
Whose salph'rons wreaths were crossed bj 
sheets of flame ; 
With overv flash a bolt explosive broke. 
Till Koderick deemed the flends had burst 
their joke. 
And waved gainst heaven the infernal gon- 
falone! 
For War a new and dreadf al language spoke, 
Never by ancient wanior heard or known ; 
Lightning and smoke her breath, and thander 
was her tone. 



XXVII. 

landscape roll the 



clonds 



From the dim 
awav— 

The Christians have regained their heritage : 
Before the Cross has waned the Crescent's 
ray, 
And many a monastery decks the stage. 
And lofty cbarch, and low-browed hermitage. 

The land obeys a Hermit and a Knight,— 
The Genii these of Spain for many an age ; 

This clad in sackcloth, that in armonr bright, 
And that was Valoub named, this Bigotry 
was hight. 

XXVIII. 

Valocb was harnessed like a Chief of old. 
Armed at all points, and prompt for knightly 
gest; 
Ills sword was tempered In the Ebro cold, 
Morena's eagle-plume adorned his crest, 
The spoils of Afric's lion bound his breast 
Fierce he stepped forward and flung down 
his gage. 
As if of mortal kind to brave the best. 
Him followed his Companion, dark and sage, 
As be, my Master, sung the dangerous Archt- 
mage. 

XXIX. 

Hanghtv of heart and brow the Warrior came, 
In look and language proud as proud might 
be. 
Vaunting his lordship, lineage, flghts and 
fame. 
Yet was that bare-foot Monk more proud 
than he ; 
And as the ivy climbs the tallest tree. 

Ho round the loftiest soul his tolls he wound. 
And with his spells subdued the fierce and 

Till efmhied Age, and Youth hi arms re- 
nowned. 
Honouring bis scourge and hair-cloth, meekly 
kissed the ground. 

XXX. 

And thus it chanced that Valour, peerless 
Knight, 
Who ne'er to King or Kaisar veiled his 
crest. 
Victorious still in bull-feast, or in fight. 

Since first his limbs with mail he did Invest, 
Stooped ever to that Anchoret's behest ; 

Nor reasoned of the right nor of the wrong. 
But at his bidding laid the lance in rest. 
And wrought fell deeds the troubled world 
along, 
For he was fierce as brave, and pitiless as 
strong. 

XXXI. 

Oft his nroud galleys sought some ndw-found 
world, 
Tliat latest sees the sun, or first the mom ; 
Still at that Wizard's feet their spoils he 
hurled,— 
Ingots of ore from rich Potosi borne. 
Crowns by Caciques, aigrettes by Omrahs 
ivom. 



Wrought of rare gems, but broken, rent, and 
foul; 
Idols of gold from heathen temples torn. 
Bedabbled all with blood.— With grisly soowS 
The Hermit marked the stains, and smUed 
beneath his cowl 

xxxn. 

Then did he bless the offering, and bade make 
Tribute to heaven of gratitude and praise ; ' 

And at his word the choral hymns awake. 
And many a hand the silver oenser sways. 

But with the incense-breath these oouers 
raise. 
Mix steams from corpses smouldering in tbe 

The groans of prisoned victims mar the li^ 
And shrieks of agony confound the Qolre, 
While, *mid the mingled sounds, the darkentd 
scenes expire. 

XXXIII. 

Preluding light, were strains of music heard. 
As once again resolved that measured saiid ; 
Such sounds as when, for sylvan dance pre- 
prred. 
Gay Xeres summons fortli her vintage band ; 
When for the light Bolero ready stand 

The Mozo blithe, with gay Nachacha met. 
He conscious of his broidered cap and band. 
She of her netted locks and Ugnt oorsette. 
Each tiptoe perched to spring, and shake the 
Castanet. 

XXXIV. 

And well such strains the openfaig scene be 
came; 
For Valocb had relaxed his ardent look. 
And at a lad's feet, like lion tame. 
LAy stretched, full loth the wieght of arms 
to brook ; 
And softened Bigotry, upon his book, 

Pattered a task of little good or ill: 
But the blithe peasant plied his pmning-hook. 
Whistled the muleteer o*er vale and mil, 
And rung from village green the merry Segni- 
dilie. 

XXXV. 

Gray Royalty, grown impotent of toll, 

Let the grave sceptre slip his lazT hold. 
And careless saw his rule become the spoil 

Of a loose Female and her Minion bold; 
But peace was on the cottage and the fold. 
From court intrigue, from bickering faction 
far; 
Beneath the chesnnt-tree Love*s tale was 
told; 
And to the tinking of tbe light gnltar. 
Sweet stooped the western sun, sweet rose the 
evening star. 

XXXVI. 

As that sea-cloud, in size like human hand. 

When flrstfrom Carmel by the TlshMte seen. 
Came slowly overshadowing IsracPs land. 
Awhile, perchance, bedecked with ooloors 
sheen. 
While yet the sunbeams on his skirts had 
l)een, 

Limning with purple and with .gold Its 
shroud. 
Till darker folds obscured the blue serene. 
And blotted heaven with one broad sable 
cloud- 
Then sheeted rain burst down, and whirlwinds 
bowled aloud ;— 

XXXVII. 

Even so upon that peaceful scene was poured. 
Like gathering clouds, full many a for^gn 
band, 
And He, thehr Leader, wore fan sheath his 

And offered peaceful front and open hand; 
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xux. 
Hot QBAtoned, where Freedom^s foee prevail, 
Remftlaad their SKwtigt waste. With blade 
and brand, 
Bj day the Invaders ravaged hill and dale, 
Bat, with the darkness, the Oaarilla band 
Came like KIght's tempest, and avenged the 
land. 
And cUimed for blood the retribntloo.dne. 
Probed the haord heart, and lopped the mar- 
deroos hand ; 
And Dawn, whea o'er the aeene her beams 
she threw, 
'Midst ruins thc^ had made Uie spoilers* eorpses 
knew. 

I. 
What minstrel verse maj sing, or tongnc may 
tell. 
Amid the viaioned strife from sea to aea. 
How oft the Patriot banners rose or fell, 

Still honoured in defeat as victory ! 
For that sad pageant of events to be. 
Showed every form of fight by field and 
flood; 
Blanghter and Rain, shonting forth their glee, 
Beheld, while riding on the tempest-ecod. 
The waters choked with slain, the earth be- 
drenched with blood ! 

LI. 

Then Zaragoza— blighted be the tongne 
That names thy name withoat the honour 
due! 
Far never hath the harp of minstrel rung. 
Of faith so felly proved, so firmly true 1 
Mine, sap, and bomb, thy shattered ruins 
knew, 
£aeh art of wafs extremity had room, 
Twice from thy half-sacked streets the foe 
withdrew. 
And when at length stem Fate decreed thy 
doom. 
They won not Zaragoza, bnt her children's 
bloody tomb. 

LII. 

Tet raise thy head, sad City! Though in 
chains 
Enthralled thou canst not Itc! Arise and 

Reverence from evciy heart where Freedom 
reigns. 
For what thou worshlppest!— thy sainted 
Barae, 
She of tlM Column, houonretl be her name. 
By all, whate'er their creed, who honour 
love! 
And like the sacred reli(» of the flame. 
That gave some mariyrto the blessed above. 
To every loyal heart may thy sad embers prove ! 

Lin. 
Nor thine alone sneh wreck. Geronafair! 

Faithful to death thy heroes should be sung. 

Manning the towers while o'er their heads the 

air 

Swart as the smoke from raging furnace 

hung; 

Now thicker darkening where the mine was 

sprang. 



Now briefly lightened by the cannon's flare, 
" with ~ 
flnng. 



Now arched 



fire-sparks as the bomb was 



And reddening now with conflagratiun's 
glare. 
While by the fatal light the foes for stoim pre- 
pare. 

LIV. 

While aU around was danger, strife, and fear. 
While the earth shook, and darkened was the 
sky, 
And wide Dcstraction stunHCd the listening 
ear. 
Appalled the heart, ond stnpefled the eye,— 



Afar wms heard that thrieft-r»|ieated cry. 
In wlilch Did Albion's heart and t<mgae 
unite. 
Whene'er her sonl is op and poise heats hlch. 
Whether it hail the wine-cnp or (He AiST^ 
And bid each arm be strong, or bid -eMwn^ul 
beUght. 

LV. 

Don Roderick turned liim as the shoot grew 
lend— 

A varied seene the chancef ol visloii alHnred, 
For where the ocean miiuned with thftjinnd. 

A gallant navy stemmed the billows broad. 
From mast and stem St. Cktozse'a ^yiobol 

Bient with the silver cross to ScotUmd dear; 

MottUng the sea their landward baima rowedj 

And flashed the sun on bayonet^ hrand, and 

spear. 

And the wild beach returned the seaman^ Jovial 

cheer. 

LVI. 

It was a dread, yet spirit-stirring sight ! 

The billows foamed beneath a tooasand ears. 
Fast as they land tlie red-eroes ranks onlte. 

Legions on legions brightening aJI the shores. 
Then banners rue, and cannon-signal roara, 

Then peals the warlikethunder of the dnun, 
ThrilU the loud flte, the troanpnt flwirinh 
pours. 
And patriot hopes awake, and dooMs are 
'' dumb. 
For, bold in Freedomls caose, the baxtda «f 
Ocean come ! 

Lvn. 
A various host they came— whose ranks dis- 
play 
Each mode In which the warrior meets the 

The deep battalion leaks its firm array, 

And meditates his aim the ma^smaa Ii|^t ; 
For glance the line of sabres flashing brlgnt. 
Where mounted, squadrons siial^ tlie echo- 
ing mead. 
Lacks not artillery breathing flame and night. 
Nor the fleet ordnance whfarled by M^d 
steed. 
That rivals lightning's flash in mi^and in speed. 

LVIU. 

A varioas host—from kindred realms they 
caaie. 
Brethren in arms, but rivals in renown— 
For yon fair bands shall merry Engltmd claim. 
And with their deeds of valour deck- her 
crown. 
Hers their bold port, and hers their martial 
frown, 
Andherstbelr scomof dca^ in freedom's 
cause, 
Tlieir eyes of azure, and their locks of hrown. 
And tlie blunt speech that bnrsta without a 
pause. 
And freeborn thoughts, which league the Soldier 
with the Laws. 

LIX. 

And O ! loved warrioi-s of the Minstrel's land I 
Yonder your bonnets nod, your tartans 
wave ; 
The rugged form noay mark the monntaiH 
band. 
And harsher features, and a naden more 
grave ; 
But ne'er in battle-field throbbed hOArt so 
brave 
As that which beats beneath the Scottish 
plaid. 
AiKl wlicn tlie pilirocli bids the l)attle rave, 
And level for the charge yo«u- arms are laid. 
Where lives the desperate foe, that for such on- 
sjt stayed! 
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LX. 



Hark ! from yon stately ranks what Uogbler 

Mingling- wild mirth wltii war's stern mln« 
strclsy. 
His Jest wtiiio eacli blithe comrado round him 
flings. 
And moves to death with military glee; 
Boast, Erin, boaat th«m! tamelesa, frank, and 
free. 
In kindness warm, and fierce in danger 
known. 
Bough Nature's children, hnmoroos as she: 
And Hb, yon Chieft<^u-~atcike the proodcst 
tone '- 

Of thy bold harjs green I^le !~tho HsMO is thine 
own. 

* LXI. 

Now on the scene Vlmelra should be shown, 
On Talavera's fight should Roderick gaze. 

And hear Comnna wail her battle won. 
And see Bnsaoo's crest with ugtrtning 
blaze ■»— 

But shall fond fable mix with heroes* nraise ? 
Hath Fiction's stage for Tmth^s long 
triumphs room? 
And dare her wild-flowershningle with the 
bays. 
That claims a long eternity to bloom 
Aronnd the warrior's crest, and o'er the war- 
rior's tomb? 

LXII. 

Or may I give adrenturons Fancy scope. 

And stretch a bold hand to the awful veii 
That hides futurity from anxiaos hope. 

Bidding beyond it scenes of glory halL 
And painting Europe rousing at the tale 
Of Spain s invaders from her confines 
hurled. 
While kindling Nations bnckle on their mail. 
And Fame, with clarion blast and wings un- 
furled. 
To freedom and revenge awakes an injured 
World ? 

LXIII. 

O vain, though anxious. Is the glance I cast. 
Since Fate has marked futurity her own:— 
Yet Fate resigns to Worth the glorious past, 

The deeds recorded and the laurels won. 
Then, though the Vault of Desttnv be gone. 
King, Prelate, all the phanfasms of my 
brain, "^ 

Melted awav Uke mlst-wreatha In the sun, 
Yet grant for faith, for valour, and for 
Spain, 
One note of pride and fire, a Patriot's parting 
strain. 



CONCLUSION. 



**WlM> shall command £strelia'a mountain- 
tide 

Back to the source, when tempest-chafed, 
to hie ? 
Who, when Gascogne's vexed gulf is raging 
wide, 
Shall hush It as a nurse her infant's cry? 
His magic power let such vain boaster try. 

And when the toiTent shall bis voice obe\'. 
And Biscay's whirlwinds list hi» luUaby, 
Let him stand fortli and bar iiUnd eagles' 
way. 
And they shall heed his voice, and at his bidding 
stay. 



ir. 



"Else, no'er to stoop, till lUgh on Liahen's 
towers. 
They close their wings the symbol of our 
yoke. 
And their own sea hath whelmed von red- 
cross Powers !"— 
Thus, on the summit of Alvcrca's rock, 
TO Marshal, l>uke, and Peer, Gaul's Leader 
spoke. 
While downward on the land his legions 
press. 
Before them it was rich with vino and fteck. 
And smiled like Eden In her sttmraer 
dress ;— 
Behind their wasteful march, a reeking wilder- 
ness. 

III. 

And shall the boastful Cliief maintain his 
word. 
Though Heaven hath heard the waiUngs of 
I the land, 

Tliough Lusitania whet her vengeful sword, 
Ttaeogk Britons ^rm, and Welungxon com- 
mand! 
No ! grin^ Bjusaco's lr«u ridge shall stand 

An adamanfcino bi^rjrier to his iorce! 
And from Its base shall wheel his shattered 
band« 
As from the unsiiaken rock the torrent 
hoarse 
Bears of its broken waves, and seeks a devious 
course. 

IV. 

Yet not because Atcoba's mountain-hawk 

Hath on his best and bravest made ber food. 
In numbers confident, you Chief shuil balk 
His Lord's imperial thirst for spoil and 
blood : 
For full in view the promised ccMMiaest stood. 
And Lisbon's matrons, from their walls, 
might sum 
The myriads that had half the world snbilnod. 
And hoar the distant tliunders of the drum. 
That bids the band of France to storm and havoc 
come. 

v. 

Four moons have heard these thimders idly 
rolled. 
Have seen these wistful myriads eye tlieir 
Drey, 

As famished wolves survey a guarded fold- 
But in the middle path, a Lion lay! 
At l^igth they move— but not to battle-fray. 

Nor blaze yon fires where meets the manly 
« fight; ' 

Beacons of Infamy, they light the way. 
Where cowardice and cruelty unite. 
To damn with double shame their ignominfons 
fiight. 

VI. 

O triumph for the Fiends of Dust and Wrath ! 

Ne'er to be told, yet ne'er to be forgot. 
What wanton horrors marked tlieir wraokful 
path! 
The peasant butchered in his ruined cot. 
The hoary priest even at the altar shot. 
Childhood and age given o'er to sword and 
fiame. 
Woman to Infamy ;— no crime forgot. 
By which Inventive demons might proclaim 
Immortal hate to Man, and scorn of God's great 
name! 

vii. 
The rudest sentinel. In Britain bom. 

With horror paused to view the havoc done. 
Gave his poor crust to feed some wretch for- 
lorn. 

Wiped Ills stern eye, then fiercer grasped liis 
<<un. 
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Nor with less zeal shall Britain's peaceful son 
Exult the debt of sympathy to pay ; 

Riches nor poverty the tax shall shnn, 
Nor prince nor peer, the wealthy nor the 

Nor the poor peasant's mite, nor bard's more 
worthless lay. 

vin. 
But then— nnfoughten wilt tbon yield to Fate, 

Minion of Fortune, now miscalled in vain ! 
Can vantage-ground no confidence create, 
Marccllas pass, nor Guarda's mountain 
chain? 
Vain-glorious Fugitive! yet turn again! 
Behuld, where, named by some Prophetic 
Seer, 
Flows Honour's Fountain,* as fore-doomed the 
stain 
From thy dishonoured name and arms to 
clear- 
Fallen Child of Fortune, turn, redeem her favour 
here! 

IX. 

Yet, ere thou turn'st, collect each distant aid : 

Those chief that never heard the Lion roar ! 

Within whose souls lives not a trace portrayed, 

Of Talavera, or Mondego's shore ! 
Marshal each band thou hast, and summon 
more; 
Of war's fell stratagems exhaust the whole ; 
Ranic upon rank, squadron on squadron pour. 
Legion on Legion on thy foeman roll, 
And weary out Ills arm— thou canst not quell his 
soul. 

X. 

O vainly gleams with steel Agueda's shore. 

Vainly thy squadrons hide Assuava's plain. 
And front the flying thunders as they roar, 
With frantic charge, and tenfold odds, in 
vain ! 
And what avails thee that, for Cambson slain, 
Wild from his plaided ranks the yell was 
given- 
Vengeance and grief gave mountain rage he 
rein. 
And. at the bloody spear-poInt head ong 
driven. 
The Despot's giant guards fled liko the rack of 
heaven. 

XI. 

Go, baffled Boaster ! teach thy haughty mood. 

To plcadat thine Imperious master's throne ; 

Say, thon hast left his legions in their blood. 

Deceived his hopes, and frustrated thine 

own; 

Say, that thine utmost skill and valonr^hown 

By British skill and valour were outvied ; 
Last say, thy conqueror was Wbllinoton ! 
And If ho chafe, be his own fortune tried- 
God and our cause to friend, the venture we'll 
abide. 

xn. 
But ye, the heroes of that well-fought day, 

How shall a bard, unknowing and unknown. 
His meed to each victorious leader pay. 

Or bind on every brow the laurels won? 
Yet fain my harp would wake its boldest tone, 

O'er the wide sea to hail Cadooan brave ; 
And he, percliance, the minstrel note might 
own. 
Mindful of meeting brief that Fortune gave 
Hid yon far western isles, that hear the Atlantic 
rave. 

XIII. 

Yes, hard the task, when Britons wield the 
sword, 

To give each Chief and every field its fame : 
ilark! Albncra thunders Beresford, 

And red Barossa shouts for dauntless 

GlliCME, 

* The JJteral translation of Fuentes cTlionoro. 



O for a verse of tumult and of flame, 

Bold as the bursting of their cannon sound. 
To bid the world re-echo to their fame I 
For never, upon gory battle-ground. 
With conquest^s well-booght wreath wore 
braver victors crowned ! 

XIV. 

O who shall grudge him Albnera*8 bays. 

Who brought a race regenerate to the field. 
Boused them to emulate their father's praise. 
Tempered their headlong rage, their courage 
steeled. 
And raised fair Lusitanla's fallen shield. 

And gave new edge to Lusitanla's sword. 
And taught her sons forgotten arms to wield— 
Shivered my harp, and burst its everjr 
chord. 
If it forget thy worth, victorious Cerbstord! 

XV. 

Not on that bloody field of battle won. 
Though Gaul's proud legions rolled like mist 
away. 
Was half his self-devoted valour shown,— 
He gaged but life on that illnstrloas day; 
But when he tolled those squadrons to array. 
Who fought like Britons in the bloody game. 
Sharper than Polish pike or assagay. 
He braved the shafts of censure and of 
shame, 
And, dearer far than life, he pledged a soldier's 
fame. 

XVI. 

Nor be his praise o'erpassed, who strove to 

hide 
Beneath the warrior's rest aflectiou*s 

wound. 
Whose wish. Heaven for his country's weal 

Danger and fate he sought, but s^ory found. 
From dime to clime, where'er war's trumpets 
sound, 
The wanderer went; yet, Caledonia! still 
Thine was his thought in march and tented 
ground ; 
lie dreamed 'mid Alpine cliffs of Athole's 
hill. 
And hoard in Ebro's roar his Lyndoch's lovely 
riU. 

XVII. 

O hero of a race renowned of old. 
Whose war-cry oft has waked the battle- 
swell, 
SUioe first distinguished in the onset bold. 
Wild sounding when the Roman rampart 
fell! 
By Wallace' side it rung the Southron*s knell, 
Aldeme, Kllsythe, and Tlbber owned its 
fame. 
Tnmraelrs rude pdss can of its terrors tell. 
But ne'er from prouder field arose the 
name. 
Than when wild Ronda learned the conquering 
shout of G&SME ! 

xvni. 

But all too long, through seas unknown and 
dark, 
(With Spenser's parable I close ray tale,) 
By shoal and rock hath steered my venturous 
bark; 
And landward now I drive before the gale : 
And now the blue and distant shore I hsil. 

And nearer now I see the port expand. 
And now I gladly furl my weary anil. 
And, as the prow light touches on the 
strand, 
I strike my red-cross flag, and bind my skiff to 
land. 
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prevent snoh great perils, (as they supposed a 
(iHnfrerouH ciichuntmcuc was contained witliin,) 
thcj securi'd the gate with new IocIls, cuncla- 
dint;, that, though a King was destined to oi)cn 
it, the fated time was not yet arrived. At last 
King Don Kodrigo, led on bv liis evil fortune and 
unlucky destiny, opened the tower ; and some 
bold attendants, wtioiu he had brought with him, 
entered, ait tiungh agitated with fear. Having 

firocecded a good way, they fled back to the en- 
ranee, territlcd with a frightful vision which 
they had bclield. Tlie King was greatly moved, 
and ordered many torclics, so contrived that the 
tempest in tlie c^ve could not esLtioffulsh them, 
to be lighted. Then the King enterea. not with- 
out fear, before all the others. They discovered, 
bj deg^es, A splendid hall, apparently bollt In a 
Tery sami)tuont manner; in the middle stood a 
Bronze Statne of very fcrodoas appearance, 
wliich held a battle-axe in Its hands, with this 
bo strack the floor violently, giving it such 
lUfary blotvs, that the noise in the cave was oc- 
casioned by the motion of the air. The King, 
greatly afrrlglited and astonished, began to con- 
Jore this terrible vision, promising that he wonld 
return ^thout doing any injury in the cave, after 
he had obtained a sight of what was contained in 
it. The statne ceased to strike the floor, and the 
King, with ills followers, somewhat assured, and 
reoovoring their courage, proceeded Into the 
hall : and on tlie left of the statute they found 
this Inscription on the wall, ' Unfortunate Khig, 
thou hast entered hero in evil hour.' On the 
right side of the wall these words were In- 
scribed, 'By strange nations thou shalt be dis- 
possessed, and thy subjects foully dCCTaded.' 
On the shoulders of the statue other .words were 
written, which said, 'IcaU upon the Arabs.* 
And upon his breast was written. *I do my 
ofllce.' At the entrance of the hall there was 
placed a round bowl, from which a jBTeat noise. 
like the fall of waters, proceeded. They found 
no other thing in the nail: and when the King, 
sorrowful and greatly affected, had scarcely 
tamed about to leave the cavern, the statue 

Sain commenced its accustomed blows upon 
e floor. After they had mutually promised to 
conceal what they had seen, they again closed 
the tower, and blocked up the gate of the cavern 
with earth, that no memory mteht remain in the 
world of such a portentous and evll-bodlng pro- 
digy. The ensuing midnight they heard great 
cries and clamour from the cave, resounding like 
the noise of battle, and the ground shaking with 
a tremendous rour; the whole edifice of the old 
tower fell to the ground, by which they were 
greatly affrighted, the vision which they had be- 
MA appearing to them as a dream. 

"The King having left the tower, ordered wise 
men to explain what the inscriptions signified ; 
and having consulted upon and studied their 
meaning, they declared that the statne of 
bronze, with the motion which it made with its 
battle-axe, signified Time; and that its office, 
alluded to in the inscription on its breast, was, 
that he never rests a single moment. The words 
on the shoulders, * I call upon the Arabs,' they 
expounded, tlmt, in time, Spain would be con- 
quered by the Arabs. The words upon the left 
wall signified the destruction of King Sodrigo; 
those on the right, the dreadful calamities which 
were to fall upon the Spaniards and Goths, and 
that the unfortunate King would be dispossessed 
of all his states. Finally, the letters on the por- 
tal Indicated, that good would betide to tlie con- 
querors, ana evil to the conquered, of which 
experience proved the truth."— //«<<W Venia 
deifra del Rey Don Rodngo. Quinta Im'presbiun. 
Madrid. 1654, iv. p. 23. 

The Tecbir war-cry and the Lehe's pell. 

—St. XIX 1). 266. 
^Tlie Tecbir (derived from the words A/to acbar^ 

Ood is most miglitv ") was the original war- 



cry of the Saracens. It is celebrated by Hughes, 
in the Siege of Damascus :— 

*'\Ve heard the Tecbir; so these Arabs call 
Their shout of onset, when, with loud appeal. 
They challenge Heaven, as if demanding con- 
quest." 

The Lelie, well known to the Christians during 
the crusades, is the shout of Alia i/te AUa^ the 
Mahomedan confession of faith. 

By Heaven, the Moors prevail.' the Chrtstians 
meld I— 

Their award leat^ gtvesfor/Ks^ the tign ! 
The sceptred craven mounts to quU ilufieulr~ 

Is not yon steed Orelia t—Fes,tis mine I 

--8t XZI, p. M5. 

Count Julian, the father of the iolnred Flo- 
rinda, with the connivance and asautance of 
Oppas, Archbishop of Toledo, invited, in 718, the 
Saracens Into Spain. A oonstderaUa army ar- 
rived ander the command of TarHi, or TtaVL, who 
bequeathed the well-known name of GMhraltar 
iOutelal Tmik, or the Monntafai of Varik) to the 
place of hts landing. He was Joined bv Cowit 
Julian, ravaged Andalusia, and took Seville. In 
714, they retumod with a still greater force, and 
Koderlck marched into Andalusia at the head of 
a great army, to give them iMittle. The field was 
chosen near XersesL and Mariana gives the fM- 
lowlng account of the action :— 

*' Both armies being drawn up, the Kbig, ac- 
cording to the ctKtom of the €k>lmc Ungs when 
they went to battle, appeared in an ivory chariot, 
clothed In cloth of g(A±, eneonraging his men; 
Tarif, on the otdier side, did the sanoe. The 
armies, thus prepared, waited only for the signal 
to fall on; tne Ooths gave the charge, their 
drums and trumpets sounding, and the Moors 
received It with the noise of kettle-drams. Such 
were the shouts and cries on both sides, that the 
mountains and valleys seemed to meet First 
they began with slings, darts. Javelins, and 
lances, then came to the swords; a long time the 
battle was dnblons ; but the Moors seemed to 
have the worst, till D. Oppas, the archbishop, 
having to that time concealed his treachenr. In 
the heat of the flght, with a great body of his 
followers went over to the Infldcls. He Joined 
Count Julian, with whom was a great number 
of Goths, and both together fail upon the flank of 
our army. Our men, terrified with that nnparal- 
lelcd treachery, and tired with fighting, could 
no longer sustain that charge, but were easily 
put to fiight. The King performed the part not 
only of a wise general, out of a resolate soldier, 
relieving the weakest, bringing on fresh men in 
place of those that were tired, and stopping those 
that turned their backs. At length, seeing no 
hopes left, he alighted out of his chariot for fear 
of being taken, and mounting on a horse called 
Orelia, he withdrew out of the battle. The Ooths, 
who still stood, missing him, were most part put 
to the sword, the rest beto<A themselves to 
flight. Tlie camp was Immediately entered, and 
the baggage taken. What number was killed 
was not known : I suppose they were so many It 
was hard to count them ; for this single battle 
robbed Spain of all Its glory, and In it perished 
the renowned name of the Goths. The King's 
horse, np])er garment, and buskins, covered with 
nonrls and precious stones, wore found on the 
bank of tho river Guadelite, and there being no 
news of liini afterwards, it was sopposed he 
was drowned passing the river."— SliaiAJrA's 
IliMory o/ Spain. 

Orelia, the courser of Bon Roderick, mentioned 
ill the text, and in the above quotation, was 
eelebratod fi>r Iier speed and form. She is men- 
tioned repeatedly in Spanish romance, ond also 
by Cervantes. 
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a> Iiarls. 'amo kIhiUh bam been 
I^Ro^iim* o( ihc tOTo are In rnUu, 

d rather than rarreiirler.' In the 
e sitgv, BlwTO 11,1100 bombs were 



nUjed ; the chnn^Ann nbtn tbc dmnr of «ad 
mon liM ileiit. <1Ua afn or tils nalAiboan'i) 



tiM peitUcim l>nik« ont In Zurainiiti. 

Mdi, "•canttauu of food-crowdadaurun, ni 
nul anrtloi of todr. MXlMr ot mind. ■adU 

'" ij™—- nj b 

tworthtlr iIhii 

nacxpkHlan* el 
— — plw, aiiiMr br di, _ - 

Totcd dirt tT«n tut lutual . 

dukneu wu dMtrarad InZinuDia; brdijlt 
wu InTolTed IB * njd nMunoiu ntDMipben 
gt HBoko, whkk hid iSefwe «l tmna: lir 
■daU.tlHfanol euDou ■DdiDiirun.BDdlbt 



n nitUence had l»gun. II wu 

MM Doutar of (he dtT. Hnnluli wan Inme- 
dtatatraituMbliad,— Acre wire abore thirty i« 
"•— " - — u one woe dertroTed by the 



much wu doUiDjed In Uu di^ rain which the 
•DditMlrcan 

Stfand of Ji 

"""I damdli* 



rathe elunolUglrlainples, udlRwnttlMlr 
ngngated dwelUngi, hlulns or sproMod. 
le coTcninieal of Spain nmit HTer (DrfW 
>niEO» for 1 momone. Nolblnjtawi-*' — — 



the letter coDteet this haa teen prorad; for 
ragoianMilahicd,-* ••■-•■ •' — >— ■■—-'— ~ 

■" - 1 plHow, andTTihe be'rieroiirad- 

le reli(lon of tali conndj, let Ura 
lis iwum for hli craMi. to reit 
lOswoiTu'i amteaiiOH ifCliitrm. 
Thi road If DiUntf,-at. um, p. IM. 

Teni o"[>o"']^cricii. 11 mar be notisad, ttut 

at\iiSt,LaVlrgm<lilBagnne. The Bene openi 
— "^ Che nolfle o4 Uie obiiBe, and lleclnnao,a 
HEior ol Itoderlck n^ the Ortblo IbiHe, 
nfc^imBrTuid^deDei the kln« MM? 
TB. wblch [onu the botlom o( tba fonw, 

iccepu Ibe cbaUenK*. and tbs; enga^ae- 
Ir'Uch Indncei tbe Qanle tDTafOnu BMt- 
V tliat he 19 nol the monarch Kr wbom the 
itDie ol the enclmnted carem la reaerTad, 
B pnuMdi 10 predict the dovntall of tba 
a monuchy. and a the Chrlatlaa ttU^CO, 



: Jajmani UhIt baltailei kad tben 

.. dMlud, tbara were open breicbaa In 

V parti of llulr waak mlK *Dd tha aneny 
« ainidx wUMn (he dty. On the tm. 
TO ^t/ nomea were blown dp, and the 



tttbeA 

Joined aacn ounr, two oi me ibh osi 
ilaflea left. The enemy forced their w 
the cborch i every cohmin. every chapel 
peatedly allacted, taken, and jretalie. 
and bsdj ol the chnrch ilrewed wlHi th 
who were trampled onder foot by tbe 
tants. In fas mldit of thle oon&lct, lli 
•hattend by repeated hombi. fell tn; 1 
who ware not enuhed. after a ilian 
whichIhUtni<Mikdoa>ilu>ck,andltialr« ._.... 
•xpanted eacipe, ocutioned. renewed Ibe fl(tat 
wlBi raUodled nu; : froth partiea of the enemy 
ponnd In ; msok*. muI dtlzenti, and aoldlera, 
OMM to tbe defence, and the contait wai csn- 
UoiMd npon the mliu. and the bodies of lb* 
dcitd and tbe dytni." 

Tot HTentean day* after inBiainlog Iheu ai- 
tnuitM, did the heroic Inhabiianu olZuagota 
eaulnne their defence: nor did ihej then inr- 

the French flenenUg (aplmlatlon, more bononr- 
able than baa been nintell to lortresiei oi ibe 
KM Older. 

Who ahull rentoH to relnse Iho ZarsEoiani 
thoaiUdgtnni conferred npon Ihem by the elo- 
(pance of Wofdaworth !— '^Moit glorlunSy have 
tBadtlKna of Zoragoio nrovod that the trno 
afoyof 8pa]n,tnai»ntGBiolthl9 nalore, Hthe 
wtMU people. The sumo dly haj alno exeni""- 

lotatory and lull oMoy,— that when a people 
Iho'^Il 



ISKil 






S" 



remuTHl the beirler, and tranagroMed the pro- 
blhltlon of tall ancestor, and had been apprbed 
by the nrodlglet which he dlKovorc4 of tbe »p- 
■^''aBcbuig mill ol bla kingdom, 

COSL'LUaiOS. 



le nneunipled gallaniry ol the Bdihh 
ie campaign oliaKml, alchongb tbcy 

I binwylhao theli hniDanitjr, atu>- 
Itenta iba,nimoatiri their power th* 

chaicd by 'the olBccrs. fifty or altly BUrTlnB 

mental eHtabbBhuientH, and carried hone tho 

cisicd wretches, who coDid not onwl tron 
weakneu, were speedly employed In ptanllw 



IN BonEnicK. f:» 

mortallr jhirlnB Iho dinMrjio c™io« in tha 
BetcUMUw hodoflili iiatlra JIlEhlBniirni. 
the nit ntid niUh who nlHd b tlmdliil ahrick 
of erlet snc) ngt. Thcj chsrnd, wlib lm>I>- 
Ubn (1117. (he niieil bodj of Fr«hc1i areimdleTH 
"■" "~~ Mhiff ■ p«t of Bonapertc's Mlocicd 

In ipot. Tlie Frencbiiuin irho d'spped 

TTM hIio tmjraneted 

wonndi, eiHl almo.. __ , ^ 

" ' inal Cidarais, liore ttaa enemi- oat of Ihe 

eu pe^ my arantrjiDen a BlDEaUr com- 




TblB EtWIH ll 

me. Itieyan nld- br tTarTltfofi, to 

indeairom Ika Bottbh dihf, mder whoaa 
— ind hti OMmtirrMn Momied tha waDbnItt 
Empgrar Darem Mwnn tbarrllhaol 
*fA '^ivde, tliB frasnuTtUB of which are 
TulM Omna'a Dfke. Sir /otui 
"the hordy, wight. and wlm," Ij 
:u >iiiiiiii ai the trlenifotsir WllUdin Wallue. 
aeme, KUivthe, andTibbennuIr, weroKenoa 
the Tlctorfei or the hemic klarqalij^ Uoii- 

like HlBhLanili 



CONTKIBUTIONS TO BORDER 

MINSTRELSY. 



aLENFIXLAS; OR, LORD RONALD'S 
CORONACH.* 

(This ballad first am)carcd In Lewis's Tales <if 

Ivonder.) 

Tm simple tradition, upon which the following 
stanzas are ft>undv.'d, runs thus:— While two 
Highland huutcrs were pas'^iug the night in a 
solitary bothif, (a hut built fur the purpoee of 
hantliiff.) anif umltinK merry over their venison 
and whiiiky, one (if thoiu cxpn^-ssed a wish that 
they had pretty lasses tu couiiiletu thuir party. 
The wonls wore scarcely utturcd, when two 
beaaftiful young women, liahited In green, 
entered the hut, dancing and i>inging. One of 
the banters was seduced, by t tie syren who at- 
tacbad bersell particularly to him, to leave the 
bat; the other reoiainutL ami, suspicious of the 
fair iednoers, continued tu jilay uiion a trump, 
or Jew's-harp, some strain consecrated to the 
Ylrgbi Mary. Day at length came, and the 
tonptrass vanished. Searching in the forest, he 
foan4 the bones of Ids unfortunate friends, wlio 
bad been torn to pieces and devoured by the 
fiend into whose tolls he had fallen, llie place 
was from thence called, Tfie GUm vif t/ie Green 
Wottun. 

Olonflnlas is a tract of forest-ground, lying in 
the'Hltfilands of Perthshire, not far from Cal- 
lander, hi Menteith. It was formerly a royal 
forest, and now belongs to the £arl of Moray. 
This conntry, as well as the adjivcent district of 
Balqaiddor, was, in times of yore, chiefly in- 
kabfted by the Macgrcgors. To f iie west of the 
Foreit of OlenflnUis, Kcs Loch Katrine, and its 
romantic avenue called the Trosachs. Benledi, 
Benmord. and IScnvoirlich are ikonntalns In the 
■atne distriet, and at no great distance from 
Qlanflnlas. llio river Tclth passes (.^aUender 
and tha Castle of Douiio, and Joins tlio Forth 
naar-BUrling. The Bass of Lenny is iinmedhitely 
idx>re CoUender, and is the principal access to 
the Highlands from that town. Glenartncy is a 
forest near Benvoirlich. Tiio whole forms a 
sablime tract of Alpine scenery. 

" For them the viewless foniis of air obey. 
Their bidding heed, and at their beck re- 

pahr; 
They Itnow what spirit brews the stormfnl 

day, 
And heartless oft, like moody madness, stare. 
To sea the phanton train their secret work 

prepare.*^ 



O HOVB a rie' ! O hone a rie* :t 

The oride (A Albinos line Is o'er, 
And falleu Glenartncy's stateliest tree: 

We ne'er shall see Lord Itonald more I 

Oh, Bpmng from great MacgtUianoro, 

TtM chief that never fcan*d a foe. 
How matchless was thy broad claymore, 

How deadly thine unerring bow ! 

* Ooroneu^ is the lamentation for a deceased 
warrl(Mr, snng by the aged of the clan. 

t O hone a rie signifies—*' Alas for the prince, 
•rcbJef." 



Well can the Bazon* widows tell. 
How on the Teith'a resoundins ah(Nre, 

The boldest Lowland wairiors feu. 
As down from Lenny's pass yon bore. 

But o'er his hills, on festal day, 

How blazed Lord Ronald's Beltane-trce,t 
While youths and maids tbe light straUuipey 

So nuubiy danced, with Highland fi^ee! 

Cheered by the strength of Ronirid's ahell. 

E'en age forgot his tresses hoar; 
But now the loud lament we swell. 

Oh, ne'er to see Lord Bonald more ! 

From distant isles a Chieftain eamc, 

Tlie joys of Ronald's hails to find. 
And chase with bim the dark brown game 

That bounds o'er Albin's hills of wind. 

'Twas Moy; whom in C61nmUa*8 isle 

The seer's prophetic spirit found. 
As, wltli a minstrel's fire the while. 

Ho waked his harp's harmonioaa sovnd. 

Full many a spell to him was known, 
Whlth wandering spirits shrink to hear ; 

And many a lay orpotent tone. 
Was never meant for mortal car. 

For there, 'tis said, in mystic mood, 
High converse with the dead thejr hold. 

And oft espy the fated shrond 
That shall the fnture corpse enfMd. 

Oh, so it fell, that on a day, 
To rouse the red deer from their d^ 

The chiefs have ta'en their distant waj. 
And scoured the deep Glenflnlas glen. 

No vassals wait their sports to aid. 
To watch their safety, deck their boftrd ; 

Their simple dress, the Highland plidd. 
Their tmsty gnard, the uigliland sword. 

Three summer days, through brake and dcU, 
Their whistling shafts successfnl flow ; 

And still, when dewy evening fell. 
The quarry to their hat they drew. 

In gray Glenflnlas deepest nook 

The solitary cabin stood. 
Fast by Moncira's sullen brook. 

Which murmurs through that lonely wood. 

Soft fell the night, the sky was calm, 
When three snccesslve days had flown ; 

And sammer mist in dewy balm 
Steeped heathy bank, and mosay atcMie. 

The moon, half hid In silvery flakes, 

Afar her dnbions radiance shed. 
Quivering on Katrine's distant lakes, 

And resting on Benledl's head. 

* The term Sassenach, or Saxon, ia applied bv 
the Highlanders to their Low-ooontry neigh- 
bours. 

t The flres lighted by the Highlandera, on Mie 
first of May, in compliance with a custom de- 
rived from the Tagan times, are termed The Bel- 
tane-tree. It Is a festival celebrated with various 
Ruperstitloas rites, both In the north of Bootland 
and in Wales. 



CONTKIBUTIONS TO 

Sow in their h«t. In social gnlse, 
Tbelr iylran fare the chiefs cuijoy ; 

And pleasure laughs lu Ronald's eves, 
As many a picOtfO he qoufls to Moy.— i 

** What lack wo here to crown our bliss, 
While thus the pnlHe of Joy beats high ? 

What, but fair woman's ylefdinff kiss, 
Her pantiog breath, and meltmg eye ' 

"To chase the deer of yonder shades. 
This morning left their father's pile 

The fairest of our mountain maids, 
The daughters of the proud Ulcng>'ltf . 

** Long hare I sought sweet Mary's heart. 
And dropped thu tear, and heaved the sigh ; 

But vain the lover's wily art, 
Beneath a sister's watchfal eye. 

**Bat thon mayst tench that guardian ftiir, 

While far with Mary I am flown, 
Of other hearts to cease her care, 

And find it hard to guard her own. 

"Touch bat thv harp, thon soon shalt sec 

The lovely Flora of Olengyie, 
Unmlndrnl of her chargn and me, 

Hang on thy notes, 'twixt tear and smile. 

*' Or, if she choose a melting tale, 
All underneath the grccn-wood bough, 

Will good at. Oran'fi rule prevail. 
Stem huntsman of the rigid brow T*— 

'*Slnce Enrick's flxUt. since Morna's death, 

No more on me shall rapture rise, 
R^ponslvo to the panting breath, 

The yielding kiss, or molting eyes. 

** E'en then, when o'er tho hcuth of woe , 
Where sunk my hope of love and fame, 

I bade my harp's wild waiUngs flow. 
On me the Seer's sad siiirits came. 

»*Tho last dread curse of angry heaven. 
With ghastly sights and sounds of woo. 

To dash each glimpse of Joy, was giveu— 
The gift, the fntare 111 to know. 

*^The bark thou saw'st, yon summer mora. 

So gaily part from Oban's bay. 
My eye beheld her dashed and torn, 

Far on the rocky Colonsay. 

•* ITiy Fergus too— thy sister's son, 
Thou saw'st, with prido, the gallant's power, 

As marching 'gainst the Lord of Downe, 
He left the skirts of huge Benmorc. 

*' Thou only saw'st their tartans* wave. 
As down BeuvoirUch's side they wound, 

Heardst but the pibroch, ans'v^ring bravo 
To many a target clanking round. 

•' I heard the groans, t marked the tears, 

I saw the wound his bosom bore, 
When on the serried Saxon spears 

He poured his clan's resistless roar. 

" And thon, who bidd'»t me think of Miss, 
And bidd'st my heart awake to glee. 

And court, like thee, the wanton kiss,— 
That heart, O Bonald, bleeds for thee t 

**I see the death'damps chlU thy brow, 

I hear thy Warning Spirit cry; 
The corpse-lights dance~4hey*re gone, and 

HOW 

No more is given to gifted eye I"— 

"Alone eniof thy dreary dreams, 

Sad pronhet of the evil hour ! 
Say, should we scorn joy's transclent beams, 

Because to-morrow's storm may lour ? 

* Tho full Hli^Uaad drest, made of tho check- 
ered stuff so termed. 



BOEDER MINSTRELSY. tfT 

''Or false, or sooth, thy words of woe, 
Clangilllan'H cliipftnln ne'er shall fear; 

IIi> l)l(io<l iihnll lH)und at rapture's glow. 
Though (loomed to stain tne Saxon spear. 

"E'on now, to moot me In y<»n doll. 
My Mary's buskins brush the dew:"— 

He spi)kc, iiiif hadii the chief farewell. 
But callod his dogs, and gay withdrew. 

Within an hour returned each hound; 

In rushed tho rouscnt of tho deer; 
They howled in melancholy sound. 

Then closely couch beslae tne seer. 

No Ronald yet ; though midnight came. 
And sad were Moy's i>ro])iietlc dreams. 

As, bending o'er the (b'lng flame, 
He fed the watch-fire's quivering gleams. 

Sudden the hounds eroct thoir cars, 
And sudden cease their moaning Low! ; 

Close pressed to Moy, thuy mark tlutir fears 
By shivering hmtM, and stifled growl. 

Untouched, the harp began to ring. 

As softly, slowly, oped the door ; 
And shook resjwnslve every ntriiig, 

As light a footstep pressed the floor. 

And by the watch^re's glimmering light, 
Close by the minstrel's side was seen 

A huntress maid, in beauty bright. 
All dropping wet her robes of green. 

All dropping wet her garments seem ; 

Chined was her check, her bosom bare. 
As, bending o'er the dying gleam. 

She wrung the moisture from her hair 

With maiden blnsh she softly said, 
''O gentle huntsman, hast thou seen. 

In deep Glenflnlas' moonlight glade, 
A lovely maid in vest of green : 

" With her a chief in Hlghhmd pride ; 

His shoulders bear the hunter s bow. 
The mountain dirk adorns his sl^e. 

Far on the wind his tartans flow?"— 

" And who art thon ? and who are they?" 

All ghastly gazing, Moy replied : 
"And why, Deneath the moon's pale rny. 

Dare ye thus roam Ulcnflnlas* side V"— 

'' Where wild Loch-Katrine ponn her tide. 
Blue, dark, and deep, round many an isle. 

Our father's towers o'erhang her nAe- 
The castle of the bold Olengyie. 

"To chase the dun GHenflnlaa deer. 
Our woodland conrse this mom we bure. 

And haply met, while wandering here. 
The son of great MacgiUianore. 

" Oh, aid me, then, to seek tho pair, 
Whom, loitering in the woods, I loet; 

Alone, I dare not venture there. 
Where walks, they say, the shrieking 
ghost."— 

" Yes, many a shrieking ghost walks tjiere ; 

Then first, my OMrn sad vow to keep, 
Here will I pour my midnight prayer, 

Which still must rise when mortals sleep."— 

" Oh, first, for pity's gentle sake, 
Guide a lone wanderer on her way ! 

For I must cross the haunted brake. 
And reach my father's towers ere day."— 

" First, three times toll each Ave bead. 

And thrice a Pater-noster say ; 
Then kiss with me the holy reed; 

So shall wo safely wind onr way."— 

"Oh, shame to knighthood, strange and fuul ! 

Uo, doff the bonnet from thy brow. 
And shroud thee In the monush cowl, 

Which beat befits thy sullen tow. 



8C01TS POETICAL ^1 



t ■o.bf hlfbUniilaDiiiio 



' °JrLueii';«onIh«iiil(liil;litwU 



Aim, IrniaJn J o'er hl> h«rp, lie Bnne 

And load, and hts>>. and itranee. Uh; fang, 

Ab miinr ■ magic ctaangt tb«r And. 
Till waxed tba SpErlt'i Bltortng form, 
JJien, mingling Him Ihc HBlngilorm. 
Bala hctttB, hall rsttlei, whirlwliiai fear; 

Wan wBTsd by wind, or wn by dew. 
inUmlDgUng Willi ttie howling gale. 

liood Imnti of gliaBtiT laughter rise ; 
HIdi o'tr Uw MlDRral'B hwd they mO, 

AM <a» noM Ou nanheni iklei. 
Dw xAm mtboBttt ihoak ihe nood. 

Aa cwHd tiM more Ihan moiul rell ; 
And, iruttBTlngfoni a «hower of blood 

Upop Ihe hiMing arebrandi fell. 

ToTD from file Lronli, a gBBplng bead, 
"slnmid'tbo'^und creVt of hlRh'Senmora i 

Hie™ never ton or'AlMn^hflfi" ' 

ShAll draw lbs haiKer'i thaft agen ! 
E'en ttae tired vUgrlni'i bsmlngfeel 



clploe and n»™\ li aceeiilMe onlr from ae 

it by a fltMP and rocfcy patL ttw ftpHt' 

jit.19 liuDilbi a Border kMp or lorutu, 

fordefencs or pleanica. Thelnur 
lower Is wood, Iha «at»r u Ina 
.litancg between tbem tM||pg_^iUiie 



wAr witb EniflAnd. WlUioal tbe [owe: 
elgbbourhood ol Bmaylbo'mo Tower. 



Tm Bamn olHrnnytbo'ine rose wltbd»y, 
Uead^lo b'^'mmoto'. * ^ "^ 






his plaiB-Jack* wu br*cad, and bla betaDM 

lis laddle-genba was a good >Ue1 apcrthe, 
111 un ponqd weight and more. 



Hie aie and til) dagger with Mood hobmed,— 

Bntll was oolEngUali gore. 
He lighted at the Chi|iallags. 

Helield hbn chxe and tttil i 

" C™ iSiher'toS' "'»?'* '«"-l«»* 



Wbol did Ihy lady doi"— 
' BIy lady, each nlgbt songhl the tonoly Ughl 



CONTRIBDTIOirS TO BORDER MIN8TREL.SY. 



•* The Mttem cUmoared from the mots, 

The wind blew load and shrill ; 
Tet the cragg; pathway she did cross, 



"et the craggy pathway si 
To the eiry Beaeon HllL 



**I watched her stops, and sUent came 

Where she sat her on a stone ; 
190 watchman stood by the dreary flame ; 

It bomM all alone. 

**The second night I kept her In sight. 

Till to the fire she came. 
And, by Mary's might ! an armbd Knight 

Stood by the lonely flame. 

•* And many a word that warlike lord 

Did speaK to my lady there : 
Bot the rain fell fast, and loud blew the blast. 

And I heard not what they were. 

** The third night there the sky was fair, 

And the monntain blast was still. 
As again I watched tlie secret pair, ' 

On the lonesome Beacon Hill. 

** And I heard her name the midnight hoar. 

And name this holy eve : 
And say, *Come this night to thy lady's bower ; 

Ask no bold Baron's leave. 

** * He lifts his spear with the bold Buccleach ; 

His lady is all alone ; 
The door she'll undo to her knight so true. 

On the eve of good St. John. — 

** * I cannot come ; I must not come ; 

I dare not come to thee ; 
On the eve of St. John I mast wander alone : 

In thy bower I may not be.'— 

«* * Now, oat on thee, falnted-hearted knight I 

1%oa shonldst not say me nay ; 
For the eve is sweet, and, when lovers meet, 

Is worth the whole sammer's day. 

***And 111 chain the bloodhoand, and the 
warder shall not sonnd. 
And rashes shall be strewed on (he stair: 
So, by the black rood-stone,* and by holy St. 
John, 
I conjare thee, my love, to be there !*— 

"*Thoagh the bloodhoand be mate, and the 
. rash beneath my foot. 
And the warder his bagle shonid not blow. 
Tet there sieepeth a priest in the chamber to 
the east. 
And my footstep he wonld know.'— 

** * Oh, fear not the priest, who sieepeth to the 
east! 

For to Drybnrgh the wav he has tn'en ; 
And there to say mass, fill three days do pass, 

For the seal of a knight that is slaync.'— 

**ne tamed him aroand, and grimly he frowned ; 

Then he langhed right scornfully— 
* He who says the mass-rite for the sonl of that 
knight. 

May as well say mass for me. 

** * At the lone midnight hoar, when bad spirits 
have power. 

In thy chamber will I be.'— 
With that he was gone, and my lady left alone, 

And no more did I see.*'— 

Then changed, I trow, was that bold Barents 
brow. 
From the dark to the blood-red high: 
** Now, tell me the mien of the knight thon hast 

For, by kary, he shall die !"— 



* The black rood of Molrose wns a cracifix of 
black marble, and of saperior sanctity. 



" His arms shone fall bright, in the beacon's rtd 
light; 
His plume it was scarlet and blae ; 
On his shield was a huund, in a silver leash 
bound, 
And his crest was a branch of the yew."— 

**Thoa liest, thou llest, thoa little foot-page. 

Load dost thoa He to me ! 
For that knight Is cold, and low Uid in the 
mould, 

All under the Eildon-tree."*— 

"Yet hear but my word, ray noble lord ! 

For I heard her name his name ; 
And that lady bright, she called the knight. 

Sir Richard of Coldinghame." 

The bold Baron's brow then changed, I trow, 

From high blood-red to pale— 
*'The grave is deep and dark— and the corpse is 
stiff and stark— 

So I may not trust thy tale. 

" Where fair Tweed flows round holy Melrose, 

And Eildon slopes to the plain. 
Fall three nights ago, by some secret foe. 

That gay gallant was slain. 

" The varying light deceived thy sight. 
And the wild winds drowned the name ; 

For the Drybnrgh bells ring, and the white 
monks do sing. 
For Sir Richard of Coldinghame !' 

He passed the court-gate, and he oped the tower 
grate. 
And ho mounted the narrow stair 
To the bartizan-seat, where, with maids that on 
her wait. 
He found his lady fair. 

That lad V sat in mournful mood ; 

Looked over hill and vale : 
Over Tweed's fair flood, and Mertoun's wood, 

And all down Teviotdale. 

" Now hail, now hall, thou lady bright !"— 

" Now hail, thou Baron true I 
What news, what news from Ancrnm fight ? 

What news from the bold Bncclcuch?' — 

"The Ancram Moor Is red with gore. 

For many a Southron fell : 
And Bucclench has charged us, evermore 

To watch our beacons well." 

The lady blushed red, but nothing she said; 

Nor added the Barun a word : 
Then she stepped down the stair to her chamber 
fair. 

And so did her moody lord. 

In sleep the lady mourned, and the Baron tossed 
and turned. 
And oft to himself he said— 
*'The worms around him creep, and his bloody 
grave is deep . . . 
It cannot give up the dead'." 

It was near the ringing of matin-bell. 

The night was well nigh done. 
When a heavy sleep on that Baron fell. 

On the eve of good St. John. 

The lady looked through the chamber fair 
By the light of a dying flame ; 

And she was aware of a knight stood there- 
Sir Richard of Coldinghame ! 

* Eildon is a high hill, terminating in three 
conical summits, immediately above the town of 
Melrose, where are the admired ruins of a 
magnificent monastery. Eildon-tree is said to 
be the spot where Thomas the Rhymer uttered 
I his orophecies. 
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I he inlnitJn 10 mj nadrr lo na 
ihnntlioHof Ur. SolMrtHiB, iituM 

' BiKbmn>n(h'imi the drmb 

1 M dcBih aoMi after tin (Mtlitit 
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hi* life 10 lb* Binnt'B clcwencr. llBt pan of 
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RFScal*aIarDilri<c!, irllii HtlBd^lU hOua, and 
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the open Held*, where, belon neil niDtnlaf . ibt 
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i,\ rlks ihc kaw. ne ratulrcd at laac to nU UK 

ntilch bu wiu ID niu Id bla wa; uam' iHarllu 

-sjiiEiJl a ^eaiher-ligdoii Ibg Hoor, la hladatbg 
black clinli babbid him, that bU ghn^lT^dStt 
nol Do oUwn-ed ft™ withont-and, attar ttt 
iiplinuir:^, wlio bail lwl«ed JarlnK tha a lgftlaa 

1.1 tn i:"iivejcd ro the KogBiit, and ha paid h 

I I J k-ti'lincomjiaMroandlhfttown. Itlu:,aa 

• !!,■ .'F(i'>-il uliout Ifie gatavaa great, •adbalilB- 
Hll miru'duniiiled irlth trar. be proceeded 

:L--(i5-iHUmciolutcsotrnaanabu,iKaVkaahol 
lilMi llirfiut-h tliQ iawer iiut of hit b^, a^ 
fclllclHiebonwod eentfcman who rodeonUi 

oomo- bnMhEv famid Ibg door strunaly bant- 
iMiti'ij. ^ind brroreueoaMhatorBedonaiLllanll. 
i.iri liul monnled a Oeal hoTM wUiA atoM 
iLn.iy i.T tihu at H backpaHago, and wugotHf 
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Aiid echoe/uilit tko'dnncsr") boand! 
An iiurlta HHd luiiUu chiiired Ibc hSu. 



Srt attlL t/KttOrvVB raOed fame, 
,I^13aflHttWani1nnrrIt>le, 

Awlimo mr Siril of BonliT frsine, 
Oq the wlUl Danm ol Ernndale. 
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blc maid! at thy comnuuid, 
be crumbled liulls >hall rise ; 
I ETan'H banks we sUudL 
tt returns— the present flies. 

Ith the rock's wood-covered side 
lended late the ruins green, 
ets in fantastic i)rido, 
idal banners flaunt Ijctweon : 

le mde torrent's brawling course 
aned with thorn and taiiglhig sloe, 
troattresR braves its furt-e, 
mparts frown in battled row. 

;— the shade of keen and spire 
ely dance on Evan s strt'aui, 
tM wave the warder's flro 
nering the moonlight beam. 

•w their liglit ; the cast is gray ; 
aiy warder leaves liis tower ; 
lort ; uncoupled stnulionnds bay, 
9rry hunters quit the Ixiwer. 

rbridge falls— they hurrv out— 
s each pUiuk and swinging chain, 
ngo'er, tlie Jovial rout 
10 shy steed, nnd slack the rein. 

Is troop, the chief* rode on ; 
•ntlng merry -men throng behind ; 
1 of princely Jlnmllton 
eter than the nionntnin wind. 

I thick coi)se the n>cbncks Itound, 
rtUug re<t-<lecr scuds the ]>iuiii, 
lonnte bugle's warrior sound 
iisetl their munntaiii haunts again. 

the huge oaks of Evandale, 
limbs a thousand years have worn, 
ton roar comes down the gale, 
owns the hunter's pealing burn ? 

t of all the beasts of chase 
«m In woody ('aledon, 
the forest hi his race, 
•nntain Bull comes thundering on. 

n the hunter*s quivered bund 
s his eyes of swarthy gh>w, 
rith black hoof and lioni, tiie sand, 
ises high his main of snow. 

en, the chieftain's lunce has flown ; 

iiig in l»lood the savage lies; 

Is sunk in hollow uroun— 

merry huntsman ! sound thcprp^e.'f 

—against tlte knotted oak 
liters rest the idle spear ; 
tingh the trees the slender smoke, 
yeomen dight the woodland cheer. 

:he cliicftain marked his chin, 
mwood Up all careless thrown, 
id his eye the buklest man 
>re the name of JIarailton. 

Is not Bothwellhaugh his place, 
mt our weal and woe to share ? 
tea hu not our sport to grace ? 
tares he not onr hunter;*' fare ?"— 

ind replied with darkening face, 
'asley t haughty lord was he), 
ry feast, or buxom chose, 
-c the warrior shait thon see. 



lead of the family of Hamilton at this 
IS James, Earl of Arnui, Duke of Clia- 
t, in France, and first peer of the Scot- 
n. In 15d0, lie was appointed by Queen 
' lieutenant-general hi Scotland, under 
lar title of her adopted father. 
iOte blown at the death of the game. 



"Few snns have set, since Wooilhon<»elee 
Saw BothwcUhaugh's bright goblets foam. 

When to his hearth.s in social glee, 
Ttie war-worn soldier tnmea him home. 

'* There, wan from her maternal throes. 

His Margaret, beaatif ol and mild, 
Sate In her bower, a palld rose. 

And peaceful nursed her new-bom child. 

'*0h. change accursed! past are those days; 

False Murray's ruthless spoilers came, 
And, for the hearth's domestic blaze, 

Ascends destruction's volumed flame. 

'* What sheeted pliantom wanders wild, 
Where mountain Eske through woodland flows, 

Her arms enfold a shadowy child— 
Oh, is it she, the pallid rose ? 

*'The wildered traveller sees her glide. 
And hears iter feeble voice with awe— 

* Ke venge,' she cries, ' on Murray's pride ! 
And woe for injured Bothwellhangh!'** 

He ceased— and cries of rage and grief 
Burst mingling frem the Kindred band. 

And half arose the kindling chief. 
And half unsheathed his Arran brand. 

But who, o'er bush, o'er stream, and rock, 
Kides headlong, with resistless speed, 

Whose bliMxIy jioniard's frantic stnAe 
Drives to the leap his Jaded steed ; 

Whose cheek Is pale, whose eyeballs fl^are, 
As one some vudoned sight that taw. 

Whose hands are bloody, loose his hair ?— 
'TI» he : 'tis he ! 'tis Bothwellhaugh'! 

From gory selle,* and reeling steed. 
Sprung the fierce horseman with a boand, 

.\nd reeking from the recent deed. 
He dashed his carbine on the ground. 

Sternly he spoke— "*Tis sweet to bear 
In good green-wood the bugle blown ; 

But sweeter to Kevenge's ear, 
To drink a tyrant's dying groan. 

" Your slaughtered quarry proudly trod. 
At dawning morn, o'er dale and down; 

But prouder uase-bom Murray rode 
Tlirough old Linlithgow's crowded town. 

" From the wild Border's humbled side, 

In haughty triumph marcliM he, 
While Knox relaxed his bigot pride. 

And smiled the traitorous pomp to see. 

**But can stern Power, with all his vaanf. 
Or Pomp, with all her courtly glare. 

The settled heart of Vengeance daunt. 
Or change the purpose of Despair ? 

" With hackbut bent, my secret stand. 
Dark as the purposed deed, I chose. 

And marked where, mingling in his band. 
Trooped Scottish pikes and English bows. 

'* Dark Morton,f girt with many a spear, 

Murder's foul nniiion, led the van ; 

Tlie wild Macfarlanes* plaided clan. 
And clashed their broadswords in the rear, 

"Glcncairn and stout Parkhead were nigh, 

Obsequious at their Regent's reki, 
And haggard Lindsay's Iron eye, 

Tliat saw fair Mary weep In vain. 

" 'Mid pennoned spears, a steely grove. 
Proud Murray's plumage floated high ; 

Scarce could bis trampling charger move. 
So close the minions crowded nigh. 

* Saddle. A word used by Spenser, and other 
old authors. 

t Of this noted person, it is enough to say that 
he was aotive in the murder of David luzzio, 
and at least privy to that of Damley. 



Hcorra poetical works. 

"ipecled,l><u II wa> mirk, mirk Dlglit, aad then 

iTWthli old atoin llgbC 

Krk MMhtiin ot ft kind o( canto tram Ilia knea, 

pHnted Dn^aogiTDlgailTuarilMd ta tbaBtr- Fort' ihc Muds that'i >hed on eutti 

IBariuiaaT1ilrOnrt,«iilJrdriiH<Kni,IOaiided Rim LbroD^ tlia gprlDfi o' Ibat cou 

apontba trmdltloD of mi IutItii ratnmBdTlth *,,„. ,»»„ ^.™. „., ,_ _ _,j„„ ,.,„... 

Ifi* hrnrt mrflilndloUie LraTol FOria. H. "^J'^ .HJSS.S .™il ??[?■. .SH^ 

BUiks hU patoa with Iha mora HVaw uill- ...ft,k„^5tAn?i1^ifiS,i^iv^. t^S^ 

awulei, Uw Editor bu preflied to tbo Sacond {?Sii j?„ fhSVL l^f'^nE.t ^ 

" Ut tonvQe ]B mine aln,'^ Tme Tboma 

PART FIRST, "Aandelj-BiltyowidBialDOiol 

T»™ Thomas bij on Hnntlie bonk ; "' "'' ""*'''' ' "'^ **■ 

A fsrlle hs«plcd<fl' hlse'e; " I donght neither speak, to prlnoe or 

And there he iswalsdjo bright, Noraaholpaee from fslr ladye." 

Berahlrt WMO' Ibe graas-green >Ull. or, as M j, BO moB 

Her manlle o' the veliel tint ; Re bas gotten a coat of the eTen oloth 






TriE propbaclcs ascrLbcd to Tbomns oi ErrH- 



"Tbil namadoeBnot belaiiBtonis- TRK propbeolos ascribed to Tbomna ot ErrB- 

an botlhe oneen ol lair Blfland, ' doqno have been Ibe^rlqclpaliiieaoBDfaMiirlM 

That am hllber come to visit thca, people.^^'^" anthor o™ B"lf Trlsfr*™ innild 

'Harpandcarp,Ttoni»i,'aheaold: FonBaeo have Joined in the Talc ol obUrtoii, 

"Harp anil carp along with me, " CVerB of Tranent, who wrote the advenlnreol 

LDd 11 ye dan to kiss JU7 Jlpa, '.Schlrfiawala,'" 11, by good bap. the Bolne — - 

Sara of jonr bodle I wilt be," ront ol iileas rcBpocilnf aollqulty which cd 

ThiIt''5l^''ahS&Mw31I'n™ine." E^dou^eTo'lhc orooh^l.^'Saf^ler*!^ 

Bjne ha hasklasad her rosy Ups. SmS.Ti h^ hJn.pfi^¥..rt^fl it dilSnr m[ 

AH nndanieatb the Eildoh ■rfei. Wc kniw al & for Si-lSs, Ihat a bSloM_ _ 

Barboar, br WUttoo, and by Henry the Ubi- 
abe." st»l,Dr Altnd Aniri/. as be Is aBua% lamed. 

of any of the Rhymer's TatldDadona, bat mcre^ 
narrate blatoTlcally hie bavln^ prcdlolad U 
cvcDtfeof which tbeyspeaJt- Ibo oarllen of li 
prophodes ascribed to him which !a now cxtan 

suppNcd to be a response from Thomoa 



And llT^g Und was left behind. 

" USbt down, light down, now, Tnie TIhhiuu, tcnn'od.ln theVsinillar IS^cl'Dfhcr'^iiHli'BAiS 

AMda, and restia ttltle spaca, In Mlar ob it bean Terr tlltla raseiaMance to 

«nuMMi*,nf wnnn.KFAMi »•.* Hhymer's sH oDosod pro|^cles. 

fti^^SSiJ wlthtK^tT?^ bricrst troTBpairict^n^s fiirlck.1 Barl of March. 
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BB not ye that bonny 



Wbbk seven years were coma and gtaa, 
-mat la ina roaa 10 nur junano. The Ban blinked fair on pool and 11x88111. 

Where ttaoa uM I (his night nunn gie. And Thomas lay on HantUe bank, 

" Bt^raranis, ye minn hold yonr tongne, Like cae awafaned from a draaa. 

for, a yon ipeik word In Elflyn'laM, . * The traditional commentary upon Ihlsbil 

roll nee r gel back to yonr ain connttle." f t^w"' i apple was iha prodaaeof 

*'ill9'.K.'!.',ir*'??..'*"*5L'"'' 1 . . waa the lerroslrul paradise. The repaniai 

AndtheywaiedthionghiJTersaboonthekDea, ollbomaslo be debarred the use o( lalit£ 

AaiTtlifT saw ne thar Ban nor moon, when ho mliht flndR conTenlent haa^^ 

Bat Okj beiud Ibe rMhng of the iok Iv^. * "nTcnlent. hai a <« 



TO BORDER 



la beheld a gsUai.. 
It rUUng aown bj 



[tkntm 



Wl' gnded ipiin, ct fnuiihlun (ret. ' 

Tbrlce welcDiDfl, KQod Dnnbar, to me ! 
" Light down. Ught dowu, ConjMtrlck brave, 

Slull nr fair Hcotlud greet toA grans, 
Andctaange the green to the blaek Unrr. 

from RoHe'l HIUi la Solnnir Hea.'" 
T« Ued, ya Uod, ye warlock fioarl 

HepBi lilB hanAon the earlie's head i 

Where a king lay itltt, beneath his iteS.* 
And tteel-digbt noblei nlpFd Ibelr e'a. 

ByFlodden'i hlgEand heatfa^ry ilde. 
And chlettaliu throng vl' melUe pride. 



" When he J< blow^. and nil to bledde, 
Hy doom Ig not to die this dsy.'f 



■' Yt ghall me Ihe'Say ye''e'er'«wVe1" 
-IM tirrt M NeHlBgi I ilull tliee show. 

1b by a bflrn, tbat*i oallad of bread ; 
Wlwn Saxoa man ihall Una tba bow. 

And And Ib^ aimn lack tka kiail 
^ Badds that telf, oat Dwvr tlMt bam, 

mwra the wa% Uckarelb bright and ihc 
naU man* • (aOhig conner sonm. 

And toUdU* aludTdle In batris keen. 
"Bailde ahNtdlan ero« of stone, 

Hm HMtarda tbare aball lose the cree ; 
Hm ravvn Ihall come, the erne ihall go, 
_Aiid drink the Saxon blood sat tree. 



sor^ and onr posterity are Hllka Db 

BmnleiortbelriH»t]aat1aste,and.»..H...... .w.» 

Tilstory of the E^gllih luiniage, wblcb will only 



Rilb^nlaw^s^ow^ hlgb iSnnyon 
1 all by bonny CoMinrtnow. 
anoed gaily Ihrongh Oie broom. 



m Caddenliead. 

lor lacked they, while they sal at dine, 
' Nm raanlllng qualghi^S alo.™' 
[n minstrel strife, in Fairy Land, 

Lud ann^dlords leaned on ifielr gwordi, 

t Wooden 'cope, compoHd of naves hooped 
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lo Buudbor»4ilfli,4ho witching tale 

The prophtt MQrod akmg; 
No after bafdmlsiM e'or avaH 

TliObC uumbers to prolong. 

Yut fraguirnls of tho loftf strain 

Float dow n t&« tide of years, 
\»,*m&9»ixtAia. the stormy main, 

A parted wreck appears. 

lie sung King Arthnr*R table round: 
The warrior of tiie lake ; « 

How ooiirtcous Oawaiue met the woond, 
And bled for ladies' sake. 

Utti chi^, iA gentle Tristrcan's pnibc, 

11m D«tas melodious sweU : 
Was DMie exoeUed in Arthur's days. 

The Knight of UoneUc. 

For Marke, his cowardly uncle's Tight, 

A vcnomed wound he bore ; 
When-flercc Morholde he slew In fight, 

Upon the Iiiah shore. 

Mo art tho potoon might withstand ; 

M« raediciiieeonld be fonnd, 
Ull lorely hulde's lilye hand 

f lad probed tho rankUng woond. 

With gentle hand and soothing tongue, 

She Doro the leech's part ; 
And, while she o'er his sick>4>ed hang, 

Uo paid her with his heart. 

Oh. l4tal w«B the gift, I ween! 

For, doomed In evil tide, 
Tl»e makl nrast be mdc Cornwall's (jucen, 

Ills oowardly vncle's hride. 

Their loves, -tlaeir woes, the gifted bard 

In f aiiF Uasve T\H>ve : 
Wherodoiils. and luHgfeits, and ladies bright 

in guy ooBHUion strove. 

The Ctaxde ^o/eose, amid the tale, 
aim reared Its guttering head ; 

And AraAon's enchanted vale 
In all its wonders spread. 

Uranrtraln «vMn there, and Begramore, 
And flend*%orB Meran*s granarye ; 

Of that famed wizaml*B mighty lore. 
Oh, who could sing kmt het 

Tlirough many -a uaeeiho -winning song 

In cnangeiai passion led, 
liUbent iBblength theitetmihig t|R-ong 

O'er Trlstrenro ^jing heU. 

ills ancient woonds their scan eicpand, 
With agotiy his heart is wmng: 

Oh, whore is Isolde's lilye hand, 
And where her soothtngtongae? 

She comes, sbe comes!— like flash of flame 

Can lonm* feotsteps fly : 
She comes, slie eomes !— she only came 

To see her Trlstrem die. 

She &aw Mn die : her latest sigh 
Joined in a Idss his parthig breath : 

The gentlest pair that Britain l>are. 
United are In death. 

There pAHsed the harp, fts lingering sound 

Died slowly on the ear; 
Tlic silent guoMs still t)ent around, 

For still they seemed to hoar. 

Then wee'breke forth in marmars weak. 
Nor ladies heaved alone the sigh ; 

Bat. hslf ashamed, the rugged cheek 
I>ld many a gauntlet dry. 

OQj:ieader*B strcnm. and Learmont's tower, 

line mlHts of eveoing (doae; 
In «ainp, Ui oaatle, or in bower 

r^i^Ii w<i:!ior sought repose. 



Lord Douglas in his lofty tent. 

Dreamed o'er the woeful tale ; 
When footsteps ligbt. across the t>ent. 

The warriors ears assaiL 

He starts, lie wsJces:— *' Wliat, Bictiard, hot 

Arise, my page, arise ! 
What ventoroos wight, at dead of nlglxt. 

Dare step where Donglas lies?" 

Then forth they rushed : by Leador^s tide, 

A selcontli* sight tliey see— 
A hart and liind pace side by side 

As white as snow on Falnialie. 

Beneath the moon, with gesture ppoott. 

They stately move and slow; 
Nur scare tliey at the gathering crowd. 

Who marvel as they go. 

To Learmont's tower a message sped. 

As fast as page might run : 
And Thomas started from his l»ed. 

And soon his clothes did on. 

First he woxe pale, and then woxo rod; 

Never a word he spake bat three ;— 
''My sand is ran; rav thread is spun; 

This sign regardeth me." 

The elfln harp his neck around, 

In minstrel raise, he hong; 
And on the wind, in dolefal sound, 

Its dying accents rang. 

Then forth he went ; yet tamed Um oft 

To view his ancient hall ; 
On the gray tower. In lastrc soft. 

The autumn moonbeams fall. 

And Leader's waves, like silver sheen, 

Danced shimmering m the ray : 
In deepening mass, at distance seen, 

Broad Soltra's mountains lay. 

" Farewell, ny father^s ancient tower I 

A long farewell," said he : 
''The scene of pleasare, ^mp, or power. 

Thou never nfmre shall be. 

"To Learmont's nanoe no foot of earth 

Shall here again belong. 
And on thy hospitable hetfHh 

The hare shall leave her young. 

" Adieu ! Adieu !" again he cried. 

Ail as he turned him ronn'— 
"Farewell to Leader's silver tide I 

Farewell to Eroildeone !" 

The hart and hind approached tlie place. 

As lingering yet he stood ; 
And there, before Lord l>oag1a8' face. 

With them he crossed the flood. 

Lord Donglas leaped on bis l)erry<brown steed, 
And spurred him the Leader t/er; 

But though he rode wtth lightning «f»eed. 
He never saw them floore. 

Some said to hill, and some to fflen. 

Their wondrous course hud been ; 
But ne'er in haunts of living men 

Again was Thomas seen. 



WAR SONG. 

OF THE SOrAL EDINaOSOa LIGHT JDSAOOOKA. 

The following war-soag was written during the 
apprehension of an invasion. The corps of vo- 
lunteers, to which it was addressed was raised 
in 1797, consisting of gentlemen, mounted and 
armed at their own expense. It still sahslsts, 
as the Right Troop of tho Royal SHd-Lothian 
Light Cavalry, ooounandcd by the Hon. Lleu- 

f ♦ Wondrous. 



("oNTi:iiii'rioN.s TO r.oiM/i:ii -MiNs'iiucLsv. 



tenant-Colond Dundus. Tliu noble and conxti- 
tntionul measure of arming freemen In defence 
of their own rights, was nowhere more ruc- 
ccssfol than in Edinburgh, which furnished a 
force of 3,«)00 armed and disci pllned volunteers, 
including a regiment of cavalrv. from the city 
and county, and two cor)>h of artillery, eMU 
capable of serving twelve guns. To snciiaforce^ 
above ail others, might, in similar circum- 
stances, be applied thh exhorttition of our au- 
cicnt Galgacns : '* Proinde iOa't maciem^ et ma- 
iores testros et post ens cogUate." 

To horse! tohortie! the standard flie<<, 

The bugles sound the call; 
The Okillle navy stoioH the ncas, 
Tlie voice of kwttto*s on tke breaze,— 

ArowM ye, one and aU 1 

FTtm high Donedin's towersAve come, 

A baiwof brutUura true ; 
Our oasque* tlic leopard's Bpotlsaorruund. 
Witta Scotland's hai^- thistle cxtmiied; 

We booat th« red and blue.* 

Though tamely crouch to CaRla's frown 

Dull Ilullamrs tardy trahi ; 
Their ravished toys thtmgh Komans mourn. 
Though gallant Switzers vainly sjiurn. 

And, foaming; gnaw the cham ; 

Oh, had ther marked the avenging call 

Their bretnrmi'et nurder gave, 
DisvnioR-'na'er their niRlu had mown. 
Nor patriot valaar, desperate grown, 

Sooglit fraadotB in tho grave ! 



* The roya3 eolotim. 

t'The aHnskm is to the mavsacre of the 8«ri«s 
guards, on the fatal lOtli Aagmt, I7M. It Is 
painfull, but not nseless, to remark, that the pan*- 
sive temper with whloli tho Swiss regarded ^» 
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Shall wo, too, bend the stubborn head. 

In Freedom's tenmie iMirn, 
Dress our pale cheek In timid smile, 
To hall a master in our isl<e. 

Or bruok a victor's scorn ? 

Xo! though destrnclitHi o'er tho land 

Couie pouring as a Hood, 
Tlie sun, iTmt sees our falling dav, 
Shall mark our sabres' d»'adly bway, 

And Mt that niglit in blood. 

For gold lor (Jallla's legions light, 

Or nhnidcr's bloody gain; 
rnbrilK-d. iinl)ouglit,'our sw^ords we draw. 
To ^ard our King, to fence our Law, 

^or yhall their edge be valnu 

If over i treat h of British galo 

Shall fan the tricolour. 
Or footstep of Invader rude. 
With rapiiM foul, iind red wKk blood, 

ruUato our liaiif>y ataore,— 

Tlien farcwcU, home ! and farewell, frlcjidB ! 

Adleo, each tender tic! 
RcFolved. we mingle In the tMr», 
Where cliarghig s4|uadroiui furluiK ride,- 

To couqoer, or to die. 

To liorse-! to honto * the sabres gk«ra ; 

Hitfhsonuds our bagle call : 
('ombloed by honotiKs sacrs^l tie ;• 
Our word is ImoiWid LtbniMt 

March farward, one and a(L 

death of thoir bravest coantrymcn. merrlle»s1y 
ftlauciitercd In diMchargc (4 tlidr doty, encou- 
raged and authorised the progrosslvc Injustlco 
by which tho Alps, once tlie seat of tfte most 
virtuous and free people on the ContUM'nt, at 
length havo been converted into the citadel of 
a forelffn and military despot. A 8tatc» d«> 
gradad^ It half'^nslaved. 



■w 



t*^ 



olesf[!>l.4s; ob. lord kostalds^ 
coboSach. 

Hon tila:td Urd But 



TlKaRiUctited bT Ihc E 



tkoaitJiBia.-%t, TO, p. « 
tbe tkc Hand ildil. I7 nms 



— , uOlhey 

9 pnienL" TDwUelilinHldoalf aditUtU 



WtBsotdSt. Oran'trnltfTrraMlt— 

rat Of tbe H% wbo Db9tnict«d the uu&] 
>luiilH to build « cbapvL ColiuDbtt cuu 
iQdr of Ui fliaiid Id Iw du up. iFter Ibi 
hid *U|>Md{ wtaBn Unn, io lh« hor 
-**"^*^ o< tho avLttantt, d«eland, tl 

w atata r Hfl bHl DO tlOH 10 BUte hirtt 

for CttaaUM aoHd Ikg luth of 



deapateb. Tbe cfaitnl. hDireF«r, and tbBMHH 
leiy, wAi CAllad ^BOir wraa; mid, InmeEBorro 
'ills rigid celibicj, no fBmiuv wa* pemlttad t 
nn bu doTotlnu, or bv bnrled In Ibat plac< 

AndlhrklBI. FiOaa-irotttrfidprailir. 



2Es3m? 



. vhola nltA" la <^t « 



Inarilnratarina, . 

tiMnicted the nllct, nntl' depoiltcd li In a place 






lalnj o( Dr/bnigh ABImTjWBIcIi, OoMiib tbc 
itj. ibe Derer quitted. Wlien nlglil Isltaha 

Id Uw^hDW ofHr. BalUiutgaettinnDaliu, the 
EnUH «l HfalSueid, two intlHMa o< tli6 
twigbboornaod. From tbeir oharlty. tb6 ob- 
latHd nicli DRvna^iu rtHconld be pnTalled 
BpoB to aonpt. J^naliB, nch nlfbt, aba 
anBriBg bei fileiidiT nelghboan tbat. dvrtaf 
ber abacBoa. bar lia«tallan vaa arraB^ed bj* a 
avlrll, to wbom plia rvtb tlw ucoBtta Daaie of 

bean troB •boai, wlih which lie trampled UK 
day flDor of tbe vaBlC. to dlapal the danapi. TUt 

WBli^Dfonned. with comnuftJoD. ms dcnuind 
la-ber'BBderBlAndlng; Bad by the vulgar, with 
some decree of (eiror. Tbe canH of her adoptlnM 

itehtotdey. « ""'" ™''""'" 
The vanlt, or rather dangeon. In which Itili 

lAlcb iti gloom wu leninled b; her dhilBrbed 



■lal battle of LncsBlde. endwia one^tbe 



iJOTliS TO UOSTillUUTlOSS 
commaadars it tfa« Raia ol Stlrtlng, irhlcli but 

qnlB at Ab«rconL 

Woo>aouHln.-Sl. xin, p. Ml. 

htuigtt. Id tigni ol lii« ivll*. ItM ruUu ol tM 



Mot ODij had UhBieci 
■tUmpt upon hti Uta, bnl 



ropniflj npon «mui(i loem wnm ibb muua 
gtiouof thb Ladr BalhwaUhHBgbt irbon, bow- 
cm. It coBtoiuuli Mill LadT Abim Botbinn, 
whose ZamBU It KpopuUr. Tfali ipMire la so 

of the UHlflst edlftcfl hiTlDC been enuilA/ad In 
boildljiff or repulrlnf tlw preient WoodhoouleA, 
■he hJH deomad It « purl of har pilTlla^ to 



IbepnHnl . ..... 

to tha HonoanUile Aleundar Fnicr 1>t)ai 

the >lepa of ibe Pantluid hffla, 'dlatant it lauij 
four aMei tram^har proper iboda. She (Umri 



and Hitfa her child In b 
hi /mp hit jaded itt 



nWtfildJ/D^rtinaiin'pfaJiftdrlm. 

the bstt^ol LanS&c. aarar'-to thKVlIi'la 
HaclacUna. stood Ibe Regent's part In great 
stead* 1 for, In Ihc hottent bronteol tlie fljhte, he 

aiBKaim andilval Parthrad ubi nf 

The Earl of Glen™ Im wni a steady ai 

of the Regent. Oeorjre Doaglas ol ParWiead ma 
■ imtnnl broths [ ol^Ihs E^rlol Morton, whose 
horse wu killed bj the lame r -" •■ ■-■-'■ 

/a^ffonJ lAndaajfi ir 

TIat Km fair Xary ie«p In 

Lord LlDdsar, of tha Byres, wu (ha looal 
(eroeloni and brqlal^ol the ,™e™li'°*f™f; 



>e deed ol raslgaaifan prase 



lUon to rida brlsU; past the dan- 
bat BothweUhaBKh bad lime to 



Srentrvafllu £lt.—f. IM. 
to "^LIi'm"!!^ Bj™ih MSlS'lSSVdtob^h! 

TiSwo«* t'™"*' '"r™w°MFn*1i " '""wS" "le 
IO110. /Veribr a d^. Tha beAatiralnuinilan- 
unaeof PennycDlfc It mwib admired, biith on 

n> .4iHAuutj»|r'j AoHf ^jud^.—st. xvn, p. !SS. 



denoe of Ibe anient family of St. Cliir. The 
ODthicrbapel, which Is tlUllnbeanlllnl praser- 

■ ■ -I ihej- are »liii«led, irelong Id iho Right 

Id daule BaKffuinida.~at. Irm, p. 2S9, 
rlhomden, (berealdeDcaof tbepoetUmm- 
mona. A house of more modem data.ls encloKd, 
as It ware, bj- the mlns o[ the endent cuile, and 
overhangs a treraendana iiredplce nixin Iho 
banks of Ibe Eaho. perforated by winding caTes. 

ilretTBcn Jonson, 



TRANSLATIONS AND IMITATIONS 
OF GERMAN BALLADS. 



TUE C'UA8E. 

{Ihiu and tbe ftdlowing ballad were flnt pab- 
ttahtid Attoiiymously in a souill tMMk, entttltd, 
^'Tlie OiMse and William and Helen;" two 
ballads, from the German of Gottfried Aagnstus 
BUrgcr. E^dinbureli : Printed bj Mundell and 
Son, Bank Close, for Manners and Miller, Par- 
liament Square; and sold liyT. Cadeli, jnn., 
and W. I>*rle8, In the 'Stnuid, lieudon. 1790 
4to. It goes generally i^.tho tkte, ''The Wild 
Hiuitsman/'] 



i 1r ji translation, or vathor>an tmitatien, of 
the ^ Witile dager" of the Oerman Peet Btirgor. 
Vm rtradltion apon whieh it is fonndea bears, 
tbatfion'merlf, « Wildgrare, orkMjrar of a rojal 
foreat, named FalkenburfT, was so much ad- 
dieted to Ihepleasores of the eiiase, and other- 
wiso ae «xtremety profltaate ond crnel, that he 
«Hft.onlr foUowed this unlSallowed amnsement on 
■tiie ddbiiKth, and otiittr daya consecrated to re- 
llgknu doty,! but acoonpnnled It wit4i the most 
unhoard-of oppression upon tlio poor peasants 
yriu* w^e under his vasaalaifo. when this se- 
cond JMunrod died, the people adopted a snper- 
stlt^en, foviided pr<>bai)l7 on the many vanous 
«iieufini soands beard in the depth of a German 
forest during the silence of the nlc ht. They con- 
ceived tlMjy still heard the cry of the Wildgravc's 
tioHnds. wmI the well-known cheer of the de- 
ceatedbnifter, the sounds of his horse's feet, ond 
theraatlinvof the branches before the game, the 
pack, and tne sportsmen, arc also distinctly dis- 
criaitnatod; i>nt the pliantoms are rarely, if eror, 
rljslbie. Onee, as a tKMii<fhtcd Oiasstur heartl 
this infernal chaee pass t»v hira, at the sound of 
tlie fiaUoo with wfilch the 8pectro Hantsmim 
Cheered lits hounds, ho conld not refrain fruca 
orylnff. "0/ko* eu Fatkenburar [Good sport to 
yc, ^lke\jiburgn *'>Dost tiien wish me good 
«poptr' anewered a Inmrec voice : ** thou shalt 
j|iare>tlie game ;" and there ^vas thrown at him 
wkataeemod to be a bng(t piece «f foul cftrrion. 
^he daring Chaneur lost two of his besthorsee 
soon After, and never perfecHy recovered the 
IKiraoual.'afCects of this gliostiy greeting. This 
tirle, though told wJth some variations. Is luii- 
versjilly helleved allorer Gennany. 

The Frendi liad a similar tradition concerning 
an atrial hunter, wlio hifosted the forest of 
FouKtalnUlcftu. 



Tm3 Wildgrave wkids his bogle horn, 
'1^ horse, toliorse ! hallou, halloo ! 

fits Aecv courser snufis the mora, 
-Aiid-tJiroaging serfs their lords pursue. 

II. 

Tl»e eager pack, from couples freed, 
DMsh tlirough the bush, the brier, the brake, 

While, answering hound, and horn, and steed, 
The mountain echoes stortling wake. 

III. 
The beams ^f God'a own hallowed day 
ffad painted yonder spire with gold. 



And, calling .sinful man to pray, 

' long, rtnd deep, the bell hftd tolled; 



'■'/- ' 



IV. 

But atill the WUdgrave onward rides ; 

Halloo, halloo! and, hark again! 
When, Bpurring from opposing sides, 

Twojitranger Horsemen Join the train. 

V 

Who wasieaoh stranger, left fuid rigkt, 
_,WeIl.»^y I goeas, but dare not teii ; 
The xight-Aand steed witli«Uver white, 
Xheleft, the swarthy hue of htiL 

The right-hand horseman, young and fair, 
His smile was like the mem ofMay ; 

Thc-left, from eye of tawny glare. 
Shot iBiduight lightning's lurid ray. 

VII. 

He waved his huntsman's cap on higli. 
Cried, "Welcome, welcome, noble lord! 

What sport can earth, or sea, or sky, 
Te match the princely chaae afford?**— 

VIII. 

** Cease thy loud bugle's clangiug knell," 
Cried the fair vouth with silver voice; 

" And for Devotion's choral swell, 
Exchange the rude unhallowed noise. 

IX. 

" To-day, the ni-omened chase fori>car, 
Yon bell yet summons to the fane ; 

To-day the Warnhig Spirit hear. 
To-morrow thou mayst mourn in vain.'!— 

X. 

" Awav, and sweep the glades along!" 
The Snblc Hunter hoarse replies ; 

'* To ni uttering monks leave matin-song. 
And bells, and books, and mysteries."— 

XI. 

The WUdgrave spurred his ardent steed. 
And, launching forward with a bound, 

" Who. for thy drowsy priest-like rfdo. 
Would leave the Jovial bom and huuud ? 

xii. 

" Hence, K our manly sport offend ! 

With plons fools go chant and prav :— 
Well hast then spoke, my dark-browed friend : 

Halloo, halloo! and, hark away!"— 

XIII. 

The Wlldgrave spurred his courser light. 
O'er moss and moor, o'er Jiolt and hill ; 

And on the left, ond on the right. 
Each stranger horseman followed still. 

XIV. 

Up springs, from yonder tangled tiiorn, 
A stag more white than mountain snow 

And loader mug the Wildgrave's hem, 
"Hark, forward, forward! holLi, ho!" 

XV. 

A heedless wretch has crossed tho waj* ; 

He gasps the thundering lioofs i)elow;— 
But, live who can, or die who may. 

Still, " Forward, forward I ' On t hey go. 



TRA^'SLATIOXS A^l> UIIXATIO^'S Ot GERilAN BALLADS. 



X9i 



XVI. 



See 
A 



ie, where yon simple fences meet, 
field with antniiurs blessing orowxwd; 



See, prostrate at the WildsrniTe's feet^ 
A husbandman, with toil emhrowned; 

xvn. 
" O mercy, merer, noble lord ! 

fpare the poors pittance,** was his err, 
araed by the sweat these brows fasre 
ponred. 
In scorching hour of fierce July."— 

xvni. 

Earnest the right-hand straa^er piMds, 

The left still cheering to the prey ; 
The impetuous Earl no warning heeds. 

But furious holds the onward way 

XIX. 

** Away, thou hound! so basely bom. 
Or dread the scourge's echoing Mow!** 

Then loudly rung his bugle-horn. 
"Hark forward, forward, hoUa, ho!" 

XX. 

So said, so done:— A single bound 
Clears the poor labourer's humble pale ; 

Wild follows man, and horse, and hound. 
Like dark December's stormy gale. 

XXI. 

And man, and horse, and hound, and horn. 

Destructive sweep the field along; 
Whilejoying o'er the wasted com, 

F^l Famine marks the maddcataig throng. 

XXJI. 

Again up-roused the timoroiM prey 
Scours moss, and moor, and holt, and hlM ; 

Hard run, he feels his strength decay. 
And trusts for life his-shnple skilL 

XXIII. 

Too dangerous solitude appeared ; 

He seeks the shelter of the crowd ; 
Amid the flock's domestic herd 

His harmless head he hopes to shroad. 

XXTV. 

O'er moss and moor, and holt, and hill. 
His track the steady bloodhounds trace ; 

O'er moss and moor, unwearied still. 
The furious Earl porsaes the chase. 

XXV. 

Full lowly did the herdsman fall ;— 

" O spare, thou noble Baron, spare 
These herds, a widow's little all ; 

These flocks, an orphan's fleecy care.'*— 

XXVI. 

Earnest the right-hand stranger pleads, 

The left still cheering to the prey ; 
The Earl.nor prayer nor pity heeds. 

But fririons keeps the onward way; 

XXVII. 

— " Unmannered dog ! To stop my sport 
Vain were thy cant and beggar whine. 

Though hnman spirits, of thy sort, 
Were tenants of these carrion hiDe!"— 

XXVIII. 

Again he winds his bugle-horn, 
" Hark forward, forward, holla-, ho !'* 

And through the herd, in ruthless seem. 
He cheers his furious hounds to go. 

XXIX. 

In heaps the throttled victims fall; 

Down sinks their mangled herdsman near. 
The murderous cries the stag appalt— 

Again he starts, new nerved osr fear. 



XXX. 

^,1*,^.^***?? besmeared, and white witl. foam, 
WhUe big the tears of anguish pour. 

He seeks, amid the forest's gloom. 
The humble hermit's hallowed bower. 

XXXI. 

But man, and horse, and horn, and honrrl. 

Fast rattling on his traces go ; 
The sacred chapel rung around 

With, "Hark awi^; and, hoUa, lK>f * 

xxxn. ' 

All mild, amid the rout p vofane, 
The holy hermit poured his prayer ^- 

'' Forbear with blood God'a houw to stain : 
Revere his attar, and forboar I 

xxxin. 

" The meanest brute has rights to plead. 
Which, wronged by cruelty or pride. 

Draw vengeance on the rnrhlesrhead: 
Be warned at length, and turn asiae."— 

XXXIV. 

still the Fair Horseman anxious pleads ; 

The Black, wild whooping, points the prej :- 
Alas ! the Earl no warning hee«l«i 

Rut frantie InepvtlM forward' way. 

XXXY. 

" Holy or not, or right, or wrong. 

Thy altar, and its rites^ I spurn ; 
Not sainted martyrs' sacred eeng. 

Not God himMU, shaU make mo tnm i"— 

xxxvr. 

He spurs his horse, he winds hfs horn; 

" Hark forward, forward, holla, ho !^'— 
But off, on whirlwind's pinions borne. 

The stag, the hot, the nermlt, go. 

X3CXVTI; 
And horse, and man, Hnd-honi,4Md hoand. 

And clamour of the chase was gone ; 
For hoofs, and howls, and bugle sound, 

A deadly sUenee reigned alone. 

xxxvin. 
Wild gazed'the affrigkfeed Bail aroiiaA; 

He strove in vain to wake his horn ; 
In vain to call ; for not a sound 

Could from his anxious lips be borne. 

XXXIX. 

He listens for his trusty honnds ; 

No«distant baying reached his ear^; 
His courser, rooted to the groand. 

The qniekeniag spiur urnmndfttl bears. 

XL. 

Still dark and darker frown the shades^ 
Dark, as the dartcnessr of the grarve; 

And not a sound the stHI invades^ 
Save what a distant torrent gave. 

XLI. 

High o'er the sinner's humbled head 
At length the setemn allcBiee broke; 

And, from a cloud ot Bwarthy red. 
The awful voice of thunder spoke : 

XUI. 

" Oppressor of creation fair ! 

Apostate Spirits* hardened tool! 
Scomcr of God ! Scourge of the poor ! 

The measure of thy cup is full. 

XLIII. 

"Be chased for ever through the wood, 
For ever roam the aflfriri»ted wild ; 

And let thy fate instruct the proud. , 
God's meanest creature is His child-. 

XLIV. 

'Twas hushed : One flash, of sombre glare. 
With yellow tinged the forests brown; 

Up rose the Wlldgrave's bristling hair. 
And horror cMUcd ench nerve and bon». 



BCKJTff POETICAL n 



Ttw mlitHgoilen dogi or btu. 

WbU mmy I giisM, bm dure not lell ; 
HIS art lU* niiilnl»[lit llKbtnlDK ^low^ 






At mliliil|(tit'B nl^chlQf hour, aKflnd. 
Wboii tbe irird din InviJei his esn. 



bring to tbe twollacIlDn Dl nunjk pssuge ei- 
ircidelj BlmlMr in ■ imnabiUDn o( "Leoiion." 
whieh Brat ip]i»Ted In tha "Monthlr Mam- 

*' LatHwn DOOB r«ad la nuuHucri^ c<ii3d out; 
mwllect tho ■enenl ooUIbh. and pin oi ■ 
eoniilai wtalohiTroai IbailngiilartV si Ui iirUF- 

hnproBBBd apva hJi niBiiBT7. If, fn>indefl|>Alr<t/ 
raidorlnitti* puau* M tutppUr, the propertTol 
oDotbor Gu bun InrsOed, ibernnBlsior makes 
Inf ItthuipuUtelTlo Ihe rlghllul owner. 'por 

nHflcad that I™ worrt Kff mennt ■ vM^l^and 



Wllh Ballanl I'rallerlck'a printely power 
Tulil Uelan how be aped. 

TiK badge of vLctorj. 
Wtih ihoniB. and mlnli, and mebjily. 









'Oh, enter not In Judeoient, Lord!'' 
The ploni mother prays; 












TRANSLATIONS AND IMITATIONS OF OEBMAN B^VLLADS. 



XVII. 

** Ko sacrament can quench this Are, 

Or slake this scorching pain: 
No sacrament can bid the dead 

Arise and live again. 

xvin. 

" Oh, brealc, mj heart, oh, break at once ! 

Be thoa my god, Despair! 
Heaven's heaviest blow lias fallen on me. 

And valu each fruitless prayer." 

XIX. 

** Oh, enter not in Judgment, Lord, 

With thy frail child of clay I 
Bhe knows not what her tongue has spoke; 

Impute It not, I pray! 

XX. 

** Forbear, my child, this desperate woe, 

And turn to god and grace ; 
Well can devotion's heavenly glow 

Convert thy bale to bllss.'^ 

XXI. 

•* O mother, mother, what is bliss ? 

" O motherjWhat Is bale ? 
Without my William, what were heaven. 

Or, with him, what were hell ?" 

XXII. 

Wild she arraigns the eternal doom. 

Upbraids each sacred power. 
Till, spent, she sought her silent room 

All in the lonely tower. 

xxin. 
She beat her breast, she wrung her han4!', 

Till sun and day were o'er. 
And through the glimmering lattice shone 

The twinkling of the star. 

XXIV. 

Then, crash! the heavy drawbridge fell, 

That o'er the moat was hung : 
And clatter! clatter! on its boards 

The hoof of courser rung. 

XXV. 

The clank of echoing steel was heard 

As off the rider bounded ; 
And slowly on the winding stair 

A heavy footstep sounded. 

xxvi. 

And hark! and nark! a knock— Tap! tap! 

A rustling, stifled noise :— 
Door-latch and tinkling staples ring ;— 

At length a whispering voiec. 

xxvii. 

" Awake, awake, arise, my love I 

How, Ellen, dost thou fare ? 
Wakcst thou, or sleep'st? laugh'st thou, 
weep'st ? 

Hast thought on me, my fair?" 

xxviii. 
" My love ! my love!— so late by night !— 

I waked, I wept for thee : 
Much have I borne since dawn of morn ; 

Where, William, couldst thou be ?" 

XXIX. 

" We saddle late— from Hungary 

I rode shicc darkness fell ; 
And to its bourne wc both return 

Before the matin-bell." 

XXX. 

"Oh, rest this night withUi mv arms. 
And warm thee In their fold ! , , ^ 

Chill howls through hawthorn-bush the wind :- 
My love Is deadly cold." 



XXXI. 

** Let the wind howl through hBwthom4>ash ! 

This night we must away ; 
The steed is wight, the spar is bright; 

I cannot stay till day. 

xxxii. 
'*Busk, busk, and boane! Thou moont'st be- 
hind 
Upon my black Barb steed : 
O'er stock and stile, a hundred miles, 
We haste to bridal bed." 

xxxui. 

'* To-night— to-night a hundred miles ! 

O dearest William, stay ! 
The bell strikes twelve— dark, dismal hour ! 

Oh, wait, my love, till day !" 

xxxiv. • 

"Look here, look here— the moon shines clear- 
Full fast I ween we ride ; 

Mount and away ! for ere the day 
We reach our oridal bed. 

XXXV. 

"The black Barb snorts, the bridle rings ; 

Haste, busk, and bonne, and seat thee ! 
The feast is made, the chamber spread. 

The bridal guests await thee." 

XXXVI. 

Strong love prevailed : She busks, she bouncs^ 

She mounts the Barb behind. 
And round her darling William s waist 

Her lily arms she twined. 

XXXVII. 

And, hurry ! hurry ! off they rode. 
As fast as fast might be : ^ , . . , 

Spumed from the courser's thundering heels 
The flashing pebbles flee. 

XXXVIlI. 

And on the right, and on the left. 

Ere they could snatch a view, 
Fast, fast each mountain, mead, and plain. 

And cot, and castle flew. 

XXXIX. 

"Sit fast— dost fear?— The moon shines dear - 

Fleet rides my Barb— keep hold! 
Fear'st thou?"— "Oh no!" she faintly said ; 

" But why so stern and cold? 

XL. 

" What yonder rings ? what yonder sings ? 

Why sliricks the owlet gray ?"— 
"'TIS death-bells' clang, 'tis funeral song, 



or 



The body to the clay. 



LXI. 



"With song and clang, at morrow's dawn. 

Ye may inter the dead : 
To-night 1 ride, with my young bride. 

To deck our bridal bed. 



LXII. 



"Come with thy choir, thou coffined guest, 
To swell our nuptial song! , .. 

Come, priest, to bless our marriage feast! 
Come all, come all, along!" 

XLIII. 

Ceased clang and song; down sunk the bier; 

The shrouded corpse arose : 
And, hurry, hurry f all the train 

The thundering steeds pursues. 

XLIV. 

And, forward! forward! on they go ; 

High snorts the straining steed ; 
Thick pants the rider's labouring breath, 

As headlong on they speed. 



m 



BCOTT'S PO£XIC.VL WOBKB. 



XLV. 

O William, whj this Mvage haste? 

And where thy bridal bea IT— 
•♦Tla distant far."—" 8tin short and Btern?"— 

" Tls narrow, trtistlees maHt.*' 

XLVI. 

*' No room lor me ?"— ** Enough for 1>olb ;— 
Speed, speed, my Barb, thy coarse !** 

O'er timndering bridge, tbvoagh Uettinff surge, 
He drove the forloia horse. 

XLVn. 
Tramp! tramp! along tlie land they rode 

Splash! 8{^h! along the sea: 
Thersteed is wight, tUo apar is bright. 

The flashing pebblea flee. 

XLvni. 

Fled past on right ^nd lefthow fast 

Each forest^ grove, and bower : 
On right and left fled past how fast 

Each city, town, and tuiwer. 



dost 



XLIX. 

fear F— The 



moon shines 



"Dost fear? 

ClfiftT *-■ - 

Dost fear to ride with me?— 
Hurrah! iiurrah! The dead can ride!'*— 
''O William, let thembel 



*' 8ee there, see there ! What yonder swings 
And creaks 'mid whistling rain?'*— 

" Gibbet and steel, the accursed wheel; 
A murderer in his chain. 

u. 

*' Hollo ! thou felon, follow here: 

To bridal bed we rfde ; 
And thou shalt prance a fetter dance 

Before mc and my bride." 

LII. 

And hurry, hurry ! clash, clasli, clash ! 

The wasted form descends; 
And fleet as wind through hazel-kosli 

Th e wild career attends. 

LUL 

Tramp! tramp ! along the land they rode. 

Splash! splasli! along the sea; 
The scourge is red. the ^ur drops hlood, 

The flashing pebUes flee. 

nv. 

How fled what moonshine faintly showed! 

How fled what darkness hid ! 
How fled the earih beneath their fcot. 

The heaven above their head ! 

LV. 

"Dost fcai*? dost fear?— the moon shkios clcv» 

And well the dead can ride : 
Does faithful Ueleu fear for them ?" 

** Oh, leave in peace tkc dead!" 

LVI. 

" Barb ! Barb! methinks 1 hear the cock.; 

The sand will soon be nm : 
Barb ! Barb ! I smell the morning air ; 

The race is well nigli deuc." 

LVII. 

Tramp ! tramp ! along the land they rodo, 

Splash! splash! along the sea; 
The scourge Is red, the spur drops blood. 

The flashing pebbles floe. 

LVUI. 

" Hurrah ! hurrah ! well ride the dexid, 

The bride, the bride is oome ! 
And soon we reacli the brWal bod, 

For, Helen, here's my home." 



JAXs 

Reluctant oa US'nuto' Idnge, 

Revolved an iron door. 
And by the pale m«on*s setttny keam 

Were seen a church and tom%r. 

With toKaj. a sbrtekaad crsr wtii2 rooBd 

The bhrds of midnlltrk, ecaied; 
And mstUng like Mtamnal le«v«s 

UnhaUowed sfMita'werb iMtrd. 

LXI. 

O'er many a tomb.and tombstone pAlA 

He spurred the fiery horse. 
Till sndden at an open «nrt 

He dieeked theiromiroas coime. 

LXU. 

The Falling gauntlet quits the rein, 
Down drape the oaatnerof steel. 

The cuirass leaves hia-sfarinkiit; side, 
Tlie spur his gory heel. 

LXIII. 

The eyes desert the naked skull, 
The mouldering fleeh the boae, 

Till Helen's lily arms eiitwiiie 
A ghastly skeleton. 

Lxrv. 

Tlie Furious Barb snorts Arc and foam. 

And, with a fearfni boond 
Dissolves at once in esQily air. 

And leaves her on the grovKL 

LXV. 

Half seen by fits, by flts half heard. 

Pale spectres fleet along : 
Wheel round the maid i» dlMnal daoeev 

And howl the funeral song : 

LXVI. 

** E'en when the heart's with anguish deft, 

Revere the doom of Heaven. 
Her soul is from her body reft; 

Her spirit be forgiven f" 



THE FlBErKIXa 

The blessings of tho evil Qenff, which are 
curses, were upon hbn."— JBoarfni l\x1e. 

This ballad was written, at the request of Mr. 
Lewisi to be inserted in bis ^ Tales of Wonder,** 
published in 1801. It is the third in a series of 
four ballads, on the subject of Slementarr 
Spirits. The story is, however, pwtly histerleaL 
for it is recorded that, during the struggles of 
the Latin kingdom of Jenisalem, a knight-tem- 
plar, called Saint Alhan, deserted to the Stara- 
cens, and defeated the Christians in many cam- 
bats. tiU ho was flnaJly rooted and slain, in a 
conflict with King Baldwin, under the lealls of 
Jerusalem. 

Bold knights and fair dames, to my harp give an 

eiir. 
Of love, and of war, and of wonder to hear; 
And yon haply may aigh, in the midst of yow 

fiflee 
At the tale of Count Albert and fair Rosalie. 

Oh, sec you that castle, so strong and so high ? 
And see you that lady, the tear In her eye? 
And see yen that palmer, from Palestine's land. 
The shell on his hat, and the staff in his hand?— 

"Now palmer, gray palmer, oh, tell unto rae. 
What news bring you honu? from the Holy Coun- 

trlc? 
And how goes the warfare by Galilee's strand ; 
.\nd how fftro our nobler, the fik>wer of tho 

land?" 






TKAN.SLATIOXS AND IMITATION'S OF CK-RMAN BALLADS. 



sas 



"Oh, well goes the warfare by (;:illIoo*s wave, 
For Gilead, iind Niablons, And Itamkuii we hove; 
And well fare our uc/blcs by Momt LetMUwn. 
For tbe Heath«ii luiTe lost, and tiher Christtans 
have won."— 

A rich chain of gold 'mid her ringlets there 

haag; 
O'er the palmer's gray locks the lair chain has 

shefluig : 
"O palmer, grey palmer, this chain l>e thy fee, 
For the news tnoa hast brought from the Holy 

Countrie. 

" O palmer, good palmer, br Galilee's ware, 

Oh, saw ye Connt Albert, the gentle and brave ? 

When the Crescent wont back, and the lled- 
cross rushed on, 

Oh. saw ye him foremost on Mount Leba- 
non V*^- 

" O lady, fair lady, the tree green It grows ; 
O lady, fair lady, the stream pure it flows : 
Your castle stands strong, and your hopes soar 

on high, 
But lady, fair lady, all blossons to die. 

"The green boughs they wither, the thunder- 
bolt flails, 

It leaves of your castle but lovin^cordied 
walls ; 

The pure stream runs muddy; the gay hope Is 
gone, 

Connt Albert is prisoner en JdLoaut Lebaaon."^ 

Ob, she's ta'cn a horse, should be fleet at licr 

speed; 
And she's ta'cn a sword, should be sharp at her; 

need * 
And she has ta'en shipping for Palestine's laud. 
To ransom Count Albert from Soldanrie's hand. 

Small thought had Connt Albert on Fair 

Rosalie, 
Small thought on his faith, or his kirightlMMd, 

had he ; 
A heathenish damsel his light heart had^ron, 
The Soldan's fair daughter ef Mount Lebanon.— 

"O Christian, brave Christian, my lova wouldst 

thou be, 
Three things must thou do ore I heraken to 

thee: 
Our laws and our worship on thee shalt thou 

And this thou shalt first do f(»r Zidema's.salM. 

** And, next, in the cavern, where bums ever- 
more 
The mystical flame which the Curdmaas adore. 
Alone, and in silence, three niglits shalt thou 

And this thou shidt next do far Zalema's aalK. 

"And, last, thou i^alt aid«s with counsel and 

hand, 
To drive the Fraidd robber from Palestine's 

land; 
For my lord and my love then Connt Albert I'll 

When all' this Is accomplished for Znlema's 
sake." 

He has thrown by his helmet and cross-handled 

Renonncirig'his knighthood, denying Ms Lord; 
He has ta'en the green caftan, aaa turban put 

dn. 
For the love of the maiden ef fair Lebanon. 

And in the dread cavern, deep, deep under 
ground. 

Which fifty steel gates and steel portals sur- 
round. 

He has watched until daybreak, but sight saw 
he none, 

S&ve the fiame bnrnhig bright «n Its oUor of 
stone. 



Amazed was the princess, theSoidan amaaed. 
Sore murmnreil the priests as on Albert they 

They search all his garments, and, under his 

weeds 
They found, and look from him, tils rosary 

beads. 

Again in the cavern, deep deep «nder ground. 
He watched the lone night, while the winds 

whistled ronml ; 
Far off was their murmur, it came not mere 

nigh, 
Tlie fiame burned unmoved, and nought else did 
he spy. 

Loud murmured the priests, and amazed was 
the king, 

Willie many dark spells of their witchcraft they 
slug ; 

They searched Albert*B body, and lo! on his 
breast 

Was the sipn of the Cross, by his father im- 
pressed. 

The priests tliey erase it with care and with 

pain. 
And the recreant retunied to the cavern again; 
£^t, as he descended, a whisper there fell ! — 
It was his good angel, who bade him farewell ! 

High bristled his hair, his heart flittered and 
bo tit 

And he turned him five steps, half resolved to 
retreat ; 

But his heart it was hardened, hie purpose was 
gone. 

When he thought on the maiden of fair Leba- 
non. 

;Scarce passed he the archway, the threshold 
scarce trod, 

When the winds from the four points of heaven 
were abroad ; 

They made eneh steel portal to rattle and ring. 

And, borne on the blast, come the dread Fire- 
King. 

Full sore rocked the cavern whene'er he drew 
nigh. 

The fire on the altar blazed bickeringiond high ; 

In volcanic explosions the mountains proclaim 

The dreadful approach of the Mouareh of Flame. 

"Unmeasured in height, nndistingnlshed hi form. 
His breath it was lightning, hts voice it was 

storm; 
I ween the stout heart of Count Albert was 

tame. 
When he saw in his terrors the Monarch cf 

Flame. 

In his hand a broad falchion bine-glimmered 

through smoke. 
And Mount Lebanon shook as the monarch he 

spoke : — 
" With this brand shalt thou conquer, thus long, 

and no more, 
Till thou bend to the Cross, and the Vii'giu 

adore." 

The cloud-shrouded arm gives the weapon; and 

see I 
Tlie recreant receives the charmed gift oa his 

The thunders growl distant, and faint gleam the 
fires 

As, borne 'on his whirlwind, the Phantom re- 
tires. 

Count Albert has aimed him the Paynim 
among— 

Tliongh his neart it was false, yet his arm it was 
strong; ^ 

And the Red-cross waxed faint, and the Cres- 
cent came on, 

From the day he commanded on Mount Leba- 
non. 



8coTr8 foehcal works. 



From Letanon's foresU to 4i«»M»je**y*^«._^ ^. 
Tbe sMidt ol Hanuuur dnnk tbe blood «f the 

Tm the Knishu of the Temple, and Knights « 

S«iBt John, 
With itelem's King Baldwin, against him came 

on. 

The war-cymbals clattered, the trampeto re- 
plied. 
The lances were coached, and they dosed on 

each ride * 
And horsemen* and horses Coont Albert o'er- 

threw. . . . 

Tin be pierced the thick tomolt King Baldwin 

onto. 

Against the charmed blade which Count Albert 

did wield. 
The fence had been vain of the King's Bed-cross 

shield: 
Bat a Psge thrust him forward the monarch 

before, 
.Vnd cleft tbe proud turban the renegade wore. 

So feU was the dint, that Count Albert stooped 
low 

Before tbe crossed shield, to his steel saddle- 
bow; 

.Vnd Kcarce had be bent to the Bed-cross his 
head, — 

'* Bonne grace^ notrt DarM^' he unwittingly said. 

Sore sighed the charmed sword, for his virtue 

was o'er * 
It sprang from his grasp, and was never seen 

more; 
But true men have said, that the lightning's red 

wing 
Did waft back the brand to the dread Hre-Klng. 

lie clenched his set teeth, and his gauntleted 

hand ; 
He stretched, with one buffet, that Page on the 

strand ; 
As back from the stripling the broken casque 

rolled, 
You might see the blue eyes, and the ringlets of 

gold. 

Short time had Count Albert in horror to stare 

On those death-swimming eyeballs, and blood- 
clotted hair; 

For down came the Templars, like Cedron in 
flood. 

And dyed their long lances in Saracen blood. 

The Saracens, Curdmans, and Ishmaelites yield 
To the scallop, the saltier, and crosleted shield; 
And the eagles were gorged with the infidel 

dead. 
From Bethsaida's fountains to Naphtali's head. 

The battle Is over on Bethsaida's plain.— 

Oh, who is yon Paynim lies stretched 'mid the 

slain? 
And who is yon Page lying cold at his knee?— 
Oh, who but Count Albert and fair llosaiic ! 

The Lady was buried in Salciu's blessed bonnd, 
The Count he was left to the vulture and hound: 
Her sonl to high mercy our Lady did bring ; 
Ills went on the blast to the dread Fire-King. 

Yet many a minstrel, in harping, can tell, 
lluw the Red-cross it conqnered, the Crescent it 

fell ; 
And lords and gay ladies have sighed, 'mid their 

At the talc of Count Albert and fair Rosalie. 



FBEDERICK A^D ALICE. 

tale is imitated, rather than translated, 

trom a fragment introdoced In Goethe's '*CIaa- 
ffiaa TonvBIa BeOa," where it is sang by a 
member of a gang of banditti, to engage tlie at- 
t^ntiwi o( the family while his companions break 
into tlie casde. it owes any little merit it may 
possess to my friend 3Ir. I>:wis, to whom It was 
sent in an extremely rude state, and who. after 
some material improvements paldished It in his 
** lUes of Wonder,** 180L 

Fkedkrick leaves the laud of France, 
Hoaiewards hastes his stens to measare; 

Careless casts the parting glanoe. 
On the scene <rf former i^asure ; 

Joying in his prancing steed. 

Keen to prove his untried blade, 
Hope's gay dreams tbe soldier lead 

Chrer mountain, moor, and glade. 

Helpless, ruined, left forlom. 

Lovely Alice wept ailone ; 
Mourned o'er love s fund contract torn, 

Hope, and peace, and honour flown. 

Mark her breast's convulsive throbs ! 

See, the tear of anguish flows!— 
Mingling soon with bursting sobs, 

Loud the laugh of frenzy rose. 

Wild she cursed and wild she prayed ; 

Seven long days and nights arc o'er; 
Death, in pity brought his aid. 

As the village bell struck four. 

Far from her, and far from France, 
Faithless Frederick onward rides. 

Marking, blithe, the morning's glance 
Mantling o'er the mountain's sides. 

Heard ye not the boding sound. 

As the tongue of yonder tower. 
Slowly, to the hills around. 

Told the foorth, the fated hour ? 

Starts the steed, and snuffs the air. 

Yet no cause of dread appears : 
Bristles high the rider's hair. 

Struck with strange, mysterions fears. 

Desperate, as his terrors rise. 

In the steed the spur he hides ; 
From himself in vain he flies ; 

Anxious, restless, on he rides. 

Seven long days, and seven long nights. 
Wild he wandered, woe the wliile ! 

Ceaseless care, and causeless fright. 
Urge his footsteps many a mile. 

Dark the seventh sad night descends ; 

Rivers swell, and rain-streams nonr ; 
While the deafening thunder lends 

Ail the terrors of its roar. 

Weary, wet, and spent with toil. 

Where his head shall Frederick hide? 
Where, but in yon mined aisle. 

By the lightning's flash descried. 

To the portal, dank and low, 
Fast his steed the wanderer l)onnd ; 

Down a ruined staircase slow, 
Next his darkling way he wound. 

Long drear vaults before him lie! 

Glimmering lights arc seen to glide !^ 
"Blessed Mary, hear my cry ! 

Deign a sinner's steps to guide !" 

Often lost their quivering beam. 

Still the lights move slow before. 
Till th^' rest their ghastly plcam 

Right against an Iron door. 
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All nUh Muk ilic boinl wu ■prnd, 
Qlrl br Hmnt, biotber, frteoil. 

All tbe expected itranger cnet. 
BIfta their meure ernu (hev weve, 
__ *M tbelr DoUe of welcu^ m\i: 
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FiRE-Kmo. PDd « (bird iiie Cunr&^nra. The 
hero at tbE pnHnI p<e« i> ilie ERL orTtAS-Kiiia. 
Hfflend who li tappoecd to dwiUlntlie recenae^ 
ot Ibe forait, niid tlHnce to liBiie forth npoa thr 
bcfilgTicod tniveller to lure liLoitohtB dcHtmc- 

Oilf who rideg bjiU^t throBf b the voodUnd 



Tht nanltm iftaln. 



J iporti thell ttif hoan be 

, .egpi for thee tnllinuij'ntslrii 

Id many 1 An* Bower ihUl Bbe plBckfoi 






It wu hot the wild Uut u It liowled tbroDgh 

Tlu PhaMiyM- 
Xj ^nghter tbiu tend thee with eve and with 
She ihsUbeu the* M llghtif Ihrongb wet end 

Hie Erl-SlDg'i fmle daughter gUd* put lArongta 



Or clH, iUIt cUld, I will dui 
"0 Uihtri O talherl now, 



re trembled tbe fiitber : be uoired ttu-ongb 

Ibewnd, 
tiplni cloee to U« bDwni Ui tbndderlag 

chM 
1 reiches hit dwelUng In doubt end In dread : 
It, clAHped to bli boeom, tbe Infant wai deadi 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



HELLVELLTN. 

IV the spring of 180& a joung gentlemaB €>i 
taledDta, and of a most anutbte dStposttioA, pe-i 
risked bj losing his way on the monntaSii Hell- 
TeUjii. His remains were not discovered till 
three months atterwards.^hen tbey were.foiuul 
giutrded hy a falthfal terrier-bitch, his conatahb 
attendant darinar frequent solitary ramblea 
throogh the wilds of Cumberiand and Weat-i 
morennd. 

1 CLiXBED the dark brow of the mighty HellTel-j 

lyu, 
Lakes and moantains .beneath me jpleamed 

misty and wide : 
An was still, save, by fits, when the eagle waq 

/elllng, 
starting aroimd me the echoes replied. 
On the rJHKht, Btriden-cdtfc xound the Uedrtam 

was bendliifr. 
And Catchedlcam its left verge was defending, 
(tee hnge uamelesB rook in the front was as^ 
oending, 
When I marked the sad spot where tlie wan<> 
derer had died. 

park gceen was that spot 'mid the brown moun- 
tain-heather, 
Where the Pilgrim of Nature lay stretched in 
decay, 
Like the corpse of an outcast abandoned to wea- 
ther. 
Till the mountain-winds wasted the' tenantless 
cbty. 
Kor yet quite deserted, though lon^y -extended. 
For, faithful in death, his mute favourite at- 
tended. 
The much-loved remains of her master de- 
fended. 
And chased Che hill-fox and the raven away. 

How long didst tliou thMk that Ills silence was 
slumber? 
Wlien tike wind waved liis garment, how eft 
didst thou start? 

How many long days and long nights didst thou 
number 
Ere he faded before thee, the friend of thy 
heart? 

And, oht was it meet, that,— no requiem read 
o'er him, 

No mother to weep, and no friend to deplore 
li4m. 

And thou, little guardian, alone stretched be- 
fore him,— 
Unhononred the Pilgrim from life should de- 
part? 

When a prince to the fate of the Peasant has 
yielded, 
Tlie tapestry waves dark round the dim-lighted 
hall 
With, scutcheons of silver the coffin is shielded. 

And pages stand mute by the canunied pail : 
Through the courts, at deep midnight, the 

torches are gleaming ; 
In the proudly arched chapel the banners arc 

beaming; 
Far adown the long aisle sacred music Is stream- 
ing. 
Lamenting a. Chief of tlie People should fall. 



But meeter for tlMB, geolie lever «f natane. 
To lay down thy head like the meek mountain 
lamb. 
When, wUdered, he «repB from some cUffhnge 
in stature^ 
And draws his la»t sob by the «lde oTttis^Aam. 
And more stately ti^ coach \^ iliia deeeit lake 

Thy obseqSes- song fc^y the:gr<iy ptover l^Ttefr^ 
With one faitblaf Zriend hot to wltoew thy 
dvlnfif 
In the arms of iieUvsUynaiid OatebeOcMB. 



THE MAID OF TOBO. 

Oh, low shone theann.on the fair lake^tf Toco. 
And weak where the.whispers that waved the 
dark wood. 
All as a fair maiden. bewHdered In sorrow, 
Sorely sighed to the breezes, and wept to the 
flood. 
" O saints ! from the manttens of bliss lowly 
bending : 
Sweet Yii^in! who heorest tlie suppliant's 
cry; 
Now srnuYt ray petition, in anguish ascending-. 
My Henry restore, or let Eleanor ^He !"— 

All' distant and laint weee the laoondis of tbe 
hatUe. 
With the breeeee theyrlao, with the bteeaes 
thtftfail. 
Till the iRont, and tlie grom, laad the omOMCi 
dread rattle. 
And the chase's wild damonr, came Itadbig 
the gale. 
Breathless she gazed on the woodlanis so 
dreary ; 
Slowly approadfahig a warrior was seen ; 
Life's ebbing tide marked his footsteps so 
weary. 
Cleft was Ms helmet, andwoe was his nsden. 

" Oh, save thee, fair maid, for our armies are 
flying! 
'' Oh, save thee, fair maid, for thy guardian Is 
low! 
Deadly cold on yon heath thy brave Henry is 
lying ; 
And fast through the woodland approaches the 
foe."— 
Scarce could he falter the tidings of sorrow. 
And scarce could she hear them, benumbed 
with despair : 
And when the sun sunk on the sweet lake of 
Toro, 
For ever he set to the Brave, and the Fair. 



THE PALMER. 

" Oh, open the door, some pity to show ; 

Keen blows the northern wind. 
The glen is white with tho drifted snow ; 

And the path is hard to find. 

" No Outlaw seeks your castle-gate. 
From chasing the king's deer, 

Though even an Outlaw's wretched state 
Might claim compassion here. 



Oh, open, for TonrlidT^uka 
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THE llilD OF XEUtPAXn. 

tlaifil b?tne«naAtDfhterof that iiobfe fminll; 

Surtag £STb^iBe.lliebi<^MI*rntea coDMIiiv- 
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SCOTTS POETICAL WORKS. 



Ere scaroe a distant form was kenned, 
81ie kncLw, and waved, to n^et him ; 

And o*er the battlement did oend. 
As on the wing to meet him. 

He came— he passed— a heedless gaze, 

As o*er some stranger glancing. 
Her welcome spoke, m faltering phrase, 

Lost in his courser's prancing— 
The castle arch, whose hollow tone 

Betnms each whisper spoken, 
Could scarcelT catch the feeble moan. 

Which told ner heart was broken. 



THE BARD'S INCANTATION. 

WSITTEN UNDKIt THX THREAT OF VSYASlOSf VX 
THS AUTUVM OF 1804. 

Published in the Edinburgh Annual Begieter 

The Forest of Olenmorc is drear. 

It is all of black pine, and the dark oak-tree, 
And the midnight wind, to the mountain deer, 

Is whistling the forest lullaby :— 
The moon looks through the drifting storm, 
But the troubled lake reflects not her form. 
For the waves roll whitening to the land, 
And dash against the shelvy strand. 

There is a voice among the trees 

That mingles with the groaning oak- 
Thai mingles with the stormy breeze, 
And the lake-waves dashing against the 
rock;— 
There is a voice within the wood. 
The voice of the Bard in fitful mood, 
His song was louder than the blast, 
Aa the Bard of Olenmore through the forest 
passed. 

**Wake ye from your sleep of death, 
Hinstrels and Bards of other days ! 
For the midnight wind is on the heath, 

And the midnight meteors dimly blaze : 
The spectre with his bloody hand 
Is wandering through the wild woodland ; 
The owl and the raven are mute for dread, 
And the time is meet to awake the dead ! 

** Souls of the might V I wake and say, 
To what high strain your harps were strung 

When Lochlin idoughed her billowy way. 
And on your shores her Norsemen flung? 

Her Norsemen trained to spoil and blood, 

Bkiilcd to prepare the raven's food. 

All bv your harpings doomed to die 

On bloody Largs and Loncarty. 

** Mute are ye all ? No murmurs strange 
Upon the midnight breeze sallbv; 

Nor through the pines with whistling change 
Mimic the harp s wild harmony I 

Mute are ye now ?— Ye ne'er were mute 

When Murder with his bloody foot, 

And Rapine with his iron hand. 

Were hovering near your mountain strand. 

"Oh, yet awake, the strain to tell. 
By every deed in song enrolled. 

By everv chief who fought or fell, 
_ For Albion's weal in battle bold ;— 
^ From Coilgach, first who rolled his car. 

Through the deep ranks of Roman war, 

To him. of veteran memory dear 

Who victor died on Aboukir. 

"By all their swords, by all their scars. 

By all their names, a mighty spell ! 
By all their wounds, by alltheir wars, 

Arise, the mighty strain to tell ; 
For fiercer than fierce Hengist's strain. 
More impious than the heathen Dane, 
JUorc grrasplng than all-grasping Bomo, 
Oaal'a ravening legions hither come '." 



rhe wind Is hushed, and still the lake- 
Strange murmurs fill my tinkling ears. 
Bristles my hair, my sinews quake, 

At the dread voice of other years— 
" When targets clashed, and bugles rung. 
And blades round warriors' heads were flung. 
The foremost of the band were we. 
And hymned the Joys of Liberty !" 



TO A LADT, WITH FLOWERS FROM A 
ROMAN WALL. 

Published in the Edinburgh Annual Register for 

1808. 

Take these flowers, which, purple waving. 

On the ruined rampart grew. 
Where, the sons of freedom braving, 

Rome's imperial standards flew. 

Warriors from the breach of danger 

Pluck no longer laurels there : 
They but yield the passing stranger 

Wild-flower wreaths for Beauty's hair. 



THE VIOLET. 

Published in the Edinbwrgh Annual Register for 

The violet in her greeen-wood bower. 
Where birchen boughs with hazels mingle, 

May boast itself the fairest flower 
In glen, or copse, or forest dingle. 

Though fair her gems of azure hue. 
Beneath the dewdrop's weight reclining. 

I've seen an eye of lovelier blue. 
More sweet through watery lustre shining. 

The summer sun that dew shall dry. 
Ere yet the day be passed Its morrow ; 

Nor longer in my false love's eye 
Remained the tear of parting sorrow. 



HUNTING SONG. 
Published tit the Edinbwrgh Annual Register for 

Wakek, lords and ladles gay ! 

On the mountain dawns the day. 

All the jolly chase is here, 

With hawk, and horse, and hnntlng-spear: 

Hounds are in their couples yelling. 

Hawks are whistling, horns are knelling. 

Merrily, merrily, mingle they, 

'* Waken, lords and ladles gay." 

Waken, lords and ladles gay ! 

The mist has left the monntain gray, 

Springlets in the dawn are steaming. 

Diamonds on the brake are gleaming ; 

And foresters have busy been 

To track the buck in thicket green ; 

Now we come to chant our lay, 

" Waken, lords and ladles gay i 

To the green-wood haste away ; 
We can show you where he lies. 
Fleet of foot, and tall of size ; 
We can show the marks he made, 
When 'gainst the oak his antlers frayed ; 
Yon shall see him brought to bay,— 
" Waken, lords and ladies gay." 

Louder, louder chant the lay. 

Waken, lords and ladies gay ! 

Tell them youth, and mirth, and glee. 

Run a course as well as we ; 

Time, stern huntsman! who can baulk, 

Stanch as hound, and fleet as hawk ? 

Think of this, and rise with day, 

dentlc lords and ladies gay. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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n DOTAnON OV AN OLD SNOUSH F0B3C. 

PubUshed m the Edbnbwrgh Annttal Rtgit.tr ^ 

Mt wayward fate I needs raiut plain, 

Thooj;^ bootless be the theme ; 
I loved, and was beloved again. 

Yet all was bnt a dream : 
For, as her love was qoickly got. 

So it was qaickly gone ; 
Ko more Til bask in flame so hot, 

But coldly dwell alone. 

If ot maid more bright than maid was e*er 

My fancy shall beguile. 
By flattermg word, or feignM tear, 

By gestnre, look, or smile : 
1^0 more I'll call the shaft fair shot 

Till it has fairly flown, 
'Sot scorch me at a flame fM> hot ;— 

I'll rather freeze alone. 

Each amboshed Capid HI defy, 

In cheek, or chin, or brow, 
And deem the glance of woman's eye 

As weak as woman's vow : 
I'll Ughtly hold the Udy's heart. 

That is hat lightly won ; 
I'll steel my breast to beauty's art, 

And le«rn to live alone. 

The flaonting torch soon blazes out, 

The diamond's ray abides, 
The flame its glory hurls oboat. 

The gem its lustre hides ; 
Such gem I fondly deemed was mine, 

And glowed a diamond stone, 
But, since each eye may see it shiue, 

ru darkling dwell alone. 

So waking dream shall tinge my thonglit 

With dyes so bright and vain ; 
No silken net, so sUghtly wrought, 

Sliall tangle me aguin : 
So more rii pay so dear for wit, 

I'll live upon mine own, 
Kor shall wild passion trouble it,— 

I'll rather dwell alone. 

And thus I'll hush my heart to rest,— 

'*Thy loving labour's lost ; 
Thou Shalt no more be wildly blessed, 

To be so strangely crossed : 
The widowed turtles matcless die, 

The phoenix is but one ; 
They seek no loves— no more will I,— 

rfi rather dwell alone." 



THE LAST WORDS OF C ADWALLON ; OR, 
THE DYING BARD. 

The Welsh tradition bears, that a bard on his 
deathbed demanded his harp, and played the air 
to which these verses are adapted, requesting 
that it might be performed at his funeral. 

Atr—Daffydz Qangwen. 

I. 

DiNAS Ehlinn, lament ; for the moment is nigh 
When mute in the woodlands thine echoes shall 

die: 
So more bv sweet Telvi Cadwallon shall rave, 
And mix his wild notes with the wild dashing 

wave. 

II. 
In spring and in autumn, thy glories of shade 
Unhonoured shall flourish, unhonoured shall 

fade: 
For soon shall be lifeless the eye and the tongue 
That viewed them with rapture, witli rapture 

that sung. 



III. 



Tby sons, Dbias Emlinn, may march in their 

pride, 
And chase the proud Saxon from Prestatyn's 

side ; 
But where is the hai)> shall give life to their 

name? 
And where is the bard shall give heroes their 

fame? 

IV. 

And oh, Dinas Emlinn ! thy daughters so fair. 
Who heave the white bosom, and wave the dark 

hair, 
What tuneful enthusiast shall worship their eye. 
When half of their charms with Cadwallok 

shall die? 

V. 

Ttien adieu, silver Telvi ! I quit thy loved scene, 
Tu join the dim choir of the bards who have 

been; 
With Lewarch, and Meilor, and Merlin the Old, 
And sage Tallessin, high harping to h<dd. 

VI. 

And adieu, Dinas Emlinn I still green be thy 

shades, 
Unconquered thy warriors, and matchless thy 

maids! 
And thou, whose faint warblings my weakness 

can tell, 
Farewell, mv loved harp! my last treasure, 

farewell ! 



THE NORMAN HORSE-SHOE. 

The Welsh, inhabiting a mountainous country, 
and possessing only an inferior breed of horses, 
were usually unable to encounter the shock of 
the Anglo-Norman cavalry. Occasionally, how- 
ever, they were successful in repelling the inva- 
ders ; and the following verses celebrate a sup- 
posed defeat of Clare, Earl of Striguil and 
Pembroke, and of Neville, Baron of Chepstow, 
Lords-Marchers of Monmouthshire. Rymny is 
a stream which divides the counties of Mon- 
mouth and Glamorgan ; Caerphili, the scene of 
the supposed battle, is a vale upon its banks, 
digniflea by the ruins of a very ancient castle. 

Air— the War-Song of the Men of Glamorgan. 

I. 

Red glows the forge In Strlprnil's bounds, 
And hammers din, and anvil sounds. 
And armonrers, with iron toil, 
Barb many a steed for battle's broil. 
Foul fall the hand which l)end the steel 
Arotmd the courser's thundering heel. 
That e'er shall dint a sable wound 
On fair Glamorgan's velvet ground ! 

II. 

From Chepstow's towers, ere dawn of mom, 
Was heard afar the bugle-horn ; 
And forth, in banded nomn and pride, 
Stout Clare and flery Neville ride. 
They swore, their banners broad should gleam, 
In crimson light, on Rymny's stream ; 
They vowed, Caerphili's sod should feel 
The Norman charger's spurning heeL 

III. 

And sooth they swore.— the sun arose. 
And Rymny's wave with crimson glows ; 
For Clare's red banner, floating wide. 
Rolled down the stream to Severn's tide ! 
And sooth they vowed,— the trampled green 
Showed where hot Neville's charge had been ; 
In every sable hoof-tramp stood 
A Nonnan horseman's curdling blood ! 



scorra pobticai. » 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
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The common dread of justice MK>n allies 
The clown, who robs the warren, or cxciste, 
With sterner felons trained to act moni drend, 
Eren with the wretch by whom his fellow bled. 
Then,— fts in plafnes the fonl contagions pass, 
Leavenhig and rostering the corrupted moss.— 
Oailt leagues with guilt, while mutaal motives 

draw, 
Their hope impnnity, their fear the law ; 
nieir foes, their friends, their rendezvous the 

same, 
Till the revenue balked, or pilfered game. 
Flesh the young culprit, and example leads 
To darker vlllany, and direr deeds. 

Wild howled the wind the forest glades along, 
And oft the owl renewed her disnuil song ; 
Around the spot where erst he felt the wound, 
Bed William 8 spectre walked his midnight 

round. 
When o'er the swamp he cast his blighting look, 
F^Kn the green marshes of the stagnant brook, 
Tha bittern's sullen shout the sedges shook ! 
The waning moon, with storm-presaging gleam, 
How gave and now withheld her doubtftU 

bfifliQ * 
The old Oak stooped his arms, then flang them 

high. 
Bellowing and groaning to the troubled sky— 
*Ttras then, that, couched amid the brushwood 

sere 
In Malwoiod-walk young Mansell watched the 

deer; 
The fattest buck received his deadly shot— 
The watchful keeper heard, and sought the 

spot, 
Stont were their heans, and stubborn was their 

strife, 
0*en>owered at length the Outlaw drew his 

knife! 
Nect mom a corpse was found upon the fell— 
Th«Test his waking agony may teli ! 



SONG. 

PtAIUhed in the Edinburgh Annual R>>(jfisler/or 

1809. 

Oh, «aynot, my love, with that mortified air, 
nmt year spring-tirae of pleasure is flown. 

Nor bid me to maids that are younger repair, 
Fte those raptures that still are thine own. 



Though April his temples may wreath with the 
vine 

Its tendrils in infancy curled, 
'Tis the ardour of August matures us the wine, 

Whose life-blood enlivens the world. 

Though thy form, that was fashioned as light as 
a fay s 



Has assumed a proportion more round. 
And thy glance, that was bright as a fai< 



azo. 



con's at 



LookH soberly now on the ground,— 

Enojngh, after absence to meet me again, 
Thy steps still with ecstasy move ; 

Enough, that those dear soL>er glances retain 
Fur ni<^ the kind language of love. 

****** 

[Tlie rest was illogible, the fragment being torn 
across by a racket-stroke.] 



EPITAPH. 

DESIGNED FOR A MONtmEMT lO BK JBBBCTBD IX 
UCIIFIELD CATHEDRAL, AOREEABLT TO THE BE- 
QUEST OF THE LATE MISS AMVA SEWARD, TO 
DESIGNATE THE BCRIAL-PLACE OF HER FATHRK, 
THE REV. THOMAS SEWARD, A CANON OF THAT 
CATHEDRAL, IN WHICH SHE IS USBSELF IN- 
TERRED. 

PuhUshed in the Edinburgh Annual Register 
/ori^un. 

A3nD these aisles, where once his precepts 

showed 
The heaveuAvard pathway which in life ho trod, 
This simple tablet marks a father's liler, 
And those lie loved in life, in dcdth are near; 
For him, for them, a daughter bade Itrlse, 
Memorial uf domestic chailtlejB. 

Still wouldst thou know why o'er tlie vnarble 

spread, 
In female grace, the willow droops hor iMad ; 
Why on her branches, silent and tmstrang, 
The minstrel harp Is emMematle hong; 
What poet's voice is smothoi^ed toere in <l«st, 
TIU waked to join the chorus of tlie }«Bt,-'~ 
Lo! one brief line an answer sad sttppUee, 
Honoured, beloved, and wept, here 8bwabd 

Ues! 
Her worth, her warmth of heart, let frtondship 

say, 
Go seek her genius in her living I47. 
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beard — non-curling qualities of the hair — depilatories, to remove superfluous hair — 
loosening of the hair, practical method for preventing its falling off, receipts against 
baldness^-coarse and dry hair — diseases of the hair and their cures — the teeth — the 
toothache — its remedy — accumulation of tartar, the means of its prevention — dentifrices 
— the feet^-coms, hard and soft — bunions— oures and remedies — ingrowing nails — 
chilblains — the hands, their beauty, softness, and whiteness — chapped hands — the nails 
— white spots on them — warts, their removal — the e%x, its diseases and aches — modes 
of relief and oare— -the eyee, eyebrows, and eyelashes — diseaees of the eye — dimness of 
sight, eye-lotions, ulcers, styes, tumours in the eye — the mouth, the lips, the tongue, 
the gums — the breath — the offensive breath — the nose, black specks on it, flesh- warms, 
polypus — ^the complexion, lines, wrinkles, svnbuta, iredkies, ^^ote, im^s — dise&ses of 
the skin, their remedies — cleanliness and ablutions — ^personal decoration — dress, style, 
fashion, neatness — perfumes. 

Xondoni 313, Strand. 

FOURTH EDITION, 
Price Is., or :free by Foaft^ 1& U., Bouad in Cloth, 

THE FRENCH SELF INSTRUCTOR. 

BT St. W. M. BBTirOI.D5. 

This nseful and instructive work contains lessons on a rariety of subfects, amongst 
which are the following : — English and Latin Abbreviations in general use, French and 
Italian Pronunciation, Value iA Foreign Coins, fte., fte. 

London : 313, Strand. 



NOW READY, 
Elegantly got up, Frioe 1&, Post ft«e. Is. Id, 

THE HORSE BUYER'S GUIDE. 

BY A GENTLEMAN. 

This work will be found invaluable to the inexperienced purchaser of a horse. It it 
written by a gentleman whose knowledge of the subject enables him tOigiTO itf lefniiitt 
J^S^vifltlaasauid instniotions. 

London t S1%,%It«.ix^ 
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NOW READY, 

D ICE S' BYRON, 

(TJnifonn wit)ti9ii^* 81iilli|!«^ Sfiakspere.) 



POETICAL fORlS, 

"WITH 

LIFK AND PORTRAIT, 

▲KD 

si:x:TEiEinsr i3ij3ijXJsi?i^^^a?ioisrs^ 

* SEV^PENOp.—Pott fre^ %i. exttiu 

Md,y be had, beautifully bound, Price One Shilling and Twopence. 

Cases for binding tbet above, 6d. each. 
London : J. Dicks, 813, Strand. All Booksellers. 

- * • » I • : 

NOW READY, 

BOW MIS' ' EABY BOOKS. 

Under tke above Title, 

GOT UP m THJIMOSt .ELEGMX STU^ 

IS IN T^Hi^^^y^ 01!. ]|yBi.lOATipN. 

Each Book containB j^bdy-^our ^ages, beautlfdlly printed in 

dear type and 0Br*fine paper. 

, ;i^^.iB:afi(auEin:E:p^ lAWpp^^ r.^^^ ; / ^ > : 

2— ETIQUETTE FOR GENTLEMEN. 

3.— LANGUAGE. GHP'ifflJWERS.. : : . ; 

4.— GUIDE TO THE BALL ROOM. 

5.— ETIQUETTE OF COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE. 

BBIOS FOOTUPSUPJI ?ei:JPe^t^ One BipQuy exti:*. 

Every IJsfl»ilj^ ^boiilfi pfssd«avt]|« flqrW.iBiijyuS'IUK^y. B^pxs. 
London: J. Dicks, 318, Strand; and all Booksellers. 
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AOVBBTIBBlfBNTB. 



NOW PUBLISHING, 

UNIFOBM WITH 

DICK S' BYE ON, 



SHILLING 



SHAKSP ERE, 



cnrTAkKiNO 
THE WHOLE OF 



THE GREAT DRAMATIST'S WORKS, 



WITH 



LIFE AND PORTRAIT, 



▲KD 

THIRTY-SIX ILLirSTRATIONa 

BT GUBEBT, WILSOH, Ac. 

miiNa 

THE CHEAPEST BOOK EVER PUBLISHED. 

One ShilliDg. All SookseUers. 



This edition may also be had, elegantly bonnd in oloth, lettered, price 2i. 
Oases may also be had to bind the Is. ToL, price 6d. 

London: Johm Dicks, 818, Strand- 
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